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come o %.. To b 
you the Great and Noble Patroneſs of rejetted gud bafh- 


, * * — ——_— _ — 
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9 „ LAY Cy 


To my LADY B- 


. 
% 


| Madam, 


HO' I never bad the Honour to receive 4 
Favour from you, nay, or be known ta you, I 
take the Confidence of an Author to write to 

0 you à Zilliet- Doux Dedicatory ; which is 

no new thing, for by moſt Dedications it appears, 
that Authors, though they praiſe their Patrons from 

Top to Toe, and ſeem to turn em infide out, know em 
as little as ſometimes their Patrons their Books, tho 
they read them out; and if the: Poetical Danbers did 
not write the Name of the Man or Woman on top of the 
Picture, Flay, 4 yet to gueſs whoſe it were, But 

you, Madam, without the help'ef a Poet, bave made 


* % 


| your ſelf known and famous in the World; and becauſe 


yon do not want it, are therefore moſt worthy of an Epiſtle 
Dedicatory. Aud this Play claims naturally your Pro- 
eeftion, fince it has loſt its Reputation with the Ladies 

of frifter Lives in the Play-houſe ; and (you #now) when 
Mens Endeavours' are diſcountenanc ; and reſus d by 
the nice coy Women of Honour, they 


ful Men, of which number I profeſs my ſelf 10 be ane, 


though a Paet, a Dedicating Poet : To you I ſay, Ma- 
dam, who hade as diſcerning a Judgment, in what's 
obſcene or not, as any quick-fighted civil Perſon of em 
ab, and can make as much of a double-meaning Saying 
as the beſt of em; yet wanld:not, as ſome do, make 


' | nonſenſe of a Poet's Jeſt, rather than not make it lau- 
Is: by which they ſhew, they as little value Wit in 4 
| | Play, as in a Lover, provided they can bring. other 
| thing about” Their ſenſe indeed lies all one way, and 


A 2 theres 


a 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


therefore are only for that in a Poet which is moving, as 
| they ſay ; but what do they mean by that word moving ? 
Well, I muſt not put em to the Bluſh, fince I find I can 
dot. In ſhort, Madam, you won d not be one of thoſe 
who raviſh a Poet's innocent words, aud make *em guil- 
ty of their own naughtineſs (as tis term d) in ſpite 
| of his Teeth; nay, nothing is ſecure from the pawer of 
their Imaginations; no, not their Husbands, whom 
they Cuckold with themſelves, by thinking of other Men, 
and ſo make the lawful Matrimonial Embrates, Adulte- 
ry ; wrong Husbands and Poets in Theught and Word, 
to keep their own Reputations ; but your Ladyſhip's Ju- 
ſtice, I know, won d think a Woman's Arraigning, and 
Damning 4 Poet for her own obſcenity, like ber crying 
out a Rape, and bavging Man for giving ber pleaſure, 
only that ſhe might be thought not to conſent tot; and 
ſo to vindicate her Honour, farfeits her Modeſty. But 
Jou, Madam, have too much Modeſty to pretend tot; 
tho you have as much to ſay for your Modeſiy as many 
à nicer She 5 for you never were ſeen at this Play, na, 
not the-firſt Day; and "tis no matter what Peoples 


\Lives have been, they are unqueſtionably modeſt wo 


frequent. not this Play. For, as Mr. Bays ſays. of his, 
2 tbe.enly Touchflone of Mens Wit and Under- 


mens Virtue and Modeſty. Bat bold, that Touc hſtane 


tion, may become, ſomething that is not civil; but 30 
Madam, aba yon haue not ſeen this Play, I hope (I 
leſt rbe Chamb ermaid, or Page, ſbou d not be trafted 

furt, thay to their Ladies Lobbies or outward Roe 


ftauding; mine u, it ſeems, the only Touchſtone of Mo- 0 
it eguiuotal, aud by the ſtrength of a Lad) Inagina- 
»Ladyſhipz\1 know, ſcorns to miſapply a Touchſtone. 4%, 
"they nice Ladies) on will the rather read it: Tei] N 5 | 
and their Iudulgence cau'd gain no further admitt ame the 


Lale it into your Cure and Protetlion 5: for by your (Be 5 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

Commendation and Procurement, it may have. the Ho- 
wour to get into their Cloſets : For what they renounce - 
in publick, \often entertains em there, with your help 
eſpecially. In fine, Madam, for theſe and many other 
reaſons, you are the fitteſt Patroneſs or Judge of this 
Play; for you fhew, no partiality te this or that Author; 
for from ſome, many Ladies will take a broad Jeſt as 
vbearſully as from the Watermen, and (it at ſome down- 
right filthy Plays ¶ as they call em) as welt ſatigfied, 
7 and as ſtill, as a Poet could wiſh em elſembere; there- 
"of"> | fore-it muſt be the doubtful Obſcenity of my Play alone 
J. they tate Exceptions at, becauſe it us too baſhful for em; 
| and indeed, moſt Women hate Men for attempting to 
balves on their Chaſtity : and Band), 1 find, like Satyr, 
oa d be home, not to have. it taken notice of. But, 
now 7 mention Satyr, ſome there are who ſay, Tis the 
Plain-dealing of. the Play, not the Obſcenity ; tis 
faking off the Latlies Masks, not offering, at their Pet- 
ticoats, which offends*em : and generally they are not 
the handſomeſt, or-moſt innocent, who are the \moſt an- 

Fry ar being difcovereds Oo 

— Nihil eſt audaciusillis ,, 
Deprehenſis; itam, atq; animos 4 crimine ſumunt. 
Pardon, Madam, the Quotation, for a Dedication can 
1 more be without Ends of Latin, than Flattery ; 
ard 'tis - e f- it is writ to; for an Author 
can aseaftly ( T hope ) ſuppoſe People to have more Un- 
Lady ufa and Languages than 1 have, as well as 
"wore Yertues : Bat, "why the Devil! Veh. any of 
the few modeſt and handſome be alarm'd ( ſor fome 
there are who as well as any deſerve thoſe Attribite, 
amd Jef refrain not from ſeeing this Play, nor think it any 
zel Ait ion to their Virtue to ſet up for it in a Play- 
Hufe, leſt there it ſhou'd look too much lite acting) 
ak A 3 But 


bs 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
But why, I ſay, ſhow'd any at all of the truly Firtuous be 
concern d, if thoſe who are not ſo are diſtinguiſh'd from 
em? For by that Mast of Modeſty which Women wear 
promiſcuouſiy in publick, they are all alike, and you 
can no more know a kept Wench from a Woman of Ho- 
nour by her Looks than by her Dreſs ; for thoſe who are of 
Quality without Honour (if any ſuch there are) they 
have their Quality to ſet off their falſe Modeſty, as 
well as their falſe Jewels, and you muſt na more ſuſpect 
their Countenances for counterfeit, than their Pendants, 
/ though as the Plain-dealer Montaigne ſays, Els en- 
'voy leur conſcience au Bordel, & teinnent leur 
continence en regle: But thoſe who att as they look, 
oug bt not to be ſeandalized at the reprehenfion of others 
Faults, leſt they tax themſelves with em, and by too 
delicate and quick an apprebenſſon not only make that 


obſcene which I meant innocent, but that Satyr en all, | 


which was intended only on thoſe who deſerv d it. 
But, Madam, I beg your pardon for this Digreſſon, 
to civil Women and Ladies of Honour, fince you and I 
ſhall never be the better for 'em; for a Comic Poet, 
and a Lady of your 1 make moſt of the other 
fort, and the Stage, and your Houſes, like our Plunta- 
tions, are propagated by the leaſt nice Nomen; and as 
with the Miniſters of Juſtice, the Vices of the Age are 
our beſt Buſineſs. But now I mention Publick Perſons, 
I can no longer defer doing you the Juſtice of a Dedica- 
tion, and telling you your own; who are, of all pul- 
ick-ſpirited People, the moſt neceſſary, moſt communi- 
cative, moſt generous and hoſpitable ; your Houſe has 
been the Houſe of the People, your Sleep til difturbd 
for the Publick, and when you aroſe, 'twas that others 
. might lie down, and you waked that others might reſt ; 


2 
the good you have done is unſpeakable ; Flow many young 
une xperienc d Heirs bave you kept from raſh 7 


and Poets, like Painters, draw better after the 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

Marriages o and from being jilted for their Lives by 
the worſt ſort of Jilts, Wroes > How many unbewitch'd 
Widowers Children have you preſerv'd from the Tyrann 

of Stepmothers d Elow many old Doaters from Cuckold. 
age, and keepi "6 other Mens Wenches aud Children > 
How many Adulteries and unnatural Sins have you pre- 
vented 2 In fine, you have been a conſtant Scourge to the 
old Lecher, and often a terror to the young ; you have 


made Concupiſcence its own Puniſhment, and extingui 


ed Luſt with Luſt, like Blowing ap of Houſes to ſtop 
the Fire. | 


Nimirum propter continentiam, incontinentia 
Neceſſaria eſt, incendium ignibus extinguitur. 
There's Latin far. you again, fo; I proteſt to you; 
as I am an Author, I cannot help it, nay, I can hard. 
ly keep my ſelf from quot ing Ariſtotle and Horace, and 


* talking to you of the Rules of Writing (lite the French 


Authors ) to ſhew you and my Reader I underſtand em, 
in hy Epiſtle, leſt neither of you ſhou'd find it out by 
the Play ; and according to the Rules of Dedications 
"His no matter whether you underſtand or uo, what I 
quote or ſay to you, of Writing ; for an Author can as 
eaſily make any one a Judge or Critick, in an Epiſtle, 
as an Hero in his Play : But, Madam, that this may 
prove to the end a true Epiſtle Dedicatory, Id have 
you know tis not without a Defign upon you, which u in 
the behalf of the Fraternity of Parnaſſus, that Songs 

Sonnets may go at your Flouſes, and in your Libers 
ties, for Guineas and balf Guineas ; and that 
Wit, at leaſt with you, as of old, may be | the price 
of Beauty, and ſo you will prove, a true encourager 
of Poetry, for Love is a better help to it than Mine; 


Life, than by Fancy; Nay, in juſtice, Madam, 1 
| " ve _ think 
4 


+ 


Ihe Epiſtle Dedicatory: : 
think a Poet ought to be as free of your Houſes, as of 
the Play-Houſes : fince he contributes to the Support of 
both, and is as neceſſary to ſuch as you, as a Ballad» 


finger 10 a Pick -purſe, in convening the Cullies at the 


Theatres, to be pickd up, and carry d to Supper and 
157 your Houſes, And, Madam, the 015 of this 
Motton of mine is, becauſe poor Poets can get no Favour 
in the Tyring-Rooms, far they are no Keepers, you know; 
and Folly and Money, the old Enemies of Wit, are e- 


ven too hard for it on its own Dunghill : and for other 
Ladies, a Poet can leaſt go to the price of them; be- 


fides bu Nit, which ought to recommend him to em, is 
as much an olſtruction to his Love, as to his Wealth or 
Preferment ; for moſt Women now-adays, apprehend 
Wit in a Lover, as mugh as in a Husband ; they hate 
a Man that knows em, they muſt have a blind eafie Fool, 
whom they can lead by the Noſe, and as the Seythian 
Women of old, muſt baffle a Man, and put out his Eyes, 
ere they will lie with him ; and then too, like Thieves, 
when they have plunder'd and flript a Man, leave Him. 
But if hos ſhou'd be one of an hundred of thoſe Ladies 
rengrous enough to give her ſelf to a Man that has more 
Wit than Money, K all things conſider d ) he wou d think 
it cheaper coming to you for a Miſtreſs, though you made 
bim pay his Guinea; as a Man in a Journey, (out of 
rood basbaridry ) had Jetter pay for what he has in an 
125 thaw lie on free-coft at a Gentleman Houſe, 
li forte; Madam, like a faithful Dedicator, I hope I 
have done wy ſelf right in the firſt place, then you, andl 


| your Profeſion, which in the wiſeſt and moſt Religious 


Govbrument in the World, i honour'd with the publick 
Allowauce; and in vet 1 that are thought the moſt un- 
eib N and barbarous, is protected, and Jupported 6 
tht Miert of Juſtice"; and of you, Madam, F ought 
to 6 Mb" more here, for jour Virtues deſerve a Poem 


rather | / 


gious 
blic 
un- 


Author has it, 


— for it ſhews the Mens Vertue wy not theirs, 
4 


Ihe Epiſtle Dedicator . 
rather than an Epiſtle, or a Volume tire to give the 
World your Memoirs, or Life at large, and which (up- 
on the word of an Author that has a mind to make. as 
end of his Dedication) I promiſe to do, when I write the 
Amnals of our Britiſh Love, which ſhall be dedicated 


| to the Ladies concern d, if they will not think them 


ſemething too obſcene too; when your Life, compar d 
with many that are thought innocent; I doubt not may 
vindicate you, and me, to the World, for the confidence 
I have taten in this Addreſs to you ; which then may be 
thought neither impertinent nor immodeft ; and, what» 


' ſoever your Amorous Misfortunes have been, none can 


charge you with that heinous, and worſt of Womens 
Crimes, Hypocriſie; nay, in ſpite of Misfortunes or 
Age, you are the ſame Woman ſtill ; though moſt of your 
Sex grow Magdalens at Fifty, and as a ſolid French 
Apres le plaiſir, vient la peine, 
Apres la peine la vertu; - 
But ſure an old Sinners Continency is much like a 
Gameſter's for wearing Play, when he. had loſt all his 


Money ; and Modeſty is 4 kind of a_ youthful Dref$, 1 


which as it makes a Woman more aimable, makes 
an old one more nauſeous; a baſhful ol Woman is like . 
an hopeful old Man; and the affected Chaſtity of anti. 
quated Beauties is rather a Reproach than an Honour t6 
But 
you, in fine, Madam, are no more a Hypocrite than I am 
when I praiſe you ; therefore I doubt not will be thought 
( even by yours. and the Plays Enemies, the niceſt Ladies) 
to be the fitteſt Patroneſs for, e lt thank Wy 
PORNO, on OR ey; 
. Your] ip's moſt obedient. 
faithful, humble Servant, and 
© The Plain- Dealer. 
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PROLOGUE; 
Spoken by the Plain-Dealer. 


The PLAIN-DEALER am to At to Day, 
And my rough Part begins before the Play. 
Firſt, you ho Scribble, yet hate all that Mrite, 
And keep each other Company in ſpite, 
As Rivals in your common Miſtreſs, Fame, 
And with faint Praiſes, one another Damn : - 
"Tis a good Play (we know) you can't forgive, 
Bat grudge your ſelves, the Pleaſure you receive, 
Our Scribler therefore bluntly bid me ſay, 
He wou d not have the Wits pleas'd here io Day. 
+ Next, you, the fine, loud Gentlemen, o tb Pit, 
Who Damn all Plays; yet, if y ave any Wit, 
"Tis but what here you ſpunge, and daily get; , 
Poets, like Friends to * jou are in Debt, 
Tou hate ; and ſo Rooks laugh, to ſee undone 
Thoſe puſhing Gameſters whom they live upon. 
Well, you are Sparks; and ſtill will be # th faſhion 1 
Rail then, at Plays, to hide your Obligation. 
Nous, you ſhrewd Fudges, who the Boxes ſway, 5 


Leading the Ladies Hearts and Senſe aſtray, 
And, for their ſakes, ſee all, and bear no Play; 
Correct your Crawats, Foretops, Lock behind ; 
ye — s reeding 4 bh Play ne er bore 
ain-Dealing is, you'ld ſay, quite out of faſhion $ - 
Tal hate it here, - in a Debicatin. J . 
And pour fair Neighbours, in a Limning Poet, 
No mere than in a Painter will -allow it. 
Piftures too like, the Ladies will not pleaſe : 
They maſt be drawn too here, like Goddeſſes. 
Tous 4 at Lely's too, ond Truncheon wield, 
Ani look like Heroes, in a painted Field; 


8 


PROLOGUE. 


But the courſe Dauber of the coming Scenes, 

To follow Life, and Nature's only means, 
Diſplays you, as you are : makes his fine Woman 
A mercenary Filt, and true to no Mans; 
His Men of Wit, and pleaſure of the Age, 

Are as dull Rogues, as ever cumber d Stage : 
He draws a Friend, . only to Cuſtom uf, 
And makes him naturally break his Truſt. 
I, only Act a Part, like none of you, | 
And yet, you'll ſay, it i a Fool's Part too: 
An boneſt Man, 'who like you, never winks 
At Faults ; but unlike you, ſpeaks what he thinks 
The only Fool, who ne er found Patron yet, 

For Truth is now @ Fault as well as Wit. 

And where elſe, but on rs do we ſea 5 


Truth pleaſing, or rewarded Honeſty ? 

Which our bold Poet does this Day in me, 

If not to th Honeſt, be to th! Proſperous kind, 

Some Friends at Court let the PLAIN-DEALER fd. 
1 1 » of 


I 


Aar, Names. * 


ot an e Hu Hart 

ſuppos d Ae Ter * 7 

Dutch War, to have procur d 

the Command of a Ship, our 

of Honour, not Intereſt ; ' and | 

chafing a Sea- Life only to a- % 

Rd void the World: | 

Freeman Manlys Lieutenant, a Geridlemari' Mr. Kong 
well Educated, but of a broken © 

SN a Complier with the 


Age, 
Verniſh Mantly's Boſom and only Friend. * Gf. 
Novel A ert railing Coxcomb; and an Mr. Clark, 
Admirer of Novelties, n 
* How to Olivia. 5 1. FA 
oldimperrinent Fop, * to n « 
Scribling, makes Love to the 
tad $7.1 es. Blackacre. 
Lord Plaufible A. ceremonious ſupple, commend- Mr. Hains. 
| ing Coxcomb, in Love with 
| Olivia. 
Ferr.Blackacre A true raw uire, under Age, Mr. Charlton. 
and his Mother's Government, 


* 


Major Oldfox 


bred to the Law. 
Women. 
Olivia Manly's Miſtreſs. x Mrs. Marſhal. 
Fideliz In Love wicht Manly, and follow'd Mrs. Boutel.- 
lim to Sea in Man's Cloaths. 
Elixa Couſin to Olivia, Mrs. K; | 
Lettice Olivias Woman. Mrs. . | 


Mid. Blackeere A petulant, litigions Widow, al- Mrs. Cory. 
ways in Law, and Mother to 
Squire Ferry, _ 


' Lawyers, Knights of the Poſt, Bayliffs and Aldermen, a . 
Prentice, a Footboy, Sailors, Waiters, and Attendants. | 
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Plain Dealer, 


OT J. SCENE "i 
Captain Manly's . 


tain Manly ſurlily; and my Lord Plauſble 
e him: and two Sailors bebind. 


LL not me (my ge Tord Plauſſble) 
of your Decorums, lupercilious * 
and ſlaviſn Ceremonies; your. 
Tricks, which you the Spaniels of the 
World do daily over and over, for and to one another; 
not out of Love or Duty, but your ſervile Fear. 

IL. Plauſ. Nay, i faith, i faith, you are too paſſionate, 
and I muſt humbly beg your Pardon and leave to tell 
you, they are the Arts and Rules the Prudent of the 
World walk by. 

Man. Let em. ButT'll have no Leadi firings, I can 
walk alone; I hate a Harneſs ſs, and will not tug on in 
a Faction, kiſling my Leader behind, that another Slave 
may do the like to me. 


L. Plauſ. What, will you | be Gngular then , like no 


72 
Man. Rather than be general, like you, follow every 
ok and.Kiſs every Body ; though perhaps at 


me time you hate every Body. 


7 LN W oa With, your, Pardon, an dear 
We E. 


Mes. With 


2 The Plain. Dealer. 

_ Man. With your Pardon, my no Friend, I will not, 
as you do, whiſper my hatred, or my ſcorn, call a Man 
Fool or Knave, by Signs or Mouths over his Shoulder, 
whilſt you have him in your Arms ; for ſuch as you, 
like common Whores and Pickpockets, are only dan- 
gerous to thoſe you embrace. | 

L. Plauſ. Such as 1 Heavens defend me upon 


my Honour 


believe you. - 
L. Plauſ. Well then, as I am a Perſon of Honour, I 
never attempted to abuſe, or leſſen any Perſon in my 


e. | 
Man. What, you were afraid? 
L. Plauſ. No; but ſeriouſly, I hate to do a rude 
thing: no, faith, I ſpeak well of all Mankind. | 
Man. I thought ſo; but know, that the ſpeaking well 
of all Mankind, is the worſt kind of Detraction; for it 
kes away the Reputation of the few good Men in the 
World, by making all alike : now, I fpeak ill of moſt 
Men, becauſe they deſerve it; I that can do a rude 
thing, rather than an unjuſt thing. 
I. Planſ. Well, tell not me, my dear Friend, what 
People deſerve, I ne er mind that; I, like an Author 
ina Dedication, never ſpeak well of a Man for his ſake, 
but my on; I will not _— any Man, to diſpa- 
rage my ſelf; for to ſpeak ill of People behind their 
Backs, is not like a Perſon of Honour; and truly to 


. ſpeak ill of em to their Faces, is not like a complai- ' 


ant Perſon : But if I did fay, or do an ill thing to any, 
it ſhon' be ſure to be behind their Backs, out of pure 
"good Manners. Ke 
Man. Very well, but I, that am an unmannerly Sea- 
fellow, if I ever ſpeak well of People (which is ve 
ſeldom indeed) it ſhou'd be fart to -be behind their 
Backs; and if I wou'd ſay or do ill to any, it ſhou'd be 


to their Faces: I wou'd juſtle a proud, ſtrutting, over- 


looking Coxcomb, at the head of his Sycophants, ra- 


ther than put out my Tongue at him when he were 


paſt me; wou d frown in the arrogant, big, dull Face 


Man. Upon your Title, my Lord, if you'd have me 


of 


* 


| B&B WAV I Notts by ths hy 


em againſt more Welcomes. 


IL. Play). Nay, Faith, that ſhall not our 


| The Plain-Dealer. 

of ar! over-grown Knave of Buſineſs, rather than vent 
my Spleen againſt him, when his Back were turn d; 
wou'd give — Slaves the Lie, whilſt they em- 

ace or commend me; Cowards whilſt they brag ; call 
2 Raſcal by no other Title, tho' his Father had left him 
a Duke's ; laugh at Fools aloud before their Miſtreſſes : 
And muſt deſire People to leave me, when their Viſits 
grow at laſt as troubleſome as they were at firſt im- 
pertinent. \ a6 

L. Plauſ. T wou'd not have my Viſits troubleſome. 
Man. The only way to be ſure not to have 'em trou- 
bleſome, is to make 'em when People are not at home, 


for your Viſits, like other good turns, are moſt obli- 
ing, when made, or done to a Man in his Abſence. 
Por. why ſhou'd any one, becauſe he has nothing to 
do, go and diſturb another Man's Buſineſs. ' 
L. Plauſ. I beg your Pardon, my dear Friend, What, 
you have Buſineſs? | 
Man. If you have any, I wou'd not detain your 
Lordſhip. 26 
T. Plauſ. Detain me, dear Sir, I can never have 
enough of your Company. * 
Man. I'm afraid I ſhou'd be tireſome : I know not 
what you think: 5 * 
L. Plauſ. Well, dear Sir, I ſee you'd have me gone. 
Man. But I ſee you won't. | Afides 
T. Plauſ. Your moſt faithful —— "+ 508 
Man. be w'ye, my Lord. | 
Z. Playſ. Your moſt humble 
Aan. Farewel. | f 
L. Plauſ. And eternally | 
Man. Andeternally Ceremony then the Devil 
eee 
4. +. 40U e no Ceremon , 
2 To not intend it. P . 
L. Playſ. Why do you ſtir then? 
Man, Only to ſee you out of Doors, 


chat I may ſhut 


r | Man, 


Sal Here's 4 
' Fair-weather Captain of a Ship he wou d make? 
2 Sail. He a Captain of a Ship ! it muſt be when 


| moſt to a Long boat. 


a * 


Fe 2 


Plais- Dealer. 
© Men: Nor this any more upon me. 
Lo Plauſ. Well, you are too ſtrong for me. 

d ſooner be viſited by. the Plague; for he 
A ly Wo d keep a Man from Viſits, and his Doo 


fide. 
"(Exit thru nſting oi 21 I Lord Plauſible. W 22 
finical Fellow, Jack! What a brave 


* 


Alen 


ſhe's in the Dock then; for he looks. like one of thoſe 
chat gets the King ; Eommiliions for Hulls to fell a 


Kings Ship, hich 2 brave Fellow has fought her al- 


x Sail. On my Gonſcience then, Teck, that's the rea- 


ſon our Bully Tar ſunk our Ship: not only that the 


- Durch might not haye her, but that the Courtiers, who 


laugh at wooden Legs, might not make her Prize. 
C=A 84 A Pox of his ſinking, Tow, we have wade a 
Wie, br en, ſhore Vo wage of it. 
; 85 Sail. Ay, your TR Dealers in Honour, always 
nick Returns with their Ship. to the Dock, 
tr cher Nes 0 to the Hoſpitals; Mo, let me ſee, Juſt a 
8 ſince we ſer out of the Riyer,. and the Wind 
was almoſt as croſs to us as che Datch. 


he wou'd dur! have g iven me. e oper Leave 


ve ſav'd Black Kare of ,t4 g's ink Venture. 
2 Sail. Faith, I forgi giye 1 55 77 e Purſer told 
me, he funk the | Valis ouſand Pound 


of his own, with Which he op to 15 e Minit Fre 
. where in the Indies, for our 3 1 jeutenant 


him in his Co the Shi for 
> was reſolvd never M . gain for e * 
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you are 


The Plain- Dealer. + 
ade * go live and bask himſelf on the — Side of the 


Globe. 
hat 2 Sail. What, out of any diſcontent i ? for he's al- 
ors ways as dogged as an old Tarpaulin , when hinder d 
fide. | of a Voyage by a young Pantaloon Captain. 
ors. 1 Sail. Tis true, I never ſaw him pleas'd but in the 


ave Fight, and thegyſe look d like one of us coming from 
* the Pay-Table, with a new Lining to our Hats under 
hen our Arms. 


zoſe 2 Sail. APox, he's like the Bey of Bi c0y, rough and 
l a I angry, let the Wind blow where twil 
al- I Sail. Nay, there's no more dealing with him, than | 


< with the Land in a Storm, No- near 

rea- 2 Sail. Tis a hurry:durry Blade, doſt thou remem- 
the ber aſter we had tugg d hard the old leak Long-boat, 
| to ſave his Life, when I welcom'd him aſhore, he gave 
me a box on the Ear, and call'd me owning Water= 
Do | | 

8 Enter Manly and Freeman, | | 

I Sail. Hold thy peace, Fack, and ſtand by, the foul 
Weather's coming. 

Man. You Raſcals, Dogs, how cou d this tame thing 
get 2 you? 

1 Sail. Faith, to tell your Honour the Truth, we 
were at Hob in the Hall, and whilſt my Brother and 
I were quarrellin about a Caſt, he ſlunk by us. 

2 Sail. He's a ſneaking Fellow I warrant for't. 

Man. Have more care for the future, you Slaves; 

ound I go, and with drawn Cutlaces, ſtand at the Stair- foot, 

ome- JF and keep all that ask for me from coming up; ſuppoſe 

as to ꝗ you are guarding the Scuttle to the Powder-Room ; 

for Flet none enter here, at your and their peril. | 

I Sail. No, for the Danger wou'd be the lame; you 

wou' d blow them and us up, if we ſhon'd. 

f the 2 Sail. Muſt no one come to you, Sir? 

„ | Man. No Man, Sir. 

9” fair 1 Sail. No Man, Sir, but a Woman then, art like 
your Honour— - 


JU 3 Man. No Woman neither, you impertinent 2 
Mid ou d you be Pimping ? A Sea. Pimp is the ſtrange 
"to þ foſter ſhe ha, B 2 Sail 


for us to deny a Woman any thing, ſince we are ſo 


down Stairs ? You uſe a Lord with very little Cere- 


I weigh the Man, not his Title; tis not the King's 


raisd by it: Here again, you Slaves? 


' Kke your Honour : What if a Man ſhou d bring youſſy..: 
Money, ſhou d we turn him back? 


„ 


; The Plain-De 
2 Sail. Indeed, ant like your Honour, twill be hard 


newly come on Shore. 

1 Sail. We'll let no old Woman come up, though 
it were our Truſting Landlady at Wapping. 

Man. Wou'd you be witty, you Brandy Casks you? 
you become a Jeſt as ill as you do a Horſe. Be gone, 
you Dogs, I hear a Noiſe on the Stairs. (Exit Sailors, 
Free. Faith, T am ſorry you wou'd let the Fop go, 
I intended to have had ſome Sport with him. 

Man. Sport with him! A Pox then, why did you 
not ſtay 2 you ſhou'd have enjoy d your Coxcomb, 
and had him to your ſelf for me. 0, 

Free. No, I ſhou'd not have car'd for him without 

ou neither ; for the Pleaſure which Fops afford, is 
like that of Drinking, only when tis ſhar'd 5 
and a Fool like a Bottle, which wou'd make you 
merry in Company, will make you dull alone. Bat 
how the Devil cou'd you turn a Man of his Quality 


mony, it ſeems. 
Man. A Lord! What, thou art one of thoſe who 


eſteem Men only by the Marks and value Fortuge 
has ſet upon em, and never conſider intrinſick worth, 


but counterfeit Honour will not be current with me, 


Stamp: can make the Metal better or heavier : Your 
Lord is a leaden Shilling, which you may bend every 
way, and debaſes the Stamp he bears, inſtead of being 


Enter Sailors. 5 
1 Sail. Only to receive farther Inſtructions, an't 


Man. All Men, I ſay ; I be peſter'd with youpeg 
too? you Dogs away. ” EK 
2 Sail. Nay, I know one Man your Honour wou'd 
not have us hinder coming to you, I'm ſure. 
Man. Who's that ? ſpeak quickly, Slaves. | 
2 Sail. Why, a Man that ſhou'd bring you a — 
5 : | LENS 
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lenge; for though you refuſe Money, I'm ſure you 
love Fighting too well to refuſe that. 

Man, Rogue, Raſcal, Dog. [Kicks the Sailors out. 

Free. Nay, let the poor Rogues have their Fore- 
caſtle Jeſts; they cannot help em in a Fight, ſcarce 
when a Ship's finking. 4) 
on Max. Damn their untimely Jeſts ; a Servant's Jeſt 
lors. i more ſaucineſs than his Counſel. / 

p 0, Free. Bar what , will you ſee no Body ? not your 

Friends? | 

you BY Aon. Friends I have but one, and he, I hear, is 
:omb, ¶ not in Town; nay , can have but one Friend, for a 
true Heart admits but of one Friendſhip, as of one 
Love; but in having that Friend, I have a Thonſand, 
for he has the Courage of Men in Deſpair, yet the 
diffidency and caution of Cowards ; the ſecreſie of 
the Revengeful, and the conſtancy of Martyrs ; one 
fit to adviſe, to keep a ſecret, to fight and die for his 
Friend. Such I think him, for I have truſted him with 
my Miſtreſs in my Abſence ; and the truſt of Beauty, 
is ſure the gre we can ſhew, 

Free. Well, but all your good Thoughts are not for 
him alone (I hope ?) pray what d'ye think of me 
for a Friend ? | | 

Man. Of thee ! Why, thou art à Latitudinarian in 
Friendſhip, that is no Friend; thou doſt ſide with all 
Mankind, but wilt fuffer for none. Thou art indeed 
like your Lord Plawfible, the Pink of Courtefie, there- 
tore haſt no Friendſhip ; for r and great 
Profeſſing, renders Friendſhip as much ſuſpected, as 
„it does Religion. | 
ns, ant Free. And no Proſeſſing, no Ceremony at all in 
Friendſhip, were as unnatural and as undecent as in 
Religion; and there is hardly ſuch a thing as an ho- 
neſt Hypocrite, who profeſſes himſelf to be worſe 
han he is, unleſs it be your ſelf ; for, though I cou'd 
ever get you to ſay you were my Friend, I know 
'ou'll prove fo. | 
Man. I muſt confeſs, I'm ſo much your Friend, I 

ond not deceive you, therefore muſt tell you (noe 
5 B 2 only 
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only becauſe my Heart is taken up) but according to 
your Rules of Friendſhip, I cannot be your Friend. 

Free. Why, pray? 

Man. Becauſe he that is (you'll fay) a true Friend to 
a Man, is a Friend to all his Friends ; but you muſt 
pardon me, I cannot wiſh well co Pimps, Flatterers, dry 
Detracters, and Cowards, ftiff nodding Knaves, and tlen 
ſupple pliant kiſſing Fools: now, all theſe I have ſeen A 
you uſe, like the deareſt Friends in the World. F 

Free. Ha, ha, ha—— What, you obſerv'd me, I Lan 
warrant, in the Galleries at Vbiteball, doing the buſi- dy t 
neſs of the Place! Pſhaw , Court- profeſſions, like * 
Court- promiſes, go for nothing, Man! but, Faith, . 
cou'd you think I was a Friend to all thoſe I hugg'd, wan 
kiſs'd, flatter'd, bow'd too? Ha, ha | 

Man. You told em ſo, and ſwore it too;I heard you. thin! 

Free. Ay, but when their Backs were turn d, did 1 my 
not tell you they were Rogues, Villains, Raſcals, ſucce 
whom I deſpis d and hated ? F 

Man. Very fine ! But what Reaſon had I to be- M 
lieve you ſpoke your Heart to me, ſince you profeſs'd kee 
deceiving ſo many ? leaft 
Free. Why, don't you know, good Captain, that yer v 
telling truth is a Quality as prejudicial to a Man that no H 
wou'd thrive in the World, as ſquare Play to a Cheat, # know 
or true Love to a Whore ! Wou'd. you have a Man thee t 

ſpeak truth to his ruin? You are ſeverer than the thou, 
Law, which requires no Man to ſwear againſt him- Cour: 
ſelf ; you wou'd have me ſpeak truth againſt my felf, Sonne 
I warrant, and tell my promiſing Friend, the Cour - drigal 
tier, he has a bad Memory ? at We 
Man. Yes. 7 | , 

Free, And ſo make him remember to forget my And 1 
buſineſs; and I ſhou'd tell the great Lawyer too, that Plain-a 
he takes oftner Fees to hold his Tongue, than to ſpeak: 

Man. No doubt on't. 

Free. Ay, and have him hang or ruin me , wher 
he ſhou'd come to be a Judge, and I before him. Anc 
you wou'd have me tell the new Officer, who boughi 
his Employment lately, that he h 4 Coward. 
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inſt, I find ; but a 
have the Practice of the whole World. Obſerve but 
any Morning what People do when they get roge- 
ther on the Exchange, in Weſeminſfer-Hall , or the Gal 
leries in Whiteball, © .. Ne 2s 
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Man. Ay. | 

Free. And ſo get my ſelf caſhier'd, not him, he ha- 
ving the better Friends, though I the better Sword. 
And I ſhou'd tell the Scribler of Honour, that Heral- 
dry were a prettier and fitter Study for ſo fine a Gen- 
tleman than Poetry. | 

Man, Certainly. X 

Free. And fo find my ſelf maul'd in his next hir'd 
Lampoon. And you wou'd have me tell the holy La- 
dy too, ſhe lies with her Chaplain. 

Man. No doubt on't. 

Free. And ſo draw the Clergy upon my Back, and 
want a good Table to Dine at ſometimes. And by 
the ſame reaſon too, I ſhou'd tell you that the World 
thinks you a Mad Man, a Brutal, and have you cut 
my Throat, or worſe, hate me | What other good 
ſucceſs of all my Plain- dealing cou'd I have, than what 
Fve mention'd ? 

Man. Why, firſt your promiſing Courtier wou'd 
keep his Word out of fear of more Reproaches ; or at 
leaſt wou'd give you no more vain hopes: your Law- 
yer wou'd ſerve you more faithfully ; for he, having 
no Honour but his Intereſt, is trueſt ſtill to him he 
knows ſuſpects him: The new Officer wou'd provoke 
thee to make him a Coward, and ſo be caſhier'd, that 
thou, or ſome other honeſt Fellow, who had more 
Courage than Money, might ger his place : the noble 
Sonnetteer wou'd trouble thee no more with his Ma- 
drigals : the praying Lady wou'd leave off railing 
at Wenching before thee, and not turn away her 
Chamber-maid, for her own known frailty with thee : 
And I inſtead of hating thee, ſhou'd love thee for thy 


Plain-dealing ; and in lieu of being mortify'd, am proud 
that the World and I think not well of one another. 


Free. Well, Doctors differ. You are for Plaini-deal- 
inſt your particular Notions, I 


-B 3 Man. 
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Man. T muſt confeſs , there they ſeem to rehearſe 
Bays's grand Dance: here you ſee a Biſbop bowing 
low to a gaudy Atheiſt; a Judge to 2 Door-keeper z 
a great Lord to a Fiſhmonger, or a Scrivener with a 
Jack-Chain about his Neck; a Lawyer to a Sergeant 
at Arms; a Velvet Phyſician to a Thread-bare Chy- 
miſt : and a ſupple Gentleman-Ulſher, to a ſurly Beef- 
eater : and ſo tread round in a prepoſterous huddle of 
Ceremony to each other, whilft they can hardly hold 
their ſolemn falſe Countenances. | 
| "Free. Well, they underſtand the World. 

Man. Which I do not, I confeſs, 

Free. But, Sir, pray believe the Friendſhip I pro- 
miſe you, real, whatſoever I have proſeſt to others: 
try me, atleaſt, 
| Man, Why, what won d you do for me ? 

Free. I wou'd fight for you. 
Man. That you wou'd do for your own Honour, 
but what elſe ? E 

Free. I wou'd lend you Money, if I had it. 

Man. To borrow more of me another time. That 
were but putting your Money to Intereſt, an Uſurer 
wou d be as good a Friend. But what other piece of 
Friendſhip ?1 
Free. T wou'd ſpeak well of you to your Enemies. 

Man. To encourage others to be your Friends, by 
a ſhew of Gratitude : but what elſe ? 

Free. Nay, I wou'd not hear you ill ſpoken of be- 
hind your Back, by my Friend. 

Man. Nay, then thou'rt a Friend indeed; but it were 
unreaſonable to expect it from thee, as the World 
now: when new Friends, like new Miſtreſſes, are got 
by diſparaging old ones. 18 „ 
Enter Fidelia. 
But here comes another, will ſay as much at leaſt, 
doſt thou not love me devilifhly too, my little Volun- 
tier, as well as he, or any Man can? | 

Fid. Better than any Man can love you, my dear 

Captain. | ' r 
Aan. Look you there, I told you ſo. 
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Fid. As well as you do Truth or Honour, Sir, as well. 

Man. Nay, good young Gentleman, enough, for ſhame; 
thou haſt been a Page, by thy flattering and Lying, 
to one of thoſe praying Ladies, who love Flattery ſo 
well, they are jealous of it, and wert turn d away for 
ſaying the ſame things to the old Houſe-keeper for 
Sweet-meats, as you did to your Lady; for thou flat- 
tereft every thing, and every Body alike. 

Fid, You, dear Sir, ſhou'd not ſuſpect the truth of 
what I ſay of you, though to you; Fame, the old 
Lyar, is believ'd when ſhe ſpeaks wonders of l. 
you cannot be flatter'd, Sir, your Merit is unſpeak- 
able. | 

Man. Hold, hold, Sir, or I ſhall ſuſpect worfe of 

Yn, that you have been a Cufhion-bearer to ſome 

te Hypocrite,and turn'd away by the Chaplains, for 
out-flattering their Probation Sermons for a Benefice. 
Ha. Suſpect me for any thing, Sir, but the want of 
Love, Faith and to you, the braveſt, worthieft 
of Mankind; believe me, I could die for yon, Sir. 
Man. Nay, there you lie, Sir; did not I ſee thee 
more afraid in the Fight, than the Chaplain of the 
Ship, or the Purſer that bought his Place ? 

Fid. Can he be ſaid to be afraid, that ventures to 
Sea with you? wt 

Man. Fie, fie, no more, I ſhall hate thy Flattery 
worſe than thy Cowardiſe, nay, than thy Bragging. 

© Bid. Well, I own then I was afraid; I 
fraid.; yet for you I won'd be afraid again, an hun- 
dred times afraid: dying is ceaſing to be afraid, and 
that I cou'd do fure for you, and you'll believe me 
one day. . 7 [ Weeps. 
* Free. Pape 23 oe oe Ihe, ; Ana 

ongue : he ſeems to ſpeak Truth with them. 

Mew. What, does he cry? A Pox on't, a maudlin 
Flatterer is as nauſeoufly troubleſome as a maudlin 
Drunkard ; no more, you little Milk- ſop, do not cry, 
Ill never make thee afraid again; for of all Men, it 1 
had occafion, thou ſhou dit not be my Second ; and 
when I go to Sea again, thou ſhalt venture thy Liſa 
no more with me. Ml Fid. 
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Fid.. Why, will you leave me behind then? 
(If you wou'd preſerve my Life, I'm ſure you ſhou d 
not. ) | ce. 

Man. Leave thee behind! Ay, ay, thou art a hope- 
ful Youth for the Shore only; here thou wilt live to 
be cheriſh'd by Fortune, and the Great ones; for thou 
may'ſt eaſily come to out-flatter a dull Poet, out- lie a 
Coffee-houſe, or Gazet-writer, out- ſwear a Knight 
of the Poſt, out-watch a Pimp, out-fawn a Rook, out- 
promiſe a Lover, out-rail a Wit, and out-brag a Sea- 
Captain: All this thou canſt do, becauſe thou'rt a 
-Coward, a thing I hate, therefore thou'lt do better 
with the World than with me, and theſe are the good 
courſes you muſt take in the World. There's good 
Advice, at leaſt, at parting ; go, and be happy with't. 

70 Parting, Sir! O let me not hear that diſmal 
Word. N | 

Man. If my Words frighten. thee, be gone the ſoon- 

er; for to be plain with thee, Cowardiſe and I can» 
not dwell together. | | 
Fid. And Cruelty, and Courage never dwelt toge- 
ther ſure, Sir. Do not turn me off to ſhame and mi- 
ſery, for I am helpleſs and friendleſs. * 
Man. Friendleſs! there are half a ſcore Friends 
for thee then; [ Offers her Gold.] Ileave my ſelf no more; 
They'll belp thee a little. Be gone, go, I muſt be 
cruel to thee (if thou call ſt it ſo) out of pity. 


Fid. If you wou'd be cruelly pitiful, Sir, 9 be 


with your Sword, not Gold. a 
1 Enter firſt Sailor. + bath 
I Sail. We have, with muchado, turn'd away two 
Gentlemen, who told us forty times over, their Names 
were Mr. Novel, and Major Oldfox, - - 


* - 


1 


Man. Well, A your Poſt again. {Exit Sailor. 
But how come thoſe. Puppies coupled always together? 
.... Free. O, the Coxcombs keep each other Company, 
to ſhew each other, as Novel calls it; or, as Oldfox ſays, 
like two Knives, to whet one another. 
Man. And ſet other Peoples Teeth an edge. 


— 
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Enter ſecond Sailor. "I 
2 Sail. Here is a Woman, an't like your Honour, 
ſcolds and buſtles with us, to come in, as much as a 
Seaman's Widow at the Nawy-Office : her Name is Mrs, 
Blackacre. | 
Man. That Fiend too! 1 
Free. The Widow Blackacre, is it not? That litigious 
She- petty- fogger, who is at Law and Difference with 
all the World; but I wiſh I cou'd make her agree with 
me in the Church : They ſay ſhe has fifteen hundred 
Pounds a Year Joynture, and the Care of her Son, 
that is, the Deſtruction of his Eſtate. | 
Man. Her Lawyers, Attornies and Solicitors, have 
fifteen hundred Pound a Year, whilſt ſhe is contented 
to be poor, to make other People ſo; for ſhe is as 
vexatious as her Father was, the great Attorney, nay, 
as a Dozen Norfolk Attorneys, and as implacable an 
Adverſary, as a Wife ſuing for Alimony, or a Parſon 
for his Tythes ; and ſhe loves an Eaſter-Term, or any 
Term, not as other Country Ladies do, to come up 
to be fine, Cuckold their Husbands, and take their 
Pleaſure; for ſhe has no Pleaſure but in vexing others, 
and is uſually cloath'd and dagled like a Baud in Diſ- 
uiſe, purſu'd through Alleys by Serjeants. When 
e is in Town, ſhe lodges in one of the Inns of Chan- 
cery, where ſhe breeds her Son, and is her ſelf his 
Tutoreſs in Law-French ; and for her Country-abode, 
tho' ſhe has no Eſtate there, ſhe- chuſes Norfolk. But, 
bid her come in, with a Pox to her ; ſhe is Olivia's 
Kinſwoman, and may make me amends for her Viſit, 
by ſome Diſcourſe of that dear Woman. | Exit. Sailor. 


Enter Widow Blackacre with « Mantle, and a green Bag, 
and ſeveral Papers in the other Hand : Jerry Blackacre, 
her Son, in a Gown, laden with green Bogs, folowing ber. 


md. I never had ſo much to do with a Judge's 


5 


Door-keeper, as with yours ; but | 
Man. But the incomparable Olivia, how does ſhe 
ſince I went? | | 


Wid. Since you went, my Sui 


— — 


Man. 
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Man. Olivia, I ſay, is ſhe well? | 

Wid. My Suit, if you had not return d 
Man. Damn your Suit, how does your Couſin Olivia? 
Wid. My Suit, Ifay, had + Jo quite loſt ; but now— 
Man. But now where is Olivia? in Town? for— 
Mid. For to Merrow we are to have a Hearing, 


Aas. Wou'd you wou'd let me have a Hearing to 


4. But why won't you hear me ? 
May. I am no Judge, and you talk of nothing but 
Suits; but, pray tell me, when did you ſee Olivia? 
mid. I am no Viſiter, but a Woman of Buſineſs ; or 
if I ever Viſit, tis only the Cbancery- lane Ladies, La- 
dies towards the Law; and not any of your lazy, 
for- nothing Flirts, who cannot read Law French, 
oa Gallant writ it. But, as I was telling you, my 
rtinent, vexatious People of 
Buſineſs, of all Sexes; they are ſtill troubling the 
World with the tedious Recitals of their Law-Suits ; 


when he talks of himſelf ; or an Intelligencers, when 
Mid. And a Pox of all vexatious impertinent Lo- 
vers; they are ftill perplexing the World with the 
tedious Narrations of their Love-Suits, and Diſcourſes 
of their Miſtreſſes: You are as troubleſome to a poor 
_ of Buſineſs, as a young Coxcombly Rhiming 

ver. | t g's + | 

Man. And thou art as troubleſome to me, as a Rook 
to a — Gameſter, ora young puttet of Caſes to 
his Miſtrefs or Sempſtreſs, who has Love in her Head 
for another. I. | 

Wid. Nay, ſince you talk of putting of Caſes, and 
will not hear me ſpeak, hear our Ferry a little; let him 
put out Caſe to you, for the TryaFs:to Morrow; and 
ſince you are my chief Wienefs, I wou'd have your 
Memory refreſh'd, and your Judgment inform'd, that 
you may not give your Evidence improperly, Speak 


Out 3 Child, 


Fer. 


their Mouths, than a Wit's, 


Fer. Yes, forſooth. Hemh ! Hemh | Foby-a-Stile— 
Man. You may — oung qr ny I ſhal-ne— 
. more mind you, than a hungry Judge 3 Cauſe, 
— after the Clock has ſtruck One. 2 EE * 
I Free. Nay, you'll find him as peeviſh too. 
| Wid. No matter. Ferry, go on. Do you obſerve 
g to it then, Sir, for I think I have ſeen you in 2 Go.] n’ 
once. Lord, I cou d hear our Ferry put Caſes all Day 
long. Mark him, Sir. | | 
Fer. Foln-a-Stiles no There are firſt, Fizz, Pere, 
and 4jle ; — No, no, Axle, Pere, and Fitz; Ayle is 
ſeized in Fee of  Blackaere ; Fohbn-a-Sriles diſſeiſes Ayle; 
Ajle makes Claim, and the Diſſeiſor dies; then the 
Ayle——no, the Firs, | 
Wid. No, the Pere, Sirrah. | 
Fer. O, the Pere: ay, the Pere, Sir, and the & 

no, the 4yle; no, the Pere and the Fitz, Sir, and 
Mas. Damn Pere, Mere, and Fitz, Sir. 

Wid. No, you ate out, Child; hear me, Captain, 
then; there are Ayle, Pere and Firz, Axle is ſeized in 
Fee of Blackacre ; and being ſo ſeized, Jobn-a- Stiles 
diſſeiſes the Ayle, Ayle makes Claim, and the Diſſei- 
ſor dies ; and then the Pere re-enters, the Pere, Sir- 
rah, the Pere—— [ to Jerry. ] and the Fitz enters upon 
the Pere, and the Ayle brings his Writ of Diffeizin, in 
the Poſt ; and the Pere brings his Writ of Diſſeiaen, 
it the Pere, and | 2b \ 
Man. Canſt thou hear this ftuff, Freeman? I cou'd 
as ſoon ſuffer a whole Noiſe of Flatterers at a great 
Man's Levy in a Morning; but thou haſt ſervile 
Complacency enough to li to a quibling States- 
man in diſgrace, nay, and be beforehand with him, 
in laughing at his dull No Jeſt; but I——— 

Waal | [ Offering fo go out. 
Wid. Nay, Sir, hold. Where's the Sub-pena, Ferry? 
I muſt ferve you, Sir. You. are requit d by this, co 
give your Teſtimony——— 
Man, [1] be forſworn, to be reveng'd on thee. 
© [ Ex, Manly throwing away the Sub · pœnn. 


| Wid. 
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mid. Get you gone, for a Lawleſs Companion: 
Come, Ferry, I had almoſt forgot we were to meet 
at the Maſters at three: Let us mind our Buſineſs 


fill, Child. 


Fer. I, forſooth, e en ſo let's. 
Free. Nay, Madam, now, I wou'd beg you to hear 
me a little, a little of my Buſineſs, 
Mid. I have Buſineſs of my own calls me away, Sir. 
Free. My Buſineſs wou'd prove yours too, dear 
Madam. | 
Mid. Yours wou'd be ſome ſweet Buſineſs, I war- 
rant: What, tis no Weſtminſter- Hall Buſineſs ? Wou'd 
you have my Advice ? * 
Free. No, Faith, tis a little Veſtminſter-Abby Buſi- 
neſs : I wou'd have your Conſent. 
Mi. O fie, fie, Sir, to me ſuch Diſcourſe, before 
my dear Minor there! 
Fer. Ay, ay, Mother, he wou'd be taking Live 
and Seiſin of your. Joynture, by digging the Turf; 
but III watch your Waters, Bully, i fac. Come, a- 
way, Mother. [ Ex. Jerry, hauling away bis Mother, 
Manet Freeman: Enter to bim Fidelia. 
Fid. Dear Sir, you have pity ; beget but ſome in 
our Captain for me. 1 „. 
Free. Where is he? | | 
Fid. Within; ſwearing as much as he did in the 
great Storm, and curſing you, and ſometimes ſinks 
into Calms and Sighs, and talks of his Olivia. -- 


Free. He wou'd never truſt me to ſee her: Is ſhe 


handſome ? '  ' left. en 
Fid, No, if you'll take my word! but I am not a 
proper Judge. „Wa i 
Free. What is ſhe? A lint | 0x] nl 
Fid. A Gentlewoman, I ſuppoſe, but of as mean a 
Fortune as Beauty; but her Relations wou'd not ſuf- 
fer her to go with him to the Indie: : and his Averſion 
to this fide of the World, together with the late Op- 
portunity of commanding the Convoy, wou'd not 
let him ſtay here longer, tho' to enjoy her. | 
Free. He loves her mightily then. 


[ 


Eid. 


of his Olivia. 
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Fd. Yes, ſo well, that the remainder of his For- 
tune (TI hear about five or ſix thouſand Pounds) he has 
left her, in caſe he had — the way, or before ſhe 
cou'd prevail with her Friends to follow him, which 
he expected ſhe ſhou'd do; and has left behind 
him his great Boſom-Friend to be her Convoy to 
him. 


Free. What Charms has ſhe for him, if ſhe be noe 
handſome ? PE. 

Fid. He fancies her, I ſuppoſe, the only Woman 
of Truth and Sincerity in the World. 

Free. No Common Beauty, I confeſs. | 

Fid. Or elſe ſure he wou'd not have truſted her with 
ſo great a ſhare of his Fortune, in his Abſence ; I 
ſuppoſe ( ſince his late Loſs) all he has. 

Free. Why, has he left it in her own Cuſtody ? 

Fid. I am told ſo. | 

Free. Then he has ſhew'd Love to her indeed, in 
leaving her, like an old Husband that dies as ſoon as 
he has made his Wife a good Jointure ; but Il go in 
to him, and ſpeak for you, and know more rom him 

Exit. 
+I Manet Fidelia /ola. 

F;d. His Olivia indeed, his happy Olivia 
Let ſhe was left behind, when Iwas with him; 
But ſhe was ne'er out of his Mind or Heart. 
She has told him ſhe lov'd him; I have ſhe w d it, 
And durſt not tell him ſo, till L had done, 
Under this Habit, ſuch convincing Acts 
Of loving Friendſhip for him, that through it 
He firſt might find out both my Sex and Love; 
And, when I'd had him from his fair Olivia, 
And this bright World of artful Beauties here, | 
Might then have hop'd, he wou'd have look'd on me 
Amongſt the footy Indians; and I cou'd 
To chooſe, there live his Wife, where Wives are forc'd 
To live no longer, when their Husbands die. 
Nay, what's yet worſe, to ſhare em whilſt they live 
With many Rival Wives. But here he comes, 


And 
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And I muſt yet keep out of his 6 = M 
To loſe it for ever. . [ Exe; ſatisf 
Enter Manly and Freeman. Trut 


Free. But pray what ſtrange Charms has ſhe that 2 
cou d make you love ? . 2a 
Mas. Strange Charms indeed! She has Beauty e- | © © 
nouggh to call in queſtion her Wit or Vertue, and her 
Form wou'd make a ſtarv'd Hermit a Raviſher; yet ch 
her Vertue and Conduct, wou'd preſerve her from Lows 
the ſubtil Luft of a pamper'd Prelate. She is ſo perfect 5 
a Beauty, that Art could not better it, nor Affectation 
deform it; yet all this is nothing, her Tongue as well F. 
as Face ne er knew Artifice : nor ever did her Words * 
or ks contradict her Heart: She is all Truth, and 4 


hates the lying, masking, daubing World, as I do and 1 
for which I love her, and for which I think ſhe dif. make 
likes not me: For ſhe has often ſnut out of her Con- y . 


verſation for mine, the gaudy fluttering Parrots of the 
Town, Apes and Eccho's of Men only, and refusd be 8 
their common Place, Pert, Chat, Flattery and Sub- £2, 
miſſions, to be entertain d with my ſullen Bluntneſs, ath 
and honeſt Love. And, laſt of all, ſworeto me, ſince Nan 
her Parents wou'd not ſuffer her to go with me, ſhe* 6 
wou'd ſtay behind for no other Man; but follow me Tag 
without their leave, if not to be obtain'd. Which I Ailes; 


Oath | lexic 
Free. Did you think ſhe won'd keep ? Jour 
Man. Nes; for ſhe is not (I tell you) like other fag f. 

Women, but can keep her Promiſe, tho' ſhe has ſworn | Fr 

to keep it; but, that ſhe might the better keep it, I 11 x 

left her the Value of five or fix thouſand Pounds: For ku A 


Womens wants are generally the moſt importunate 
Solicitors to Love or Marriage. 5 

Free. And Money ſummons Lovers, more than 
Beauty, and augments but their Importunity, and theit 
Number; ſo makes it the harder for a Woman to de- 
ny em. For my part, I am for the French Maxim, If \ 
you wou'd have your Female Subjects Loyal, keep 
em poor: but, in ſhort, that your Miſtreſs may not 
marry, you have given her a Portion. 2 


. — 
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Man. She had given me her Heart firſt, and I am 
ſatisfied with the Security; I can never doubt her 
Truth and Conſtancy. | 

Free. It ſeems you do, fince you are fain to bribe it 
with Money. But how come you to be ſo diffident 
of the Man that ſays he loves you, and not doubt the 
Woman that ſays it: 

Man. I ſhou'd (I confeſs) doubt the Love of any 
other Woman but her, as I do the Friendſhip of an 
other Man but him I have trufted ; but I have much 
Proofs of their Faith, as cannot deceive me. 


Free. Cannot 


Man. Not but I know, that generally, no Man can 
be a great Enemy, but under the Name of Friend; 
and if you are a Cuckold, it is your Friend only that 
makes you ſo ;, for your Enemy is not admitted to 
your ouſe: If you are cheated in your Fortune, 
tis your Friend that does it; for your Enemy is not 


made your Truſtee : If your Honour, or good Name 


be injur d, tis your Friend that does it ſtill, becauſe 

our Enemy is not believ'd againſt you. Therefore 
1 chuſe to go where honeſt, downright Barba- 
rity is profeſt, where Men devour one another like 
generous hungry Lions and Tygers, not like Croco- 
diles ; where they think the Devil white, of our Com- 
plexion, and I am already ſo far an Indien : But if 
your weak Faith doubts this Miracle of a Woman, 
come along with me, and believe, and thou wilt 
find her ſo handſom, that thou, who art ſo much m 
Friend, wilt have a mind to lie with her, and ſo 
will not fail to diſcover what her Faith and thine is 
to me. 


When we're in Love, the Adrverſity, 
Our Friends and Miſtreſſes at once we try. 


Y | Finis Actus Primi. 
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ACT II. SCENE l. 
Olivia's Lodging. 
Enter Olivia, Eliza, Lettice. 


Oliv. H Couſin, what a World 'tis we live in! 1 
| am ſo weary of it. i 
Eliz. Truly, Couſin, I can find no fault with it, 

but that we cannot always live in't; for I can*never 

be weary of it. : 

Oliv. O hideous! you cannot be in earneſt ſure, 
when you ſay you like the filthy World. | 

Elix. You cannot be in earneſt ſure, when you 
ſay you dillike it. 8 | | 

Oliv. You are a very cenſorious Creature, I find. 

Elix. I muſt confeſs, I think we Women as often 
diſcover where we love by railing, as Men when they 
lye, by their ſwearing ; and the World is but a con- 
ſtant keeping Gallant, whom we fail not to quarrel 
with, when any thing. croſſes us, yet cannot part 
with't for out Hearts. af : 

Loet. A Gallant indeed, Madam, whom Ladies firſt 
make jealous, and then quarrel with it for being ſo, 
for if, by her Indiſcretion, a Lady be talk d of for a 
Man, ſhe cries preſently, *Tis à cenſorious World ; if, by 
her Vanity, the Intrigue be found out, 77. a pryin 
malicious World; if, by her over-fondneſs, the Gal- 
lant proves unconſtant, Tu 2 falſe World; and if, 
by her nigardlineſs, the Chamber-maid tells, *Tis 4 
perfidious World ;. but that, I'm ſure, your Ladyſhip 
cannot ſay of the World yet, as bad as tis. 

Oliv. But I may ſay, TI. a very impertinent World. 
Hold your peace. And, Couſin, if the World be a 
Gallant, tis ſuch an one as is my Averſion. Pray 
name it no more. 

Elix. But is it poſſible the World, which has ſuch 


variety of Charms for other Women, can have _ 
| or 


Oliv. 
have fon 
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for you? Let's ſee —firſt, what d'ye think of Dreſ- 
ſing and fine Cloaths ? 
Oh. Drefling! Fie, ſie, tis my Averſion. But, 
come hither, you dowdy, methinks you might have 
open d this Toure better: O hideous ! I cannot ſuffer 
it! D'ye ſee how't. ſits ? f 
Elis: Well enough, Couſin, if Dreſſing be your 
[ 1 Averſion. 
At... Oliv. Tis ſo; and for 1 variety of rich Cloaths, they 
h it are fnore my. Averſion. 
3 


Let. Ay, tis becauſe your La Nur wears em 25 
ws on 


ever Þ} long ; for indeed a Gown, like a 7allant, gro 

. .- || Averlion, by having too much of it. 

* Oliv. Foſaciable reature III be ſworn I have had 
du | dhis not above three Days, Couſin, and within chis 

ba Month have made ſome ſix more. 

J Elix. Then your Averſion to em is rr together o ſo 

Frog great. 


| u. Alas! tis for m Woman only I en 
_ Let If it be for me N Madam, pray as not 

re wear em. 
x: Elix. But what d'ye think of Viſits——Ball—— 

firſt Oliv. O, I deteſt em. 

ſo Eliz. Of Plays. 
1 * A. 4 I dera em: Filthy, obſcene, hideous 
f, by | Ele. What ſa 

y you to Maſquer in the Winter, 
Poe and Hide-Park in 15 Summer? re . g 
d if Oliv. Inſipid Pleafures I taſte nde 
Ia El. Nay, if you are for more ſolid Pleaſures, 
| hi what think you of a rich Young band: I 
mi Ohe. O horrid! Marriage! What 4 Pleaſure you | 
have found ont! 1 nauſtare f it of all things. 
of 7 Let. But what does your Lady ſhip chink then of 2 

liberal, handſom Yolo hs 5 | 

** handſom, young Fellow, you Impudent! 
© gone, out of my ſight ; name a handfom young 
Fel ow to me! Foh, a hideous handſom yo | 
low L abominate, The. 
© 


- are 
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Elix. Indeed! but let's fee———will nothing pleaſe 

you ? What d'ye think of the Court ? 

Oliv. How? the Court! the Court, Couſin! my 
288 my Averſion, my Averſion of all Aver- 


8. 
Eliz, How ? the Court! where | 
Oliv. Where Sincerity is a Quality as out of Faſhi- 

on, and as unproſperous, as Baſhfulneſs ; I cou'd not 

at a Quibble, tho it were a fat Privy Counſel- 
lor's ; nor praiſe a Lord's ill Verſes, the I were my 
ſelf the Subject; nor an old Lady's young Looks, tho 

I were her Woman; nor fit to a vain young Smile- 

maler, tho' he flatter'd me; in ſhort, I cou'd not glote 

upon a Man when he comes into a Room, and laugh 
at him when he goes out ; I cannot rail at the abſent, 

- to flatter the ſtanders by, I | 64 
Elix. Well, but railing now is ſo common, that tis 

no more Malice, but the Faſhion, and the abſent Þ 

think they are no more the worſe for being rail'd at, 

than the preſent think they're the better for being flat- 
ter d: And for the Court | 
Oliv. Nay, do not defend the Court; for you'll 
make me rail at it, like a truſting Citizen's Widow. 
 Eliz. Or like a Holbourn-Lady, who cou'd not get 
in to the laſt Ball, or was out of Countenance in the 

Dcawing-room the laſt Sunday of her appearance 

there; for none rail at the Court, but thoſe who can- 

not get into it, or elſe who are ridiculous when they Fi 
there; and T ſhatt. ſuſpect you were laughed at 
when you were laſt there, or wou d be a Maid of 

Honour. | £60 S&T. * > 
Oliv. Ia Maid of Honour! To be a Maid of Ho- 

nour were yet of all things my Averſion. | 

 Eliz. In what Senſe am I to underſtand you? But,ſpai 
in fine, by the Word Averſion, Im ſure you diſſem. 

ble; for I never knew Woman yet us d it, who did 

not. Come, ouf Tongues bely our Hearts, more 

than our Pocket-glaſſes do our Faces; but methink 
we ought to leave off diſſembling, ſince tis grounfonour, ( 

of no ũſe to us; for all wiſe Obſervers underſtand wFs5, and t 
| ; now 


* 
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eaſa || now a-days, as they do Dreams, Almanacks, and 

Dutch Gaxettes, by the contrary : And a Man no more 

my believes a Woman, when ſhe ſays ſhe has an Aver- 
ver- ¶ fion for him, than when ſhe ſays ſhe'll cry out. 

Oliv. O filthy, hideous! Peace, Couſin, or your 

Diſcourſe will be my Averſion ; and you may believe 


me. | 

Eliz. Ves; for, if any thing be a Woman's Aver- 
ſion, tis Plain-Dealing from another Woman: and per- 
haps that's your Quarrel to the World, for that will 
talk, as your Woman ſays. | 
Oliv. Talk not of me ſure; for what Men do I con- 
late Nrerſe with? what Viſits do I admit? 

| Enter Boy. 

Bey. Here's the Gentleman to wait upon you, Ma- 
Jam. . af 

Oliv. On me! you little unthinking Fop, d'ye _ 
now what you ſay ? 
Boy. Yes, Madam, 'tis the Gentleman that comes 
very Day to you, wo 

Oliv. Hold your peace, you heedleſs little Animal, 
md get you gone. This Country- Boy, Couſin, takes 
ny Dancing-Maſter, Taylor, or the ſpruce Milliner, 
wYlkes: 3b 306 en ©; [ Exit Boy. 

Let. No, Madam, tis Mr. Nevel, Im ſure, by his 
alking ſo loud: I know his Voice too, Madam: 

Oliv. You know nothing, you buffle-headed, ſtu- 
id Creature you; you wou'd make my Couſin be- 
eve I receive Viſits: But if ic be Mr. hat did 
on call him? 

Let. Mr. Novel, Madam, he that — 
Oliv. Hold your peace, Fll hear no more of him; 
ut if it be your Mr.— (I cannot think of his Name. 
gain) I ſuppoſe he has follow'd my Couſin hither. 
Elix. No, Couſin, I wilt not rob you of the Ho- 
dur of the Viſit: Tis to you, Couſin, for I know 
n not. FINE | | 
Oh. Nor did I ever hear of him before, upon my 
grownPonour, Couſin; beſides, han't I told you, that Vi- 
tand u, and the Buſineſs of Viſits, Flattery and Detra- 
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Aion ; are my Averſion? D'ye think then T wou'd | 

admit ſuch a Coxcomb as he is? who, rather than Or. 
Dot rail, will rail at the Dead, whom none ſpeak ill Sir, ſin 
of ; and rather than not flatter, will flatter the Poets I Elz. 
of the Age, whom none will flatter ; who affects No- Now. 
velty as much as the Faſhion ; and is as fantaſtical as Nat Dinr 
changeable, and as well known as the Faſhion ; who EPox on 
likes nothing but what is new; nay, wou d chuſe to dear M. 


a have his Friend, or his Title a new one. In fine, he Oh. 


is my Averſion. | ing, Sit 
Elix. I find you do know bn, Couſin; at leaſt, WY Fiz. 
have heard of him. Nov. 


Oliv. Ves, now I remember, I. have heard of him. new? t 

Elix Well; but ſince he is ſuch a Coxcomb, forſſeſs, I h 
Heaven's fake, let him not come up; tell him, Mrs ple: Al 
Lane, your Lady is not within. am an C 

Oliv. No, Lettice, tell him, my Couſin is here, and dam, I! 
that he may come up; for notwithſtanding I deteſt 
the ſight of him, you may like his Converſation, andÞÞbue the 
tho'I wou'd uſe him ſcurvily, I will not be rude to 
you, in my own Lodging; ſince he has follow'd You 
hither, let him come up, I ſay. 

Elix. Very fine! Pray let him go to the Devil, I Nov. 
ſay, for me: I know him not, nor deſire it. SendFT; 
him away, Mrs. Lettice. 

Oliv. Upon my Word, the ſhan't : I muſt diſobej 
your Commands, to comply with your Deſires. Cal 
him up, Lettice, 

- Eliz, Nay, I'll ſwear ſhe ſhall not ſtir on that E: ainted : 


rand. 1 Holds Letticeq; ready t. 
Oliv. Well then, III call him my ſelf for you, ſince} Eli. y 
you will have it ſo. Mr. Novel, . out at the Door. 
Sir, Sir. | Nov. B. 
Enter Novel, Fon like a 
= Madam, 1 beg your Pardon, perhaps you wer 0J;y, I. 
buſſe: I did not think you had Company with you. In old Co 
Elix. Yet he comes to me, Couſin f Afi Nov. . 
Oliv. Chairs there. [ They ji haracter. 
New. Well; but, Madam, bt ye now whence ears, but 
come now? lv. By 
O Now, Na 


of 
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han Ov. From ſome melancholly Place, I warrant, 
in Sir, ſince they have loſt your good Company. | 
oets  Eliz. So. | 
No- Nov. From a Place, where they have treated me, 
al as Nat Dinner, with ſo much Civility and Kindneſs, a 
who Pox on em, that I cou'd hardly get away to you, 
ſe to dear Madam. 
2, he _ You havea way with you ſo new, and oblig- 
ing, Sir. | | 
leaſt, Eliz. You hate Flattery, Couſin. Apart to Olivia. 
8 Nov. Nay, Faith, Madam, d'ye think my way 
him. new ? then you are obliging, Madam. I muſt con- 
, forfeſs, I hate Imitation, to do any thing like other Peo- 
. Mrs. ple: All that know me, do me the Honour to ſay, I 
am an Original, Faith ; but as I was ſaying, Ma- 
„ andſdam, I have been treated to Day, with all the Cere- 
mony and Kindneſs imaginable, at my Lady Autums ; 
but the nauſeous old Woman at the upper end of 
er Table 
Oliv. Revives the old Grecian Cuſtom, of ſerving in 
Death's Head with their Banquets. \ 
Nov. Hah ! ha! fine, juſt i faith; nay, and new: 
Tis like eating with the Ghoſt in the Libertine ; ſhe 
ou'd frighten a Man from her Dinner with her hol- 
Wow Invitations, and ſpoil one's Stomach 
Oliv. To Meat or Women. I deteſt her hollow 
herry Cheeks; ſhe looks like an old Coach new 
ainted : affecting an unſeemly Smugneſs, whilſt ſhe 
ict ready to drop in pieces. | 
Eliz,, You hate Detraction, I ſce, Couſin. 
| T | Apart to Olivia. 
Now. Bat the filly old Fury, whilſt the affects to 
ok like a Woman of this Age, talks— 


Oliv. Like one of the laſt ; and as paffionately as 
1 you. In old Courtier, who has our-liv'd his Office. 
Aid Nov. Yes, Madam; but pray let me give you her 
[ They /haraRter. Then ſhe never counts her Age by the 
hence Fears, but | | | 


Oliv. By the Maſques ſhe bas liv'd to ſee. 
O Nov. Nay then, Madam, I ſee; you think a little 
C 3 Harm- 
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harmleſs railing too great a Pleaſure for any but your | but, 


ſelf, and therefore I've done. | Po 
Oliv. Nay, faith, you ſhall tell me who you had fl we! 
there at Dinner. 0 
Nov. If you wou'd hear me, Madam. NN 
Oliv. Moſt patiently : ſpeak, Sir. Cha 
Nov. Then, we had her Daughter— El 
Oliv. Ay, her Daughter, the very diſgrace to good Ol 
Cloaths, which ſhe always wears, but to heighten her N 


deformity, not mend it ; for ſhe is ſtill moſt ſplen-¶ who 
didly, gallantly ugly, and looks like an ill piece off OJ; 


daubing in a rich Frame. No 
Nov. So! But have you done with her, Madam? Takit 
and can you fpare her to me a little now ? takin 
Oliv. Ay, ay, Sir. | Oli 


Nov. Then, ſhe is like 


ea · 


Oliv. She is, you'd ſay, like a City Bride, the Nor 
ter Fortune, but not the greater Beauty, for her Dreſs Wit ir 
Now. Well : yet have you done, Madam ? Then 32 
— elves 
Oliv. Then ſhe beſtows as unfortunately on herffl Nov 
Face, all the Graces in faſhion, as the languiſhing Rogue 
Eye, the hanging or ponting Lip; but as the Fool i 2 Jeſt t 
never more provoking than when he aims at Wit, th *' Eliz. 
ill- favour'd of our Sex are never more nauſeous thai of your 
when they wou'd be Beauties, adding to their natur: Nov. 
Deformity, the artificial Uglineſs of Affectation. muſt ct 
Elix. So, Couſin, I find one may have a Collections Oliv. 
of all ones Acquaintances Pictures as well at you he mea 
Houſe, as at Mr. Leys; only the difference is, then not give 
we find em much handſomer than they are, and like 9. 


here, much uglier, and like: and you are the firſt ol Oliv. 
the Profeſſion of Picture · drawing I ever knew wit 
out mg 1 239 5 
Oliv. I draw aſter the Life; do no Body wrong 
Couſin. 4 > 1M wt | | 02: | 
 Elig. No, you hate Flattery and Detraction! 
Oliv. But Mr. N»vel,who had you befides at Dinner N 
Nov. Nay, the Devil take me if I tell you, unki 
you will allow me the Privilege of railing in my Fort 


/ 
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your but, now I think ont, the Women ought to be your 
Province, as the Men are mine : and you muſt know 
1 had we had him whom — _ | | 
Oliv. Him , whom —— 
Nov. What, invading me already? And giving the 
Character, before you know the Man? 
Eliz, No, that is not fair, tho' it be uſual, 
good Oliv. I beg. your Pardon, Mr. Novy, pray go on. 
en her Nov. Then, I ſay, we had that familiar Coxcomb, 
ſplen - who is at Home whereſoe're he comes. | 
ece oi Oliv. Ay, that Fool _. 
Nov. Nay, then Madam your Servant: Em gone. 
dam? Taking the Fool out of ones Mouth, is worſe than 
taking the Bread out of ones Mouth. 2 
Oliv. Tve done, your Pardon, Mr. Novel, pray 
proceed. S wy | 
Nov. I ſay, the Rogue, that he may be the only 
Wit in Company, will let no Body elſe talk, and 
Oliv. Ay, thoſe Fops who love to talk all them- 
ſelves, are of all things my Averſion. 
Nov. Then you'll let me ſpeak; Madam, ſure, The 
Rogue, I ſay, will force his Jeſt upon you ; and I hate 
a Jeſt that's forc'd upon a Man, as much as a Glaſs. 
' Eliz., Why, I hope, Sir, he does not expect a Man 
of your temperance in Jeſting ſhou'd do him reaſon ? 
Nov. What? interruption from this ſide too? I 
muſt then Offers to riſe, Olivia holds bim. 
Oliv. No, Sir. you muſt know, Couſin, that Fop 
he means, tho' he talks poly to be commended, will 
not give you leave to do "02d 61:10. SAKG 
: Nov. But, Madam—— We rele 
, firſt of Oliv. He a Wit! Hang him, he's only an Adopter | 
w witiſ of ſtragling Jeſts, and fatherleſs Lampoons ; by the 
Credit of which, he eats at good Tables, and ſo like 
wrong] the barren Beggar-woman,lives by borrow'd Children. 
| Nov. Madam bas 
1! Oliv. And never was Author of any thing but his 
Dinner News; but that is ſtill all his own, DA St 
„ unkll} Nov. Madam, pray 


ny turn * 1 
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Oliv. An eternal Babler; and makes no more uſe 
of his Ears, than a Man that ſits at a Play by his Mi- 
ſtreſs, or in Fop- corner: He's, in fine, a baſe detra- 
Ring Fellow, and is my Averſion. But who elſe 
prithee, Mr. Novel, was there with you? Nay, you 
ſhan't ſtir. | 

Nov. I beg your pardon, Madam, I cannot ſtay in 
any place, where I'm not allow'd a little Chriſtian 
liberty of Railing. AK | 

Oliv. Nay, prithee Mr. Novel, ſtay ; and tho' you 
ſhou'd rail at me, I wou'd hear you with Patience: 
prithee who elſe was there with you ? 

Nov. Your Servant, Madam. 

Oliv. Nay, prithee tell ns, Mr. Novel, prithee do. 
Nov. We had no Body elſe. | 
Oliv. Nay, faith I know you had. Come, my Lord 
Plauſible was there too, who is Couſin, a—— 
Eliz. You need not tell me what he is, Couſin, for 


'T know him to be a civil, good-natur'd, harmleſs 


Gentleman, that ſpeaks well of all the World, and is 
always in good Humour, and—— 2 
Oliv. Hold, Couſin, hold, I hate detraction; but 
1 muſt tell you, Couſin, his Civility, is Cowardiſe; 
his good Nature, want of Wit; and has neither Cou- 
rage or Senſe to rail: And for his being always in 
Humour, *tis becauſe he is never diſſatisfied with 
himſelf : In fine, he is my Averſion, and I never ad- 
mit his Viſits beyond my Hall. 

Nov. No, he viſit yon ! Damn him, cringing, grin- 


ning Rogue; if Ihou'd ſee him coming up to you, I 


wou'd make bold to kick him down again. Ha !—— 
we Enter my Lord Plauſible. 
My dear Lord, your moſt humble Servant. 
1, [ Riſes, and ſalute; Plauſible, and kiſſes him. 
Elix. So, I find kifling and railing ſucceed each 
other with the angry Men, as well as with the angry 
Women; and their Quarrels are like Love-quarrels, 
ſince abſence is the only cauſe of them; for as foon 


as the Man appears again, they are over. [Aſide 
L. Plan. 


L. P. 
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L. Plauſ. Your moſt faithful, humble Servant, ge- 
nerous Mr. Novel; and Madam, I am your eternal 
Slave, and kiſs your fair Hands ; which I had dong 
ſooner, according to your Commands, but—— *' 

Oliv. No Excuſes, my Lord. | | 

Elix. What, you ſent for him then, Couſin? [ Apart. 

Nov. Ha! invited! ä [ Aſide. 

Oliv. I know you muſt divide your ſelf; for your 
good Company is too general a good to be ingroſs'd 
by any particular Friend. "__ 

L. Plauſ. O Lord, Madam, my Company ! your 
moſt obliged, faithful, humble Servant; but I cou'd- 
have brought you good Company indeed, for I part- 


ed at your Door with two of the worthieſt, braveſt 


Men 
Oliv. Who were they, my Lord ? - 
Nov. Who do yau call the worthieſt, braveſt Men, 
ray? | 
z Plauſ. O the wiſeſt, braveſt Gentlemen! Men 
of ſuch Honour and Vertue! of ſhch good Qua- 
lities ! ah Wy 
Elix. This is a Coxcomb that ſpeaks ill of all Peo- 
ple a different Way, and Libels every Body with dull 
Praiſe, and commonly in the wrong Place, ſo makes 
his Panegyricks abuſive Lampoons. [ Aſide. 
Oliv. But pray let me know who they were ? 
a 4 Plauſ. Ah! ſuch Patterns of Heroick Vertue ! 
u | | 
Nov. Well, but who the Devil were they? | 
L. Plauſ. The Honour of our Nation, the Glory *' 
of our Age! ah, I cou'd dwell a Twelvemonth on 
their praiſe ; which indeed I might ſpare by telling 
1 Names: Sir John Current, and Sir Richard Court- 
" / "Bn | | | OR. 
Nov. Court-Title ! Ha, ha. 
Oliv.” And Sir Jobn Current! Why will you keep 
ſuch a Wretch Company, my Lord? | 
L. Plauſ. O, Madam, ſeriouſly you are a little too 
ſevere ; for he is a Man of unqueſtion'd Reputation 
in every thing. | | 


Oliv. 
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Oliv. Yes, becauſe he endeavours only with the 
Women, to paſs for a Man of Courage ; and with the 
Bullies for a Wit; with the Wits for a Man of Buſi- 
neſs ; and with the Men of Buſineſs, for a Favourite 
at Court: and at Court, for good City- ſecurity. 

Now. And for Sir Richard, he | 

T. Plauſ. He loves your choice, pick'd Company; 
Perſons that | 

Oliv. He loves a Lord indeed; bu. 

Nov. Pray, dear Madam, let me have but a bold 
ſtroke or two at his Picture. He loves a Lord, as 
you ſay, tho | | 

Oliv. Tho' he borrow'd his Money, and ne'er paid 
him again. | | 

Nov. And wou'd beſpeak a Place three Days be- 
fore at the back-end of a Lord's Coach to Hide- Part. 

L. Plauſ. Nay, i faith, i faith, you are both too 
ſevere. | | 

Oliv. Then, to ſhew yet more his Paſſion for Qua- 


lity, he makes love to that fulſome Coach-load of 


Honour, my Lady Goodly ; for he's always at her 
Lodging. | | 

L. Plauſ. Becauſe it is the Conventicle-Gallant, the 
Meeting-houſe of all the fair Ladies, and glorious 
ſuperſine Beauties of the Town. 

Nov. Very fine Ladies! there's firſt — 

Oliv. Her Honour, as fat as an Hoſteſs. 

L. Plauſ. She is ſomething plump indeed, a goodly, 
comely, graceful Perſon. | 

Nov. Then there's my Lady Frances, what d'ye call 
her? as ugly l 

Oliv. As a Citizens lawfully begotten Daughter. 

L. Plauſ. She has Wit in-abundance ; and the hand- 
ſomeſt Heel, Elbow, and tip of an Ear, you ever ſaw. 

Nev. Heel and Elbow ! ha! ha! And there's my 
Lady Betty you know—— * 

Olip. As fluttiſh and ſlatternly, as an 7riſþ Woman 
bred in France. Bel | 
T. Plauſ. Ah! all ſhe has hangs with a looſe Air in- 
eed, and becoming negligence. FA 
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Elix· You ſee all Faults with Lovers Eyes, I find, 
my Lord. 

L. Plauſ. Ah, Madam, your moſt obliged, faithful, 
humble Servant to command! But you can ſay no- 
thing ſure againſt the ſuperfine Miſtreſ | 

Oliv. I know who you mean. She is as cenſorious 
and detracting a Jade, as a ſuperannuated Sinner. 

L. Plauſ. She has a ſmart way of Railery, tis confeſt. 

Nov. And then for Mrs. Grideline. 

L. Plauſ. She Im ſure i | 

Oliv. One that never ſpoke ill of any Body, tis 
confeſt ; for ſhe is as ſilent in Converſation as a Coun- 
try. Lover, and no better Company than a Clock, or 
a Weather-glaſs ; for if ſhe ſounds, tis but once an 
Hour,to put you-in mind of the time of Day,or to tell 
you 'twill be Cold or Hot, Rain or Snow. 

L. Plauſ. Ah, poor Creature! ſhe's extreamly good 
and modeſt, | 

Nov. And for Mrs. Bridlechin, ſhe's 

Oliv. As proud as a Churchman's Wife, 

L. Plauſ. She's a Woman of great Spirit and Honour, 
and will not make her ſelf cheap, tis true. 

Nov. Then Mrs. Heyden, that calls all People by their 
Sirnames, and is ie ut”. 
Oliv. As familiar a Duck —— = 

Nov. As an Actreſs in the Tyring room. There 
I was once before-hand with you, Madam. 

L. Plauſ. Mrs. Hoyden ! a poor, affable,'good-natur'd 
Soul: But the Divine Mrs. T7;fe comes thither too: 
ſure her Beauty, Vertue, and Conduct, you can ſay 
nothing to. | 

Oliv. No! | 
| Nov, No! — Pray let me ſpeak, Madam. 
Oliv. Firſt, can any one be call'd Beautiful that 
Squints ? 

L. Plauſ. Her Eyes languiſh a little, I own. 

Nov. Languiſh ! ha, ha. 

Oliv. Languiſ Then, for her Conduct, ſhe was 
ſeen at the Country- Miſe after the firſt Day. Theres 
for you, my Lord. das | 

L. Plauſ. 
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L. Plauſ. But, Madam, ſhe was not ſeen to uſe her 
Fan all the Play long, turn aſide her Head, or by a 
conſcious bluſh diſcover more guilt than modeſty. 

Oliv. Very fine ! then you think a Woman modeſt, 
that ſees the hideous Country-Miſe, without bluſhing, 


or publiſhing her Deteſtation of it? D'ye hear him, 


Coulin ? | 
Eliz. Yes; and am, I muſt confeſs, ſomething of 
his Opinion, and think that ast an over-conſcious Fool 
at a Play, by endeavouring to ſhew the Author's 
want of Wit expoſes his own to more Cenſure : fo 
may a Lady call her own Modeſty in queſtion, by 
publickly cavilling with the Poets; for all thoſe gri- 
maces of Honour and artificial Modeſty. diſparage a 
Woman's real Vertue, as much as the Uſe of white 
and red does the natural Complexion. ; and you muſt 
gle very, very little, if you wou'd have it thought 
your OWN. 

Oliv. Then you wou'd have a Woman of Honour 
with paſſive Looks, Ears and Tongue, undergo all the 
hideous Obſcenity ſhe hears at naſty Plays 

Eliz. Truly I think a Woman betrays her want of 
Modeſty, by ſhewing it publickly in a Play-Houſe, as 


much as a Man does his want of Courage by a Quar- 


rel there; for the truly Modeſt and Stout ſay leaſt, 
and are leaſt exceptious, eſpecially in Publick. 
Ov. O hideous ! Couſin, this cannot be your Opi+ 


nion; but you are one of thoſe who have the confi- 


dence to pardon the filthy Play. 
Elix. Why, what is there of ili in't, ſay you? 
he O fie, fie, fie, wou'd you put me to the Bluſh 
ane w? call all the Blood into my Face again? But to 
ſatisfie you then, firſt the clandeſtine obſcenity in the 
very Name of Horner. 


Elix. Truly, tis ſo hidden, I cannot find it out, 


I confeſs. 21 r 
Oliv. O horrid! does it not give you the rank 
Conception, or Image of a Goat, or Town- Bull, or 
a Satyr? nay, what is yet a filthier Image than all 
the reſt, that of an Eunuch ? | 
{7.3 | Elia. What 
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Eliz. What then? I can think of a Goat, a Bull, or 
a Satyr, without any hurt. 

Oliv. I, but Couſin, one cannot ſtop there. 

Eli. I can, Couſin. | | 

Oliv. O no ; for when you have thoſe filthy. Crea- 
tures in your Head once, the next thing you think, is 
what they do; as their defiling of honeſt Meng Beds 
and Couches, k apes upon ſleeping and waking Coun- 
try-Virgins, under Hedges and on Haycocks : nay, 
further X | 

Elix. Nay, no farther, Couſin, we have enough 
of your Comment on the Play, which will make me 
more aſham'd than the Play it ſelf. NE. U 

Oliv. O, believe me, tis a filthy Play, and you 
may take my word for a filthy Play, as ſoon as ano- 
thers ; but the filthieſt thing in that Play, or any o- 
ther Play, is | 13 #4 n 
Elix. Pray keep it to your ſelf, if it be ſo. 

Oliv. No, faith, you ſhall know it, I'm refolv'd to 
make you out of love with the Play, I ſay, the lewd- 
eft, filthieſt thing, is his China; nay, I will never 
forget the beaſtly Author his China: he has quite ta- 
ken away the Reputation of poor Cbina it ſelf, and 
ſully'd the moſt innocent and pretty Furniture of a 
Ladies Chamber; inſomuch, that I was fain to break 
all my defil'd Veſſels. You-ſee I have none leſt; nor 
you, I hope. 

Elix. You'llpardon me, I cannot think the worſe 
of my China for that of the Play-Houſe. | 

Oliv. Why, you will not keep any now ſure! tis 
now as unfit an Ornament for a Ladies Chamber, as 
the Pictures that come from 1:aly , and other hot 
Countries, as appears by their nudities, which I always 
cover, or ſcratch out, whereſoe re 1 find em. But 
China ! out upon't, filthy China ! naſty, debauch d 


_ China! + | 


Elix. All this will not put me out of conceit wich; 
China, nor the Play, which is acted to Day, or ano- 
ther of the ſame beaſtly Authors, as you call him, 
RY Oliv. 


* 


34 The Plain-Dealer. 


Oliv. You will not ſure ! nay, you ſha” not venture 


your Reputation by going, and mine by leaving me 
alone with two Men here: nay, you'll diſoblige me 


for ever, if D Pulls ber back: 
Eliz. I oo pon Servant. [Exit Eliza. 
Oliv, Well but, my Lord, though you juſtifie eve- 


ry Body, you cannot in earneſt uphold ſo beaſtly a 
Writer, whoſe Ink is ſo ſmutty, as one may ſay. 
L. Plauſ. Faith, I dare ſwear the poor Man did not 
think to diſoblige the Ladies, by any amorous, ſoft, 
paſſionate, luſcious Saying in his Play. 
Oliv. Foy, my Lord; but what think you, Mr. No- 
vel, of the. Play? tho' I know you are a Friend to 
all that are new. F | 

Nov. Faith, Madam, I muſt confeſs, the new Plays 
wou'd not be the worſe for my Advice, but I cou'd 
never get the filly Rogues, the Poets, to mind what 
I fay ; bur III tell you what Counſel I gave the ſurly 
Fool you ſpake of. 

Oliv. What was'c ? 

Nov. Faith, to put his Play intoRhyme; for Rhyme, 
you know, often makes myſtical Nonſence paſs with 
the Criticks for Wit, and a double meaning ſaying 
with the Ladies, for ſoft, tender, and moving Paſſion 


But now I talk of Paſſion, I ſaw your ver this 
| Enter Captain Manly, Freeman and Fidelia 


fanding behind. 


Oliv. Whom ?———— nay, you need not whiſper. | 


Man. We are luckily got hither unobferv'd:—How! 
in a cloſe Converſacion with theſe ſupple Raſcals, the 
out · caſts of Sempſtreſſes Shops. . . 

Fee. Faith, pardon her, Captain, that fince ſhe 
cou'd no longer be entertain d with your manly 
Bluntneſs, and honeſt Love, ſhe takes up wich the 
pert chat and common place flattery of theſe flut- 
tering. Parrots of the Town, Apes and Eccho's of 
Men only.” ' , 32h 

Man. Do not you, Sir, play the Eccho too, mock 

79 | | me, 


— 


culars, 
becaul 
brutal 


abide r 
I. 
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me, dally with my own Words, and ſhew your ſelf 
as impertinent as they are, | 

Free. Nay, Captain—— 

Hd. Nay, Lieutenant, do not excuſe her, methinks 
he looks very kindly upon em both, and ſeems to be 
pleas d with what that Fool there ſays to her. 

Man. You lye, Sir, and hold your peace, that I 
may not be provok'd to give you a worſe reply, 

Oliv. Manly return d, d'ye ſay! And is he ſafe ? 


Nov. My Lord ſaw him too. Hark you, my Lord. 


[ Whiſpers to Plauſible. 


Man. She yet ſeems concern'd for my ſafety, and 


rhaps they are admitted now here but for their 
ews of me ; for Intelligence indeed is the common 
Paſsport of nauſeous Fools, when they go their round 
of good Tables and Houſes. [Afode. 
Oliv. I heard of his fighting only, without parti- 


culars, and confeſs I always lov'd his brutal Courage, 


becauſe it made me hope it might rid me of his more 
brutal Love. 
Man. What's that ? [ Apart. 
Oliv. But is he at laſt return'd, d'ye ſay; unhurt ? 
Nov. Ay, faith, without doing his buſineſs, for the 
Rogue has been theſe two Years pretending to a 
wooden Leg, which he wou'd take from Fortune, as 
kindly as the Staff of a Marſhal of France, and rather 
read his Name in a Gazet—— 
Oliv. Than in the Entail of a good Eſtate. 
Man. So | [ Afide. 
Nov, I have an Ambition, I muſt confeſs, of loſin 
my Heart before ſuch a fair Enemy as your ſelf, 
Madam, but that filly Rogues ſhou'd be ambitious of 
loſing their Arms, and ———  . ' 
Oliv. Looking like a pair of Compaſſes, . 


New. But he has no uſe of his Arms, but to ſet *em 


on Kimbow, for he never pulls off his Hat, at leaſt 
not to me, I'm ſure; for you muſt know, Madam, 
bs bas a fanatical hatred to good Company: he,can't 
abide me. 


L. Planſ. O, be not ſo ſevere to him, as to ſay he | 


838 
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hates good Company: for I aſſure you, he has a great 
reſpet, eſteem and kindneſs for me. 

Man, That kind, civil Rogue has ſpoken yet ten 
thouſand times worſe of me, than t'other. | 

Oliv. Well, if he be return'd, Mr. Novel, then ſhall 
I be peſter'd again with his boiſterous Sea-Love; have 
my Alcove ſmell like a Cabin, my Chamber perfum'd 
with his Tarpaulin Brandenburgh, and hear Vollies 
of Brandy Sighs,enough to make a Fog in ones Room. 
Foh, I hate a Lover that ſmells like Thames-ſtreer. 
Man. I can bear no longer, and need hear no 
more. | | [ Afede. 
But, ſince you have theſe two Pulvillio Boxes, theſe Eſ- 
ſence Bottles, this pair of Musk-Cats here, I hope I 
may venture to come yet nearer you. | 
Oliv. Over-heard us then | 

Nov. I hope he heatd me not. [Afide. 
I. Plauſ. Moſt Noble and Heroick Captain, your 
moſt oblig'd, faithful, humble Servant. 

Nou. Dear Tar, thy humble Servant. 

Man. Away —— Madam | ARS © 

Oliv. Nay, I think I have fitted you for liſtning. 

[ Thruſts Novel and Plauſible on each fide. 


Man. You have fitted me, for believing you 2 


not be fickle, tho' you were Young ; cou'd not dil- 


ſemble Love, tho' *twas your Intereſt ; nor be vain, 
tho you were Handſome; nor break your Promiſe, 
tho' to a parting Lover; nor abufe your beſt Friend; 
tho” you had Wit : but I take not your contempt of 


me worſe, than your eſteem, or civility for theſe 


things here, tho''you know em. 
Nov. Things: . 
L. Plauſ. Let the Captain railly a little. , 


_ Man. Les, things ; canſt thou be angry, thou thing ? 


9 | | | [ Coming up to Novel. 
Nov. No, fince my Lord ſays you ſpeak in Raille- 
ry; for tho your Sea-raillery be ſomething rough, 


= I confefs, we uſe one another to as bad every 
y at Locket's, and never quarrel for the Matter. 
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T. Plauſ. Nay, noble Captain, be not angry with 
him: A Word witfi you, I beſeech you — 
_= OI ©. » _ = [ Whiſpers to Manly. 
Oliv. Well, we Women, like the reſt of the Cheats 
of the World, when our Cullies or Creditots have 
found us out, and will, or can traſt no longer, 
y Debts, and ſatisfie Obligations, with a Quar- 
rel, the kindeſt Preſent a Man can make to his Mi- 
ſtreſs, when he can make no more Preſents: For 
often times in Love, as at Cards, we are forc'd to 
play foul, only to give over the Game; and uſe our 
Lovers like the Cards, when we can get no more by 
em, throw em up in a Pet, upon the firſt 1 
g Aſide. 
Man. My Lord, all that you have made me know 
by your whiſpering, which I knew not before, is, that 
— have a ſtinking Breath, there's a Secret for your 
ecret. ö ä | 
L. Plauſ. Pſhaw! Pſhaw! Elan 
Man. But, Madam, tell me, pray, what was't about 
this Spark could take you? Was it the Merit of his 
faſhionable Impudence, the Briskneſs of his Noiſe, 
the Wit of his Laugh, his Judgment, or Fancy in his 
Garniture? Or was it a well-crim'd Glove, or the 
Scent of it that charm'd you ? Chad 
Nov. Very well, Sir, gad theſe Sea-Captains make 
nothing of Dreſſing: But let me tell you, Sir, a Mart 
by his Drefs, as much as by any thing, ſhews his Wit 
and Judgment; nay, and his Courage tao. * 
Free. How, his Courage, Mr. Vel? 
Nov. Why, for Example, by red Breeches, tuck'd 
up Hair or Peruke, a greaſie broad Belt, and now 


* 


a days 2 ſhort Sword. | 


Man. Thy Courage will appear more by thy Belt; 
han thy Sword, I dare ſwear, Then, Madam, for 


this gentle Piece of Courteſie, this Man of tame Ho- 


our, what cou'd you find in him? Was it his lan- 
guiſhing affected Lone? his mannerly Look ? his ſe- 
ond- hand Flattery? the Refuſe of the Play-Houſe 
yring-rooms ?. or his ſlaviſn Obſequiouſneſs, in 

* D watche 
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watching at the Door of your Box at the Play-Houſe, O!. 
for your Hand to your Chair ? or his janty way of rupte. 
laying with your Fan? or was it the Gun-Powder thing 
on his Hand, or the Jewel in his Ear, that pur. that? 
chas'd your Heart? | | 
Oliv. Good jealous Captain, no more of your — || for yo! 
L. Plauſ. No, let him go on, Madam, for perhaps pinion 
he may make you laugh: And I wou'd contribute to 
your Pleaſure any way. 
Man. Gentle Rogue | 
Oliv, No, noble Captain, you cannot ſure think 
any thing cou'd take me more than that Heroick Ti- 
tle of yours, Captain; for you know we Women love 
Honour inordinately. | 2 
Nov. Ha, ha, Faith ſhe is with thee, Bully, for thy 


Railery. : 
Han. Faith fo ſhall I be with yon, no-Bully, for 
your grinning. [ Afide to Novel, 


Oliv. Then that noble Lyon- like Meen of yours, 

that Soldier like Weather-beaten Complexion, and 

that manly Roughneſs of your Voice; how can they 

otherwiſe than charm us Women, who hate Effem+- 
K®, « 


Nov. Ha, ha, Faith I can't hold from laughing. 

Man. Nor ſhall I from kicking anon, | Aſide to Novel, 

Ol. And then, that Captain-like Careleſneſs in 
your Dreſs, but eſpecially your Scarf; twas juſt ſuch 
another, only a little higher ty d, made me in love 
with my Tay lor as he paſt by my Window the laſt 
Training-day ; for we Women adore 2 Martial Man, 
and you have nothing wanting to make you more 
ene, or more agreeable, but a wooden Leg. | 
L. Plauſ. Nay, ifaith, there your  Ladyſhip was 4 
Wag, and it was fine, juſt, and well railly'd. 

Now. Ay, ay, Madam, with you Ladies too, Mar- 
tial Men muſt needs be very killing. | 

Man. Peace, you Bartbolomew-Fair Buffoons, and be 
not you vain that theſe laugh on your fide, for they 
will laugh at their own; dull Jefts ; but no more 0 
em, for I will only ſuffer now this Lady to be witty 
and merry. 8 Oliv. Yo 
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ouſe, Ol. You wor'd-not have your Panegyrick inter- 
ay of | rupted. I go on then to your Humour. Is there any 
wder thing more agreeable than the pretty Sullenneſs of 
pur- that? than the Greatneſs of your Courage ? which 

moſt of all appears in your Spirit of Contradiction, 
I | for you dare give all Mankind the Lye; and your O- 
rhaps | pinion is your only Miſtreſs, for you renounce that 
te to too, when it becomes another Man's. 
Nov. Hah, ha! I cannot hold, I muſt laugh at thee; 
'Tar, Faith! , | | 
think | L. Plauſ. And i faith, dear Captain, I beg your par- 
k Ti- ¶ don, and Leave to laugh at you too, tho I proteſt I 
1 love mean you no burt; but, when a Lady Raillies, a 
A ſtander bye muſt be complaiſant, and do her Reaſon 
or thy in laughing: Hah, ha. * 
Man, Why, you impudent, pitiful Wretches, you 
„ for ¶ preſume fare upon your Effeminacy to urge me; 
Jovel, for you are in all things ſo like Women, that you may 
yours, think it in me a kind of Cowardice to beat you. 
and Oliv. No Hectoring, good Captain. | 
a they. Man. Or, perhaps, you think this Ladies preſence 
ffemi : ſecures you; but have a care, ſhe has talk'd her ſelf 
N out of all the reſpect I had for her; and by uſing me 
ill before you; has given me a Privilege of uſing you 
ſo before her; but if you wou'd preſerve your reſpect᷑ 
to her, and not be beaten before her, go, be gone 
immediately. | 
Nov, Be gone! what? . | 
L. Plauſ. Nay, worthy, noble, generous Captain; 
Man. Be gone, I lay. + =» 
Nov. Be gone again! to us be gone ** 
Ann. No chattering, Baboons, inſtantly be gone. 


* 


L Manly puts em out of the Room : 
Novel fruts, Plauſible cringes. 
Nov. Well, Madam, we'll go make the Cards ready 
a your Bed- Chamber: fure you will not ſtay long 
ith my, 1 Ex. Plauſ. Nov. 
Oliv. Tarn hither your Rage, good Captain Swag- 
er · huff, and be fancy with your 5, like a true 
D 2 Cap- 
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Captain; but be civil to your Rivals and Betters, and 
do not threaten any thing but me here; no, not ſo 
much as my Windows, nor do not think your ſelf in 
the Lodgings of one of your Suburb-Miſtreſſes be- 
| yond the Tower. | 5 | 
Man. Do not give me cauſe to think ſo, for thoſe 
lefs infamous Women part with their Lovers, juſt as 
you did from me, with unforc'd Vows of Conſtancy, 
and Floods of willing Tears; but the ſame Winds 
bear away their Lovers and their Vows: And for their 
_ Grief, if the credulous unexpected Fools return, they 
find new Comforters, freſh Cullies, ſuch as I found 
here. The mercenary Love of thoſe Women too ſuf- 
fers Shipwrack with their Gallants Fortunes ; now 
you have heard Chance has us'd me ſcurvily, therefore 
you do too. Well, perſevere in your Ingratitude, 
Falſhood and Diſdain ; have Conſtancy in ſomething, 
and I promiſe you to be as juſt to your real Scorn, as 
I was to your feign'd Love: And henceforward will 
deſpiſe, contemn, hate, loath, and dereſt you, moſt 


faithfully. 
* Enter Lettice. 


Oliv. Get the Hombre-Cards ready in the next 
Room, Lettice, and—— [ Whiſpers to Lettice. 
Free. Bravely reſoly'd, Captain. | 
Fid. And you'll be ſure to keep your Word, 1 hope, 
8 5 | 
Man. I hope ſo too. | 
Fid. Do you but hope it, Sir ? If you are not as 
good as your Word, twill be the firſt time you ever 
brag'd, ſure. 1 | 
Man. She has reſtor'd my Reaſon with my Heart, 
Free. But now you talk of reſtoring, Captain, there 
are other things which, next to one's Heart, one 
wou'd not part with; I mean your Jewels and Mo- 
ney, Which it ſeems ſhe has, Sir. | 
Man. What's that to you, Sir? 


_- ” : „ 


| Free. Pardon me, whatſoever is yours, I have a ſhare 
int, Tm fure, which I will not loſe for asking, tho 
you may be too generous, or too angry now to dot 
your ſelf, | 77 8 Fid. Nay, 
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I thoſe Trifles of yours. 6 bh 3 
Man. Triumphant Impudence! but married too! 
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Fa. Nay, then I'll make bold to make my Claim 


. [. Both going toward; Olivia. 
Man. Hold, you impertinent, officious Fops ——— 
How have I been deceiv'd! pn | Afede, 
Free, Madam there are certain Appurtenances to a 


Lover's Heart, call'd Jewels, which always go along 


with it. f | 
Fid. And which, with Lovers, have no value in 
themſelves, bur from the Heart they come with ; our 
Captains, Madam, it ſeems you ſcorn to keep, and 
much more will thoſe worthleſs things without it, I 
am-confident. mud eG _— 
| Oliv, A Gentleman ſo well made as you are, may 
be confident us eaſie Women cou'd. not, deny 
you any thing you ask, if 'twere for your ſelf ; but, 
fince tis for another, I beg your Leave to give him 
my Anſwer. (An agreeable young Fellow tis 
and wou'd not be my Averfion ) | Afide.] Captain, 


Jour oung Friend here has a very perſwading Face, 


confeſs ; yet you might have ask'd me. your ſelf for 
thoſe Trifles you left with me, which (hark you a lit- 
tle, for I dare truſt you, with the Secret ; you are a 
Man of ſo much Honour I'm ſure) I ſay then, not 


expecting your Return, or hoping ever to ſee you a- 


gain, I have deliver d your Jewels to 


Man. Whom? 
Oliv. My Husband! 
Man. Your Husband ! 


Oliv. Ay, my Husband ; for fince you cou'd leave 
me, I am lately and privately married go one, who is 
a' Man of fo much Honour and Experience in the 


World, that I dare not ask him for your Jewels again 


to reſtore 'em to you ; left he ſhould conclude you ne- 


ver wou d have parted with 'em to me, on any other 


Score, but the Exchange of my Honour: Which rather 
than you'd let me loſe, you'd loſe I'm ſure your ſelf, 


D 3 


[ Afide to Man, 


Oliv. O, | 
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Oliv. O, ſpeak not ſo loud, my Servants know. it 
not: I am married; there's no reſiſting one's Deſtiny, | Curſe: 
or Love, you know, _. . 
Man. Why did you love him too? tend y 

Oliv. Moſt W Þ nay, love him now, tho by truf 
_ Have married him, and he me: which mutual Love, I of Prid 
T hope you are too good, too generous a Man to di- the Cu 
ſturb, by any future Claim, or viſits to me. "Tis true, 
he is now abſent in the Country, but returns ſhortly ; 
therefore I beg of you, for your own Eaſe and Quiet, ¶ ſence ; 
and my Honour you will never ſee me more. ſpair or 
Man. I wiſh 1 had never ſeen you. Oliv. 

Oliv. But if you ſhould ever have any thing to ſay | return y 

to me hereafter, let that young Gentleman there be till fall 


your Meſſenger. 5 / 
Man. You wou d be kinder * I find he ſhou d Peg 
| . 


” 


be welcome. 5 a | 
Oliv. Alas, his youth wou'd keep my Husband from Free. 


ſuſpicions, and his Viſits from Scandal; for we Wo- loſt by le 
men may have Pity for ſuch as he, but no Love; And [| men are 
Tracy think yon do not well to ſpirit him away to over a M 
Sea, and the Sea is already but too rich with the 
Spoils of the Shoar. , 2 
. Man. True perfect Woman! — If I could ſay any 
thing more injurious to her now, I wou d; for I cou d a 
out- rail a bilk d Whore, or à kick d Coward ; but, Money w 
now I think on't, that were rather to diſgover my of getting 
Love than Hatred; and I muſt not talk, for ſome- Lore, wh 
thing I muſt do. TAK [ 4fide, Colours: 
Oliv. I think I have given him enough of me now, ground,” t 


never to be troubled witch him again uin you 

nter Lettice. KF Boy. Mr 

Well, Lettice, are the Cards and all ready within ? Ipait _ 
Man. 


come then. Captain, I beg your Pardon; You will 

"not make one at Hombre? 
an. No, Madam, but I'll wiſh you a little good 
| Luck before you go. t 


Oliv. No, if you wou'd have me thriye, Curſe me; 
for that you'll do heartily, I fuppoſe. 
Man. Then 


from 
Wo- 
And 
y to 
the 


any 
ou'd 
but, 


my 
ome- 


Aſide. 


now, 
Aſide, 
ns J 


1 will 


goUuk 


e me; 
Then 
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Man. Then if you will have it ſo, May all the - 


Curſes light upon you, Women ought to fear, and 
you deſerve ; firſt, may the Curſe of loving Play at- 
tend your ſordid Covetouſneſs, and Fortune cheat you, 
by truſting to her, as you have cheated me ; the Curſe 


Pride, or 2 good Reputation, fall on your Luft 
the Curſe of Aﬀe f 


ectation on your Beauty; the Curſe 


of your Husband's Company on your Pleaſures ; and 
the-Curſe of your Gallants Diſappointments in his Ab- 
ſence ; and the Curſe of Scorn, Jealouſfie or De- 


{pair on your Love; and then the Curſe of loving on. 


Oliv. And to requite all your Curſes, I will only 


return you your laſt; May the Curſe of 1 me 
Rill fall upon your proud hard Heart, that cou d be ſo 


| cruel to me in theſe horrid "Curſes ; but Heaven for- 


[DE Oliv. 


give you. . | 
Man. Hell and the Devil reward thee. 


Free. Well, you ſee now, Miſtreſſes, like Friends, are 
loſt by letting em handle your Money; and moſt Wo- 


men are ſuch kind of Witches, who can have ho wer 


over a Man, unleſs you give em Money; bu „hen 


once they have got any from you, they never leave 
you till they have all: Therefore I never dare give a 
Woman a Fatthing. n 
Man. Well, there is 1 this comfort by loſing one's 
Money with one's Miſtreſs, a Man is out of Danger 
of getting another ; of being made Prize again 
Love, who, like-a Pirate, takes you by ſpreading falle 
Colours: But when once you have run your Ship a- 
ground,” the treacherous 
Ruin you ſave your ſelf from Slavery at leaſt. 
| (+1 Enter Boy. ü 


Boy. Mrs. Lettice; here's Madam Blackaert come to 


vait upon her Honour. | | 
Man. Dye heat that? Let us be 
dmes ; for hence forward T II avoid 


before 
whole damn'd 


dex for ever, eee 1 ? 


Free. And I'll ſhy to revenge on her our 
o che Sex; for out of 


* 
. 


= 


caroon loofs, ſo by yout 


o 


| 


: 
: 
LC 


: 
| 
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Hatred to Buſineſs, I wou'd marry her, to make an ff only to 
end of her thouſand Suits, and my thouſand Engage- Chamb 
ments, to the comfort of two unfortunate ſorts of || ſhe mu 
People ; my Plaintiffs, and her Defendants ; my Cre- Wid. 

ditors, and her Adverſaries. You thi 


Enter Widow Blackacre, led in by Major Oldfox, and Jer- nde. < 


ry Blackacre following, laden with green Bags. — 


id. 'Tis an errant Sea-Ruffian, but I am glad 1 way At 
met with him at laſt, to ferve him again, Major, for |f have yc 
the laſt Service was not good in Law. Boy, Duck, I like Plat 
Ferry, where is my Paper of Memorandums ? give me, only. 
Chi d; So. Where is my Couſin Ove, now my O14. } 


kind Relation? not fit— 
Free. Here is one that wou'd be your kind Rela- Free. l 
tion, Madam. Old. ( 
1/14. What mean you, Sir. Claims b 
Free, Why, Faith, (to be ſhort) to marry you, Free. | 
Widow. Old. V 
Wid. Is not this dhe wild, rude Perſon we ſaw. at portiona 
3 Manlj's : an elder 
err. Ay, forſooth, an't pleaſe, equal Ye 

3d. What wou'd you? what are you? Marry me! [Ml 
Free. Ay, faith, for I am a younger . and you to 


yon are 2 Widow. 
md. You are an impertinent Perſon, and go Nen Old. Y 
your Buſineſs. fended v 
Free, I have none, but to marry thee, Widow. you are 
id. But I have other Buſineſs, I'd have you to know. [younger 

» Free. But you have no Buſineſs a; Nights, Widow, your gre: 
and Fi make you pleaſanter Buſineſs than any you tention c 
have; For a Nights, I aſſure you, I am a Man of | Free. Y 


prim. 


great Buſineſs ; for the Buſineſs— Aus younge 
Had. Go, Im ſure you're an idle Fellow. . + Mid. V 
Fes, Try me but, Widow, and employ me as pou How app 
find my Abilities. and Induſtry. Free. B. 
Old. Pray be civil to the Lady, Mr. ſhe is a per- Sir, beca 
ſon of Quality, a Perſon that is no Perſon Death, I 


thi Yes, but ſhe's a Perfon that is a Widow: — ind for m 


ee ta her, becauſe- you are to n laying. a 
„ 5 


5 — 
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an * to be her Squire, to arm her to her Lawyers 
e- Chambers; but I will be impudent and bawdy, for 
of || ſhe muſt love and marry me. 
re- mid. Marry come up, you ſaucy familiar Jack 
You think with us Widows, tis no more than up, and 
er- | ride. Gad forgive me, now a- days, every idle, youn 
hectoring, roaring Companion, with a pair of turn 
red Breeches, and a broad Back, thinks to carry a- 
1 I way any Widow, of the beſt Degree; but I'd 
for have you to know, Sir, all Widows are not got, 
ek, ¶ like Places at Court, by Impudence and Importunity 


me, only. = IJ | 
my Old. No, no, ſoft, ſoft, you are a young Man, | 1 


not fit 
ela- Free. For a Widow ? Yes ſure, old Man, the fitter. 
| Old. Go to, go to, if others had not laid lineage 
Claims before you 
„ou, Free. Not you, I hope. 
old. Why not I, Sir? Sure I am a much more pro- 
at portionable Match for her, than you, Sir; I who am 
an elder Brother, of a comfortable Fortune, and of , 
equal Years with her. 
me: | Vu How's that, you unmannerly Perſon, I'd: have 
and you to know, I was born but in Ann undec c 
m. 
bout Ola. Your Pardon, Lady, your Pardon; be not of 
flended with your very Servant But J ſay Sir, 
you are a beggarly younger Brother, twenty ff — 
now. younger than her, without any Land or Stock, but 
dow, [your great Stock of Impudence: Therefore == 


a 4 


you Ftention can you have to her? 
an of | Free. You have made it for me; firſt, becauſe 

AIs younger Brother, 

Wid. Why, is that a ſufficient Plea to a Relia® ? 
s you How appears it, Sir? by what fooliſh Cuſtom? +» 
Free. By Cuſtom, time out of mind only. 

dir, becauſe I have nothing to keep me after 
Death, I am the likelier to take care of her Lie. 
And for my being twenty Years younger than her, and. 
Faving a ſufficient dec of” dees, 1 leave.ie to 


L 


— 


8 


her 


— — - — 
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her whether they will be valid Exceptions to me, in Ol 
her Widow's Law or — . Free 
Old. Well, ſhe has been ſo long in Chancery, that Tl Major 
ſtand to her Equity and Decree between us. Come, Ter. 
Lady, pray ſnap up this young Snap at firſt, or we I m Ge 
ſhall be troubled with him ; give him a City-Widow's E 
Anſwer; (that is with all the ill Breeding imagina- — 
ble.) l Ade 0 tb %. il 
Madam. [29 known 
id. Well then, to make an end of this fooliſh Woo more. 
ing, for nothing interrupts Buſineſs more; inn, ot with th 
— Major 
Old. Lou declare in my fayour then? poor M 
Free. What, direct the Court? (Come, young r 
Lawyer, thou ſhalt be a Counſel for me. ) [To Jerr. ¶ him. 
Jem. Gad, I ſhall betray your Cauſe then, as well J Oʃ½⁰. 
as an older Lawyer, never ſtir. for his B 
Wid. Firſt, I ſay, for you, Major, my walking ing of 
Hoſpital of an ancient Foundation, thou Bag of Wid. |} 
Mummy, that wou dſt fall aſunder it cwere not for by ll brin 
Cere-cloath ———— Free, | 


Old. How, Lady? Fier Ha, un vidow, 

Ferr. Hey, brave mur. uſe all Suitors thus, for thought 
my ſake. Wid. I 

Wid. Thou Either d, hobliog, diſtorted Cripple”; I more tha 


nay, thou art a Cripple all over; wou dſt chou make ou. 
me the Staff of thy Age, the Crutch of thy Docre 1 E 
pedneſs? Me 5 
- Free,” Well ſaid, widow! Falch, tho wow dſt wake . 
a-Man love thee now, without dillembling. SY. 
IWid. Thou ſenſeleſs, impertinent, quibling, drivel- 
ing, feeble, paralytick, impotent, nn. rigid Ni- 
compoop. 
* Hey, brave Mother, for calling of Names, 
id. Wou'dft on make a Caudlemaker, a Nurſe 
of me? Can't you be Bed+rid without a Bed-fellow ? 
Won't your Siwan-skins, Furrs, Flannes, and the Fir, that's 
ſcorchd Trencher keep you warm there? Wound you | Free. Fa 
have me your . with a Pox to Onineas u 
you? Me Old. O | 


wy 
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Old. O Heavens 
ue I told you I ſhou d be thought the fitter Man, 

ajor 

Fer. Ay, you old Fobus, and you wou'd have been 
my Guardian, wou'd you ? to have taken care of my 
Eſtate, that half of 't ſhou'd- never come to me, by 
letting long Leaſes at Pepper-corn Rents. 

Wid. If I wou d have married an old Man, tis well 
known I might have marry'd an Earl; nay, what's 
more, a Judge, and been cover'd the Winter- nights 
with the Lambs-skins, which I prefer to the Ermins 
of Nobles : And doſt thou think I wou'd wrong/my 
poor Minor there, for you? 

Free. Your Minor is a chopping Minor, God ble 
him. 4 e 

Old. Your Minor uy be a Major of Horſe or Foot, 
for his Bigneſs ; 2 it ſeems, you will have the cheaty 
ing of your Minor to your ſelf. 

Wid. Pray, Sir, bear Witneſs ; Cheat my Minor! 
PI! bring my Action of the Caſe for the Slander. + | 

Free. Nay, I wou'd bear falſe Witneſs for thee now, 
Widow, ſince you have done me Juſtice, and have 
thought me the fitter Man for you. 

Mid. Fair and ſoftly, Sir, "his my Minor's Caſe, 
more than my own ; and I pft do him 1 uſtice now 
on you. 

Free, HowWꝰ? 

Old. 80 then. 

Wid. You are firſt, (I 0 ſome Mn 
from the Inns of Court, and the Law ; and thon'le © 
come to ſuffer for't by the Law: chat i is, 'be hang d. 

Fer. Not about your _ torloceh, 1 hope... 

Free. Butz Madam 

Old. Hear the Court. 8 | 

Haid. Thou art ſome debauch'd, drunken, land 
hectoring, aming Companion, and want 'it ſome 
Widow's old Gold to nick upon; but, 1 chank you, 
dir, that's for my Lawyers. 

Free. Faith, we ſhou d ne ler quarrel about that ; for 
nineas wou d lerye my turn: But, Widow 
\ Wid. * 
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Mid. Thou art a foul mouth boaſter of thy Luft, a 
meer Bragadochio of thy Strength for Wine and Wo- 
men, and will belie thy ſelf more than thou doſt 
Women, and-art every way a baſe deceiver of Wo- 
men: And wou'd deceive me too, wou'd you? 

Free. Nay, faith, Widow, this is judging without 
ſeeing the Evidence. | 


- Wid. I ſay you are a worn-out Whoremaſter, at five | 


and twenty both in Body and Fortune: And cannot 
be truſted by the common Wenches of the Town, 
leſt you ſhou'd not pay em; nor by the Wired the 
Town, left you fhou'd pay em: fo you want Wo- 
men, and wou'd have me your Baud to procure em 


= ou. - _ * 
& Free. Faith, if you had any good Acquaintance, 
Widow, twou'd be. civilly done of thee; for I am 
juſt come from Ses. 
Mid. I mean, you wou'd have me keep you; that 
you might turn Keeper; for poor Widows are only 
us d like Bauds by you; you go to Church with us, 
but to get other Women to lie with. In fine, you are 
a cheating, chouũng Spendthrift: and having ſold 
your own Annuity, wou'd waſte my Jointure. 


Fer. And make havock of our Eftate perſonal, and 


all our old gilt Plate; I ſhou d ſoon be picking up all 
our mortgag'd Apoſtle-Spoons, Bowls and Beakers out 
of moſt of the Ale houſes betwixt Hercules Pillars and 
the Boatſwain in Napping: nay , and you'd be ſcour- 
ing amongſt my Trees, and make em knock down 
one another, like routed reeling Watchmen at Mid- 
night. Wou'd you fo, Bully? ??? 

Free. Nay, prithee Widow, hear me. 

Wid. No, Sir, I'd have-yon to know, thou pitiful, 
paltry, lath-back'd Fellow, if I'wou'd have married a 
young Man, tis well known, I cou'd have had any 
young Heir in Norfolk; nay; che hopefullft young 
Man this Day at the Kings-Benchb=Bay ; I, that am 4 
Reli& and Executrix of known 'plentiful Aſſits and 
Parts, who underſtand: my ſelf and the Law: And 
wou'd- you have me 


Sir, no Covert· Baron for me. Free, 


| ” 


er Coyert-Baron again ? No, 


Free. 
not you 
Wid. 
Widow. 
dow, a 
is like 
never v 
haps, v 
let it dr 
pairs or 
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tight, v 
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Free. But, dear Widow, hear me. I value you only, 
not your Jointure. ö 5 

Wid. Nay, Sir, hold there; I know your love to a 
Widow, is covetouſneſs of her Jointure: And a Wi- 
dow, a little ſtricken in Years, with a good Jointure, 
is like an old Manſion-houſe in a good Purchaſe, 
never valu'd: ;| but take one, take t'other : And per- 
haps , when you are in poſſeſſion, you'd neglect it, 
let it drop to the Ground, for want of neceſlary Re- 
pairs or Expences upon't. * 5 

Free. No, Widow, one wou'd be ſure to keep all 
tight, when one is to forfeit one's Leaſe by dilapi- 
dation. Ne AC | s 

Wid. Fie, fie, I negle& my Buſineſs with this fooliſh” 
diſcourſe of Love. FA Child, let me ſee the Li 
of the Jury: I'm ſure my Couſm Olivia has ſome” 
Relations amongſt em. But where is ſhe ? 0 

Free. Nay, Widow, but hear me one Word only. 

Wid. Nay, Sir, no more, pray. I will no more 
hearken again to your fooliſh Love-motions, than to 
offers of Arbitration. [ Exit Wid. and Jer. 

Free. Well, I'll follow thee yet; for he that has a 
Pretenſion at Court, or to a Widow, mult never give 
over for a little ill uſage. - | 

Old. Therefore I'll get her by Aſſiduity, Patience 
and long Sufferings, which you will not undergo ; 
for you idle young Fellows leave off Love when ic 
comes to be Buſineſs; and Induſtry gets more Wo- 
men than Love. 

Free. Ay, Induſtry the Fools and old Man's merit; 
but I'll be induſtrious too, and make a buſineſs on't,- 
2 her by Law, Wrangling, and Conteſts, and 
not by Sufferings: And, becauſe you ate no dange- 
rous Rival, I'll give thge Counſel Major. 

If you Litigions Widow e er won d gain, 
Sigh not to ber, but by the Law compldtn : + 
To ber, as to a Baud, Defendant [ue 1 

With Statutes, and make Fuſtice pimp for you. ¶ Exeunt. 

6 Finis Actus Secundi. | 
ACT. 
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AC IL. SCENE I. 
8 Weſtminſter- Hall. 7 


Ess- Manly end Freethan, two Sailors behind. 


An] Hate this place, worſe than a Man that has in- 
herited a Chancery Suit: I wiſh I were well 
out ont again. ä 
Fes. Why you need not be afraid of this place: for 
a Man without Money, needs no more fear a Crowd 
of Lawyers, than a Crowd of Pick-pockets. | 
Man. This, the Reverend of the Law wou'd have 
1 N the Palace or Reſidence of Juſtice ; but, if it 
be, ſhe lives here with the State of a Turłiſ Emperor, 
rarely ſeen; and beſieg'd rather than defended, by her 
numerous black Guard here. 1 

Free. Methinks, tis like one of their oun Halls, in 
Cbrimæ time, whither, from all Parts, Fools brin 
their Money, to try, by tbe Dice, (not the worn 
Judges) whether it ſhall be their own, or no: But 
after a tedious fretting and wrangling, they drop away 
all their Money, on both ſides; and finding neither 
the better, at laſt, go emptily and lovingly away to- 

ether, to the Tavern, joining their Curſes againſt 
the young Lawyer's Box, that ſweeps all, like the 
old ones. os n 

Man. Spoken like a Revelling Chriſtmas Lawyer. 

Free. Les, I was one, I confeſs, but was fain to 
leave the Law, out of Conſcience, and fall to making 
falſe Muſters : rather chuſe to cheat the King, than 
his Subjects; Plunder, rather than take Fees. 

Man. Well, a Plague and a Purſe Famine light on 
the Law; and that Female Limb of it, who drag'd 
me hither to Day: but prithee go ſee if, in that croud 
of da Gowns there, thou canſt find her. 

[Point ing to a Croud of Lawyers at the end of the Stage. 

|  » [Exit Freema# 
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How hard it is to be an Hypocrite! 
At leaſt to me, who am but newly ſo. 
I thought it once a kind of Knavery, 
Nay, Cowardice, to hide ones Faults 5 but now 
The common frailty, Love, becomes my ſhame... 
He muſt not know I love the Ungratefnl ſtill, 
Leſt he contemn me, more than ſhe: for I, 
It ſeems, can undergo a Womans ſcorn, ' 
But not a Mans 
Enter to him Fidelia. 
Fid. Sir, good Sir, generous Captain. "A 
Man. Prithee, kind impertinenee, leave me. Why 
ſhou'dit thou follow me, flatter my Generoſity now, 
ſince thou knoweſt I have no Money left? if I had it, 
I'd give it thee; to buy my quiet. Wr 
Fid. I never follow'd yet, Sir, Reward or Fame, 
but you alone; nor do F now beg any thing, bur 
leave to ſhare your Miſeries: You ſhou'd not be a 
Niggard of em, ſince, methinks, you have enough 
to ſpare. Let me follow you now; becauſe you hate 
me, as you have ofcen faid. V "1 5 
Man. I ever hated a Coward's Company, I muſt 
confeſs. ö | ? 
'Fid. Let me follow you, till I am none then; for 
you, I'm ſure, will through ſuch Worlds of Dangers, 
that I ſhall be enur'd to em; nay, I ſhall be afraid of 
your Anger more than Danger, and fo turn. valiane 
out of fear. Dear Captain, do not caſt me off till 
you have try'd me once more: do not, do not go to 
Sea again without me. n 
Man. Thou to Sea | to rt, thou Fool; remem- 
ber the Advice Lgave thee : thou art a handſome Spa- 
niel, and canſt ſawn naturally? go, busk about and 
run thy ſelf into the next great Man's Lobby : firſt, 
fawn upon the Slaves without, and then run into the 
Ladies Bed · Chamber; thou may ſt be admuted at laſt, 
to tumble her Bed: go ſeek, I ſay, and loſe me; for 
I am not able to keep thee: I have not Read for 


Fid. 


a 
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Fid. Therefore I will not go, becauſe then I may 


help. and ſerve you. 

Man. Thou! 120 e 

Ed. I warrant you, Sir, for at worſt, I cou'd beg 
or fteal for you. : 

Men. Nay, more bragging ! doſt thou not know 
there's venturing your Life in ſtealing? Go, prithee 
away: thou art as hard to ſhake off, as that flattering 
effeminating miſchief Love. | 

Fd. Love, did you name? Why, you ate ot ſo 

miſerable as to be yet in Love, ſure ? | 

Man No, ho, prithee away, be gone, or 
I had almoſt diſcover'd my Love and Shame ; well, if 
L bad that thing cou'd not think the worſe of me: 
or if he did ?——no——yes, he ſhall know it——he 
ſhall-—but then I muſt never leave him, for they are 
ſuch Secrets, that make Paraſites and Pimps Lords of 
their Maſters ; for any Slavery or Tyranny is eaſiet 
than Love's. | Aſide. 
Come hither, ſince thou art ſo forward to ſerve me: 
haſt thou but Reſolution enough to endure the Tor- 
ture of a Secret? for ſuch, to ſome, is inſupportable. 

Fid. I wou d keep it as ſafe, as if your dear precious 
Life depended on't. | 

Man. Damn your dearneſs. It concerns more than 

my Life, my Honour. 

Fid. Doubt it not, Sir. 

Man. And do not diſcover it, by too much fear of 
diſcovering it; but have a great care you let not Free- 
man find it out. 2 | HET 

Fid. I warrant you, Sir, I am already all joy, with 
the hopes of your Commands ; and ſhall be all wings 
in the execution of em: fpeak quickly, Sir, 
Man. You ſaid you'd beg for me. 

Fid. I did, Sir. 

Man; Then you ſhall beg for me. 

Fid, With all my Heart, Sir. | 

Man. That is, Pimp for me. 


'E 


Fid. | 
dearer te 
me Conr 


Mas. I 
bled laft 
#4. H 

Man. | 
pliance b 
Face agai 

Fil. © 
, an. 
ill Twely 

Fid. Sir 


ay 


Dye 


The Plain -· Dealer. 53 


Man. D'ye ſtart ! think'ft thou, thou con'dſt do me 
any other ſervice? Come, no diſſembling Honour: 
I know, you can do it handſomly, thou wert made 
fort: You have loſt your time with me at Sea, you 
muſt recover it. | | 

Fid. Do not, Sir, beget your ſelf more Reaſons for 


your Averſion to me, and make my Obedience to you 


a Fault; I am the unfitteſt in the World to do you 
ſuch a Service. | | 8 | 

Man. Your cunning arguing againſt it, ſhews but 
how fit you are for it. No more diſſembling: here, 
(I ſay) you muſt go uſe it for me to Olivia. . 

Fid. To her, Sir | Vit 

Man. Go flatter, lie, kneel, promiſe, any thing t 
get her for me: I cannot live unleſs I have her. Did 
thou not ſay thou wou'dſt do any thing to fave my 
Life 2 And ſhe ſaid you had a perſuading Face. 

Hd. But did not you ſay, Sir, your Honour was 
dearer to you than your Life? And wou'd you have 
me contribute to the loſs of that, and carry love from 
you, to the moſt infamous, moſt falſe, and * - 

Man. And moſt beautiful ! 18 LSighs aſide. 

Fid. Moſt ungratefal Woman that ever liv'd ; for 
ſure ſhe muſt he ſo, that cou'd deſert you ſo ſoon, uſe 
you ſo baſely, and ſo lately roo? do not, do not for- 
get it, Sir, and think - BA 

Man. No, Iwill not forget it, but think of revenge: 
I will lie with her out of revenge. Go, be gone, and 
prevail for me, or never ſee me more. 

Fid. You ſcorn d her laft Night, e. 

Mas. I know not what I did laſt Night; I diſſem - 
bled laſt Night. | 
Fid. Heavens! 1 | | 

Man. Be gone, I ſay, and bring me love or com- 
pliance back, or hopes at leaſt, or I'll never fee thy 
Face again: by 942 1 

Fid. O do not ſwear, Sir, firſt hear me. = 
Man. Tm impatient, away, you'll find me here 
ill Twelve. [Tins away. 

| E Man. 
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and your Buſineſs. 


Mr. Quaint, pray go talk a great deal for me in Chan- 


The Plain- Dealer. 
Man. Not one Word, no inſinuating Argument more; 

or ſoothing perſwaſion ; you'll have need of all your 

Rhetorick with her: go, ſtrive to alter her, not me; 

be gone. [Exit Man. at the end of the Stage, 

Manet Fidelia. | 

Hd. Shou'd I diſcover to him now my Sex, 

And lay before him his ſtrange cruelty, 

Twou d but incenſe it more.——No, tis not time] 

For his Love, muſt I then betray my own ? | 

Were ever Eove or Chance, till now, ſevere 2 

Or ſhifting Woman pos'd with fuch a Task ? 

Forc'd to beg that which kills her, if obtain'd ; 

And give away her Lover not to lofe him. [ Ex. Fid, 


Enter Widow Blackacre in the middle of half a dowen Law- 


vers, whiſper d to by a Fellow in black, Jerry Blackacre 

following the Crowd. 

iid. Offer me a Reference, you ſaucy Companion 
you! d'ye know who you ſpeak to? Art thou a Soli- 
citor in Chancery, and offer a Reference? A pretty 
Fellow! Mr. Serjeant P/oddon, here's a Fellow has the 
Impudence to offer me a Reference. 

Serj. Plod. Who's that has the Impudence to offer a 
Reference within theſe Walls? | 

Mid. Nay, for a Splitter of Cauſes to,do't ! 

Serj. Plod. No, Madam, to a Lady learned in the 
Law, as you are, the offer of a Reference were to 
impoſe upon you. 

Wid. No, no, never fear me for a Reference, Mr. 
Serjeant. But come, have you not forgot your Brief! 
Are you ſure you ſhan't make the: Miſtake of — 
Hark you [ biſpert] Go then, go to your Coun 
of Common-Pleas, and ſay one thing over and over 
again: You do it ſo naturally, you'll never be ſuſped 
ed for protracting time. | | 

Serj. Plod. Come, I know the courſe of the Court, 


Es Serj. Plod 
Mid. Let's ſee, Ferry, where are my Minutes? Come, 
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re“ , let your Words be eaſie, and your Senſe hard, 

our my Cauſe requires it: Branch it bravely, and deck 

ne; | my Cauſe with Flowers, that the Snake may lie 

ave, bidden. Go, go, and be ſure you remember the 

5" i Decree of my Lord Chancellor Triceimo quart of 
the Queen. a | | 

Quaim. I will, as I ſee cauſe,extenuate,or examplifie- 
Matter of Fact; baffle Truth with Impudence ; an- 
ſwer Exceptions with Queſtions, tho" never fo imper- 
tinent ; for Reaſons give 'em Words; for Law and 
Equity, Tropes and Figures: And ſo relax and ener- 
| vate the Sine ws of their Argument, with the Oil of 
Fid, my Eloquence. But when my Lungs can reaſon - 
no longer, and not being able to ſay any thing more 
for our Cauſe, ſay every thing of our Adverſary ; 
whoſe Reputation, tho” never ſo clear and evident in 
the Eye 4 the World, yet with ſharp Invectives 

Wid. (Alias Billingſgate.) 

Quaint. With poinant and ſower Invectives, I ſay, 
| will deface, wipe out, and obliterate his fair Repu- 
tation, even as a Record with the Juice of Lemons ; 
and tell ſuch a Story, (for the truth on't is, all that 
we can do for our Client, in Chancery, is telling a Story) 
a. ſine Story, a long Story, fuch a Story i 

Mid. Go, ſave thy Breath for the Cauſe ; talk at 
the fe Bar, Mr. Qusim: You are fo copiouſly fluent, 
re to Jou weary any ones Ears, ſooner than your own 

Tongue, Go, weary our Adverſaries Counſel, and 
© Mr. che Court: Go, thou art a fine-ſpoken Perſon : Adad, 
Brief? I ſhall: make thy Wife jealous of me: if you can but 
court the Court into a Decree for us. Go, get you 
Coun gane, and remember ¶ Whiſpers] [ Ex, Quaint. 
over Come, Mr. Blonder, pray baul ſoundly for me, at the 
\ſped- Ning Bench ; blaſter, ſputter, queſtion, cavil ; but be 

ure your Argument be intricate enough to confound 
he Court: And then you do my buſineſs. Talk 
hat you will, but be ſure your Tongue never ſtand” 
fall; for your own Noiſe will ſecure your Senſe from 
{We nſure : tis like coughing or heming when one has 
Pot the Belly-ake, which * unmannerly Noiſe. 
2 


. 


Go, 
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Go, dear Rogue, and ſucceed ; and Tl invite thee, 
e er it be long, to more ſouz d Veniſon. 

Blund. LIl warrant you, after your Verdict, your 
Judgment ſhall not be Arreſted upon if's and and's. 

Wid. Come, Mr. Petulant, let me give you ſome new 
Inſtructions, for our Cauſe in the Exchequer : Are the 
Barons fate ?. - 

Pet. Ves, no; may be they are, may be they are 
not: what know I? what care I ? 

Mid. Hey day ! I wiſh you wou'd but ſnap up the 
Counſel on tother' fide anon, at the Bar, as much; 
and have a little more patience with me, that I might 
inſtruct you a little better. . 

Pet. Vou inſtruct me! What is my Brief for, Miſtreſs? 

Mid. Ay, but you ſeldom read your Brief, but at the 
Bar, if you do it then. 

Pet. Perhaps I do, perhaps I don't, and perhaps tis 
time enough: pray hold your ſelf contented Miſtreſs. 
Mid. Nay, if you go there too, I will not be con- 
tented, Sir, tho' you, I ſee, will loſe my Cauſe for 
want of ſpeaking, I wo' not: You ſhall hear me, and 

ſhall be inſtructed. Let's ſee your Brief. 

Pet. Send your Solicitor to me, inſtructed by a Wo- 
man! I'd have you to know, I do not wear a Bar- 
gown 0 . 

Wid. By a Woman! and I'd have you to know, I 
am no common Woman; but a Woman converſant in 
the. Laws of the Land, as well as your ſelf, tho 1 
have no Bar-gown. nn 08d: :-43þ0-.) | 

Pet. Go to, go to, Miſtreſs, you are impertinent, and 
there's your Brief for you: inftru& me [Ning ber 

4 Breviate: at ber. 

Mid. Impertinent to me, you ſaucy Fack you You 
return my Breviate, but where's my Fee? You'll be 
ſure to keep that, and ſcan that ſo well, that if there 
chance to be but a Braſs Half crown in't, one's ſure 
to hear on't again: wou'd you wou'd but look on 
your Breviate half ſo narrowly. But pray give me 
my Fee too, as well as my Brief. Ihe : in 

Pet. Miſtreſs, that's without Precedent. * _ 
| | N unſe 
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Counſel ever return his Fee, pray? And you are im- 


dur pertinent, and ignorant to demand it. 
. Mid. Impertinent again, and ignorant to me! Gads- 
W bodikins, you puny Upſtart in the Law, to uſe me ſo, 
the you Green-Bag Carrier, you Murderer of unfortu- 
* nate Cauſes, the Clerk's Ink is ſcarce off of your Fin- 


gers, you that newly come from Lamblacking the 
Judges Shoes, and are not fit to wipe mine ; you call 
me impertinent and ignorant! I wou'd give thee a 
ch; ¶ Cuff on the Ear, ſitting the Courts, if I were ignorant. 


ight Marry gep, if it had not been for me, thou had'ſt been 
yet but a hearing Counſel at the Bar. [ Exit Petulant. 

els? Enter Mr. Butto be Stage in h 

ww nter Mr. Buttongown, croſſing the Stage in haſte. 


Mr. Buttongown, Mr. Buttongown, whither fo faſt ? what, 
„„ won't you ſtay till we are heard? 

8 cis Butt. I cannot, Mrs. Blackacre, J muſt be at the 
els. ¶ Council, my Lord's Cauſe ſtays there for me. 

Wid. And mine ſuffers here, You. 

Butt. I cannot help it. 

, and Wid. I'm undone. 

Butt. What's that to me? 


Mid. Confider the Five pound Fee, if not my Cauſe: 
Bar- ¶ that was ſomething to you. 


| Butt. Away, away, pray be not ſo troubleſome, 
ow, I IMiſtreſs, I maſt be ne a 

Hid Nay, but conſider a little, I am your old Cli- 
tho ent, my Lord but a new one; or, let him be what he 
will, he will hardly be a better Client to you than my 
ſelf : I hope you believe I ſhall be in Law as long as 


2 [ live ? therefore am no deſpicable Client. Well, but 
6 ber. Ngo to your Lord, I know you expect he ſhou'd make 
+ YOU make you a Judge one Day ; but I hope his Promiſe 
u'll be o you will prove a true Lord's Promiſe : But, that he 
* ighe be ſure to fail you, I wiſh you had his Bond 
ort. | SITS 
ok ON Burt. But what, will thus impertin | 
ive me if - ning — you yet be thus Wa ent, 
2 Mid. Nay, I beſeech you, Sir, ſtay ; if it be but to 
and ell me my Lord's Caſe ; come, in ſhort— — 


Butt, Nay, then * [Exis Buttongovn. 
1 3 Wh - 
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Wid. Well, Ferry, obſerve Child, and lay it up for 
hereafter : Theſe are thoſe Lawyers, who, by being 
in all Cauſes, are in none; therefore if you wou'd 
have em for you, let your Adverſary fee em; for he 
may chance to depend upon 'em : and ſo, in being 
againſt thee, they ll be for thee. 

Ferr. Ay, Mother, they put me in mind of the un- 
conſcionable Weoers of Widows, who undertake brisk- 
ly their Matrimonial buſineſs for their Money ; but 
when they have got it once, let who's will drudge for 
them ; therefore have a care of 'em, forſooth: there's 
Advice for your Advice. 

Mid. Well ſal, Boy, come, Mr. Splitcauſe, pray go 
ſee when my e in Chancery comes on; and go 
ſpeak with Mr. 9kilit in the Kings-Bench,and Mr. Quirl, 
in the Common-Pleas,and ſee how our Matters go there. 

Enter Major Oldfox. | | 

Old. Lady, a good and propitious Morning to you; 
and may all your Cauſes go as well, as if I my ſelf 
were Judge of em. | n 
Ma. Sir, excuſe me, I am buſie, and cannot an- 
ſwer Complements in Weſtminſter- Hall. Go, Mr. Split- 
cauſe, and come to me again, to that Bookſellers, there 
III ſtay for you, that you may be ſure to find me. 
Old. No, Sir, come to the other Bookſellers, Tl! 
attend your Lady ſhip thither. [ Exit Splitcauſe. 
Mid. Why to the other? 

Old. Becauſe he is my Bookſeller, Lady. 

Hi. What, to ſell you Lozenges for your Catarrh? 
or Medicines for your Corns ? what elſe can a Major 
deal with a Bookſeller for? N | 
Old. Lady, he Prints for me. 
Mid. Why, are you an Author? | | 
Old. Of ſome Eſſays; deign you, Lady, to 
peruſe em. (She is a Woman of Parts, and I mul 
win her by ſhewing mine.) { did 
25 De Bookſellers Boy. 481 
Ben Will you fee Culpepper, Miſtreſs 2 Ariſtacle's Pr. 
Nems ? 3 32 210 $+ 1 cent 
£1 . No, let's ſee Dalton, H. Sbepberd, Mingati. 
Sey. We have — 2 Ef 1 
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id. No, you are a pretty Bookſeller then; 

Old. Come, have you &er a one of my Eſſays lefe? 

Boy. Yes, Sir, we have enough, and ſhall always 
have 'em. 

Old. How ſo ? 

Boy, Why, thy are good, ſteady, laſting Ware. 

Old. = I hope they will live, let's ſee. Be 
pleas'd, Madam, to peruſe the peor Endeavours of 
my Pen; for I have a Pen, tho' I ſay it, that 

| | U Gives ber a Book. 

Ferr. Pray let me ſee St. George for Chriſtendom; or 
The Seven Champions of England. 

Wid. No, no, give him, The Young Clerk's Guide, 
What, we ſhall have you read your ſelf into a Hu- 
mour of rambling, and fighting, and ſtudying Mili- 
tary Diſcipline, and wearing red Breeches. 

Old. Nay, if you talk of Military Diſcipline, ſhew 
him my Treatiſe of The Art Military. 

Wid. Hold, I wou'd as willingly he ſhould read a 
Play. 

Ferr. O pray, forſooth Mother, let me have a Play, 

Mid. No, Sirrah, there are young Students of the 
Law enough ſpoil'd already by Plays; they wou'd 
make you in Love with your Landreſs, or what's 
worſe, ſome Queen of the Stage, that was a Lan- 
dreſs; and ſo turn Keeper before you are of Age. 
| [ Several crofſing the Stage. 
But ſtay, Ferry, is not that Mr. what d4'y call bim, 
that goes there: He that offer'd to fell me a Suit in 
Chancery for five hundred Pound, for a hundred down, 
and only paying the Clerks Fees ? 

Ferr. Ay, forſooth, tis he, \ 

Nad. Then ſtay here, and have a care of the Bags, 
whilft I follow him; have a care of the Bags, I fay. 

Ferr. And do you have a care, forſooth, of the 
Statute agaimiſt Cbamperter, I fay. [ Ex. Widow? 

Ester Freeman to ubm. 

Free. So, there's a Limb of my Widow, which was 

wont to be inſeparable from her; She cant be far. 
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How now, my pretty Son-in-law, that ſhall be, 
where's my Widow ? 8 

”  Ferr. My Mother, but not your Widow, will be 
forth-coming preſently. 

Free. Your Servant, Major; what, are you buyin 
Furniture for a little ſleeping Cloſet, which you mil- 
cal a Study? For you do only, by your Books, as by 
your Wenches, bind 'em up neatly, and make 'em 
fine, for other People to uſe em: And your Book- 
ſellor is properly your Upholſter, for he furniſhes 
your Room, rather than your Head. 

Old. Well, well, good Sea-Lieutenant, ſtudy you 
your Compaſs, that's more than your Head can deal 
with. (I will go find out the Widow, to keep her 
ont of his ſight, or he'll board her, whilſt I am treat- 
ing a Peace.) [ Aſide. [ Exit. Oldfox. 

* Manet Freeman, Jerry. 

Ferr. Nay, prithee, Friend, now, let me have but 
the Seven Champions, you ſhall truſt me no longer than 
till my Mother's Mr. Splitcauſe comes; for I hope 


hell lend me wherewithal to pay for't. 


Free. Lend thee! here, I'll pay him. Do you want 
Money, Squire? I'm forry a Man of your Eſtate 
ſhou'd want Money. | 

»Ferr. Nay, my Mother will ne'er let me be at Age: 
And till then, ſhe ſays: — 

Free. At Age! Why, you are at Age already to have 
ſpent an Eſtate, Man; there are younger than you, 
have kept their Women theſe three Years, have had 
half 1 dozen Claps, and loſt as many thouſand Pounds 
at Flay. LE 

re Ay, they are happy Sparks! Nay, I know 
ſome of my. School Fellows, who when we were at 
School, were two Years younger than me; but now, 
I know not how, are grown Men before me, and 
go where they will, and look to themſelves: but my 
Curmudgeonly Mother won't allow me where withal 
to be a Man of my felf wi etg . 

Free. Why, there tis, I knew your Mother was in 


Fault: Ask but your School-fellows what they did to 
de Men of themſelves. Jerr. 
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Ferr. Why, I know they went to Law with their 
Mothers ; for they ſay, there's no good to be done, 
upon a Widow-Mother, till one goes to Law with 
her : But mine is as plaguy a Lawyer as any's of our 
Inn. Then wou'd ſhe marry too, and cut down my 
Trees: Now I ſhou'd hate, Man, to have my Father's 
Wiſe kiſs'd, and flapt, and t'other thing too, (you 
know what I mean) by another Man; and our Trees 


are the pureſt, call, even, ſhady Twigs, by my Fa- 


Free. Come Squire, let your Mother and your Trees 
fall as ſhe pleaſes, rather than wear this Gown, and: 
carry green Bags all thy Life, and be pointed at for a 
Tony : But you ſhall be able to deal with her yet the 
Common way ; thou ſhalt make falſe Love to ſome 
Lawyer's Daughter, whoſe Father, upon the hopes of 
thy marrying her, ſhall lend thee Money and Law, to 
preſerve thy Eſtate and Trees : And thy Mother is ſo 
ugly, no Body will have her, if ſhe cannot cut down 
thy Trees. ; 

Ferr. Nay, if I had but any Body to ſtand by me, I 
am as ftomachful as another. 

Free. That will I, I'll not ſee any hopeful young 
Gentleman abus'd. | | 

| Boy. By any but your ſelf. [ Afede. 

Ferr. The Truth on't is, mine's as arrant a Widow- 
Mother to her poor Child, as any's in England: She 
won't ſo much as let one have Sixpence in one's Poc-: 
ket to ſee a Motion, or the Dancing of the Ropes, 


O] —— : 


a Free. Come, you ſhan't want Money, there's Gold 
or ou. | 
Ferr. O Lord, Sir, two Guineas! Dye lend me 
this? Is there no Trick int? Well, Sir, I'll give you 
my Bond for Security. | 
Free. No, no, thou haſt given me thy Face for Se- 


curity : Any Body wou'd ſwear thou doſt not look 


like a Cheat. You ſhall have what you will of me; 
and if your Mother will not be kinder to you, come 
to me, who will. | | 


z 
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Ferr. By my Fa———he's a curious fine Gentle: 
4 


— — — L Alle. Enter t 
But, will you ſtand by one ? 1 25 6 
Free. If you can be reſolute, ther 


Ferr. Can be reſoly'd ! Gad, if ſhe gives me but a 
croſs Word, Tl leave her to Night, and come to you. 
But, now I have got Money, III go to Fack of al been, 
Trades, at Cother end of the Hall, and buy the neateſt, * 

eſt things — Du 

Free. And T'll follow the great Boy, and my Blow 
at his Mother : Steal away the Calf, and the Cow 


will follow you. [ Exit Jerry followed by Freeman. = 
Enter, on the other fide, Manly, Widow Blackacre, Wid 
| and Oldfox. | thoſe 
Man. Damn your Cauſe, can't you loſe it without jor * 
me ? which you are like enough to do, if it be as you 3 
fay, an honeſt one: I will ſuffer no longer fort. ZI 
Wid. Nay, Captain, I tell you, you are my prime chav 
Witneſs, and the Caule is juſt now coming on, Mr. Wid 


Splitcauſe tells me. Lord, methinks you ſhou'd take a Moche 
leaſure in walking here, as half you ſee now do; 0 

for they have no Bulineſs here, I aſſure you. 

| Man. Yes, but I'll aſſure you then, their Buſineſs M id 

| 1 is to perſecute me; but d'ye think I'll ſtay any longer, Ma 


to have a Rogue, becauſe he knows my Name, pluck 


| me aſide, and whiſper a News-Book ſecret to me with - 

3 a ſtinking Breath? A Second come piping angry from gh — 

| | the Court, and ſputtgg Face his tedious Com- —— 
| plaints againſt it? 5 becauſe ] Com 
| be ſaw me once at Mrs Dinner, come and put ge f 
me a long Law-Caſe, to make a Diſcovery of his in- = 


defatigable Dulneſs, and my weary'd Patience? A 
Fourth, a moſt barbarous civil Rogue, who will keep 
a Man half an Hour in the Crowd with a bow'd Bo- 
. dy, and a Hat off, acting the reform'd Sign of the be 
Salutution Tavern, to hear his bountiful Profeſſions of yon 
Service and Friendſhip ; whilſt he cares not if I were 
damn'd, and I am wiſhing bim hang'd out of my 
way; I'd as ſoon run the Gantlet, as walk t'other 
„ DE Ene 
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Enter to them Jerry Blackacre without bis Bags ; but laden 
with Trinckets, which he endeavours to hide from bis Mo- 
ther ; and follow'd at a diſtance by Freeman. 


id. O, are you come, Sir? But where have you 
been, you Aſs? And how came you thus Laden ? 

Ferr. Look here, forſooth, Mother, now here's a 
Duck, here's a Boar-cat, and here's an Owl. 

25 [. Making 4 Noiſe with Cat-calls, 
and other ſuch like Inſtruments. 

Wid. Yes, there is an Owl, Sir. 

Old. He's an ungracious Bird indeed. 

Mid. But go, thou Trangame, and car 
thoſe Trangames, which thou haſt ſtol'n org 
2 no Body wou'd truſt a Minor in Weſftmir 
ure. 

Ferr. Hold your ſelf contented, forſooth, I 


back 


e 
theſe Commodities by a fair Bargain and Sale; and 
there ſtands my Witneſs, and Creditor. 

Wid. How's that! What, Sir, d'ye think to get the 
Mother, by giving the Child a Rattle? But where ar 
my Bags, my Writings, -you Raſcal? | 


Ferr. O Law! where are they indeed ? [4ſides 
Mid. How, Sirrah? ſpeak, come 
Man. You can tell her, Freeman, I ſuppoſe. 

1 [ Apart to Vim. 
Free. Tis true, I made one of your Salt- waer 
Sharks ſteal em, whilſt he was eagerly chuſing his 
Commodities, as he calls em, in order to my Deſign 
upon his Mother. [ Apart to bim. 
Mid. Won't you ſpeak ? Where were you, I ſay, 
ou Son of a— an unfortunate Woman? O, Major, 
m undone ; they are all that concern my Eftate, my 
Jointurs, my Husband's Deed of Gift , my Evi- 
dences for all 'my Suits now'depending ! What, wall 
become of them | 
Free, I'm glad to hear this. [ Aſide. 
They'll be all ſafe, I warrant you, Madam. 


Vid. 


2 
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Mid. O where? where? Come, you Villain, along 


with me, and ſhe me where. 
he [ Exeunt Widow, Jerry, Oldfox. 
Manet Manly, Freeman. 

Man. Thou haſt taken the right way to get a Wi- 
dow, by making her great Boy rebel ; for, when no- 
thing will make a Widow marry, ſhe'll do't to croſs 
her Children. But canſt thou in earneſt marry this 
Harpy, this Volume of ſhrivel'd blur'd Parchments 
and Law, this Attorney's Desk? 

Free. Ay, ay, I'll marry and live honeſtly: that is, 
give my Creditors, not her, due Benevolence, pay 
my Debts. | | 

Man. Thy Creditors, you ſee, are not fo barba- 
rous, as to put thee in Priſon, and wilt thou commit 
thy ſelf to a noiſom Dungeon for thy Life? which 
is the only Satisfaction thou canſt give thy Creditors 
by this Match. 1 . 

Free. Why, is not ſhe rich? | 

Man. Ay, but he that marries a Widow for her Mo- 
ney, will find himſelf as much miſtaken, as the Wi- 
dow that marries a young Fellow for due Benevolence, 
as you call it. | 

Free. Why, d'ye think I ſhan't deſerve Wages ? Tl! 
druge faithfully. | 

Man. I tell thee again, he that is the Slave in the 
Mine, has the leaſt Propriety in the Ore : You may 
dig,” and dig, but if thou wouldſt have her Money, 
rather get to be her Truſtee, than her Husband ; for 
2 true Widow will make over her Eſtate to any Body, 
and cheat her ſelf, rather than be cheated by her Chil- 
dren, or a ſecond Husband. | 
© Enter to them Jerry, running in a Fright. 
Ferr. O Law! Tm undone, I'm undone, my Mo- 
ther will kill me: You ſaid you'd ſtand by one. 

Free. So I will, my brave Squire, I warrant thee. 
Fer. Ay, but I dare not ſtay till ſhe comes, for 
ſhe's as furious, now ſhe has loft her Writings, as a 
Bitch when ſhe has loſt her Puppies. 
Aan. The Compariſon's handſom ! 


Terr. . 
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Free. | 
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ſure you 
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Ferr. O, ſhe's here! 

Enter Widow Blackacre and Oldfox. 

Free. [ To the Sailor. Take him, Fack, and make 
haſte with him to your Maſter's Lodging ; and be- 
ſure you keep him up till I come. | Ex. Jerr. and Sailor, 

Wid. O my dear Writings ! Where's this Heathen 
Rogue, my Minor, 

Free. Gone to drown or hang himſelf, 

Mid. No, I know him too well, he'll ne&'er be Flo 
de ſe that way; but he may go and chuſe a Guardian 
of his own Head, and ſo be Flo de ſes beins, for he 
has not yet choſen one. 

Free. Say you ſo? And he ſhan' t want one. [ Aſide. 

Wid. But, now I think on't, tis you, Sir, have put 
this Cheat upon me ; for there is a Saying, Take hold 
of a Maid by ber Sock, and a Widow by ber Writings, and 
they cannot get from you : But I'll play faſt and looſe with 
you yet, if there be Law ; and my Minor and Wri- 
tings are not forth- coming, III bring my Action of 
Detinue or Trover. But firſt PII ery to find out this 
Guardianleſs, graceleſs Villain. Will you jog, Major? 

Man. If you have loſt your Evidence, I hope . a 
Cauſes cannot go on, and I may be gone? 

Mid. O no, ſtay but a making Water while, ( as 
one may ſay) and Il be with you again. | 

Exit Widow and Oldfox. . 
Manet Manly and Freeman. 

Free, Well, ſure I am the ficſt Man that ever began. 

a Love Intrigue i in Weſtminſter- Hall. a 

. Man. No, ſure; for the Love to a Widow AY 
ly begins here: And as the Widow's Cauſe goes againſt 
the Heir or Executors, the Jointure Rivals comments” 
their Suit to the Widow. 

Free. Well, but how, pray, have you paſt your- 
time here, ſince I was foro d to leave you alone? Ten l 
have had a great deal of Patience. 

Man. Is this a Place to be alone, or have Patience | 
in? But I have had Patience indeed ; for I have drawn 
upon me, ſince I came, * three Quarrels, and t W- 
Law-Suits, | . 

| | Free, 
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Free. Nay, faith, you are too cruſt to be let looſe 
in the World ; you ſhou'd be tied up again in your 
' Sea-kennel, call'd a Ship. But how cou'd you quar. 
rel here. | 
Man. How cou d I refrain? A Lawyer talk'd peremp- 
tarily and ſaucily to me, and as good as gave me the 

f | 


Free. They do it ſo often to one another at the Bar, 
that they make no Bones on't elſewhere. | 
Han. However, I gave him a Cuff on the Ear; 
whereupon he jogs two Men, whoſe Backs were 
turn'd to us, ( for they were reading at a Bookſellers) 
to witneſs I ſtruck him fitting the Courts; which Of. 
fice they ſo readily promis d, that I call'd em Raſcals, 
and Knights of the Poſt : One of 'em preſently calls 
two other abſent Witneſſes, who were coming to- 
wards us at a diſtance ; whilſt the other, with a whi- 
ſper, deſires to know my Name, that he might have 
Satisfaction by way of Challenge, as tother by way 
of Writ; but if; ic were not rather to direct his Bro- 
ther's Writ, than his own Challenge: There you ſee 
is: on of my. Quarrels; and two of my Law-Suits. 

Free. So: and the other two? 1 

Man. For adviſing a Poet to leave off Writing and 
turn CS hn. he is dull, and impudent, and 
ſays: or writes nothing now but by Precedent, 

Free. And the third: Quarrel 2? 

Men For giving more ſincere Advice, to a hand- 
ſom, well-dreſt, young Fellow (who ask d it too) not 
to mary a Wench, that he lov'd, and I had lain with. 

Hue. Nay, if you will be giving your ſincere Ad- 
ſt to Lovers and Poets, you will not fail of Quar- 
bels. PAT | 

Man. Or if I ſtay in this Place; for I ſee more 
Quarrels crowding upon me: Let's be gone and: 2 
void em. 627 4 þ | 

Enter Novel, at 4 Diſtance, coming tomardi them. 


A Plague on him, that Sneer is, ominom to us, he 
is coming upon us, and we ſhall not be rid of * 
| VC 
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Man. 
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- Nov. Dear Bully, don't look ſo grum upon me, 
vou told me juft now, you had forgiven me a little 
armleſs Raillery upon wooden Legs laſt Night. 
.c Yes, yes, pray be gone, I am talking of Bu- 
ſinels. 
Now. Can't I hear it? I love thee, and will be 
faithful, and always | | 
Man. Impertinent ! tis Buſineſs that concerns Fer- 
man Only. | 
Nov. Well, I love Freeman too, and wou'd not di- 
yulge his Secret: Prithee ſpeak, prithee I muſt 
Man. Prithee let me be rid of thee, I muſt be cid 
of thee. | 1 
Nov. Faith, thou canſt hardly, I love thee ſoc 
Come, I muſt know the Buſineſs. | 
Man. So, I have it now. [ Afpde. 
Why, if you needs will know it, he has a Quarrely 
and his Adverſary bids him bring two Friends with 
him: Now I am one, and we are thinking whe 
we ſhall have for a Third. | | 
| Several croſſmg the Stage. 
Nov. A pox, there goes a Fellow owes me an hundred 
Pound, and goes out of Town. to morrow : Fl ſpeak 
with him, and come to you preſently [ Exit Novel. 
Man. No but you wont. | 4 
Free. You are dextrouſly rid of him, 
Enter Oldfox. „ 
Man. To what purpoſe, ſince here comes another, 
8 mne de I know, by his Grin, he is bound 
ither. 7 2 
Old. Your Servant, worthy, noble Captain: Well, 
I haye left the Widow, becauſe ſhe. carry'd me from 
your Company; for faith, Captain, I muſt needs 
tell thee, thou art the only Officer in England, who 
was not an Edgbil-Officer, that I care for. | 


* 


Man. I'm ſorry for't. 5 

Oid. Why, wou' dſt thou have me love them ! 

Man. Any Body, rather than me. 
18 What, you ate modeſt, I ſee, therefore too, 

ove 


Min. 
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Aan. No, I am not modeſt; but love to brag my ſelf. . Free. 
und cant patiently hear you fight over the laſt Civil Nlingly, 
War z therefore go look out the Fellow I ſaw juſt Ithe Kin 
now here, that walks with his Sword and Stockings I Lift; 2 
out at Heels, and let him tell you the Hiſtory of that and ner 
Scar on his Cheek, to give you occaſion to ſhew yours, _ 
got in the Field at Bloomsbury, not that of Eagbil: Go ., Aan. 
to him, poor Fellow, he jstafing, and has not yet Ichreatni 
the Happineſs ch | ſtink of Brandy and . E. 
g me to hear you, I am had forg 
buſie. 7 | Man. 
Old. Well, i gad, I love thee now, Boy, for thy Lr. 
Surlineſs ; thou art no tame Captain, I fee, that will Nnmories. 
ſuffer — | | Man. 
Man. An old Fox. (It 
Old. All that ſhan't make me angry I conſider that 
u art peeviſh, and fretting at ſome ill Succeſs at 
w. Prithee tell me what ill Luck you have met 
with here. | 
Man. You. | | 
Old. Dol look like the Picture of ill Luck? Gad- 
ſnouns I love thee more and more; and ſhall I tell 
thee what made me love thee firſt. | 
Man. Do: that I may be rid of that damn'd Qua- 
lity, and thee. 
Old. "Twas thy wearing that broad Sword there. 
Man, Here, Freeman, let's change: I'll never wear 
At more. 2 ej) | 
Old. How! You won't ſure. Prithee don't look 
like one of our Holy-day Captains now a-days, with 
4 Bodkin by your fide, you Martinet Rogues. 
Man. (O, then there's hopes.) [-Afede, 
What, d'ye find fault with Martinet? Let me tell you, 
Sir, tis the beſt Exerciſe in the World; the moſt rea- 
dy, moſt eaſie, moſt graceful Exerciſe that ever was 
us d, and the moſt 


„Old. Nay, nay, Sir, no more, Sir, your Servant; 
if you praiſe Martinet once, 1 have done with you, 
r. Martiner ! Martinet |!—— [. Exit Oldfox. 


Free, 
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TR Hes. Nay, you have made him leave you as wil- 
' Mlingly, as ever he did an Enemy; for he was truly for 


= the King and Parliament : for the Parliament, in theic 
Ba 9x Liſt ; and for the King, in cheating em of their Pay, 


chat (and never hurting the King's Party in the Field. 
Enter a Lawyer towards them. 1 
G Aan. A Pox ! this way ; here's a Lawyer I know 
vet chreatning us with another greeting. © 
* Law. Sir, Sir, your very Servant, I was afraid you 
had forgotten me. „ 
Man. I was not afraid you had forgotten me. 
Law. No, Sir, we Lawyers have pretty good Me- 
1 F LW 
Man. You ought to have by your Witss. | 
Law. O, you are a merry Gentleman, Sir; I re- 
ember you were merry, when I was laſt in your 
—_— 3 Ho i 1 
* I was never merry in thy Company, Mr. Law- 
yer, ſure. | MEE 5 
Law. Why, Tm ſure you jok'd upon me, and 
damm d me all Night long. . 
Mon, Shamm'd ! prithee what barbarous Law-term 
1 hs 
„ Law. Shamming ! Why, don't you know that? tis 
Qua ll our way of Wir. Sir, 2 ens | 
* Man. I am glad I do not know it then! Shamming ! 
That does he mean by't, Freemay? ns? 
Free. Shamming, is telling you an inſipid dull Lye, 
ith a dull Face, which the fly Wag the Author only 
wghs at himſelf ; and making himſelf believe tis a 
ood Jeſt, puts the Sham only upon himſelf, . 
Man. So, your Lawyers Jeft, I find, like his Pra- 
tice, has more Knavery than Wit in't. I ſhou'd make 
e worſt Shammer in England; I muſt always deal 
pony, as well with you, Mr. Lawyer, and ad- 
e you to be ſeen rather with Actorneys and Solici: 
rs, than ſuch Fellows as I am; they will credit your 
actice more. 8 8 - 
Law. No, Sir, your Company's an Honour to me. 
Man, No, faith, go this way, there goes an At- 
EF. torney, 


of) 
4 
i 
0 
| 
J 
U 


— — — — 
— — =: 
_ — 
— — EEE . IEEE —— — > . 
— - — — 
— ——̃ — 
— — — - 


t 
* 
1 
1 
: 
19 
. 
{ 4 
4 : 
: a 
- 
7 by 
* 3H 
4 
—_—  ” 
1 
if 
17 
i 3 
4 
iT: 
| 
s | 
I P 


_ cle buſineſs 


— — — — — — 2 
— — — — == = 
22 —— — 


ſee : Why ſhou'd you avoid your old Friends? 


70 Tube Plain- Dealer. 


torney, leave me for him; let it never be ſaid, a Law- 
yer's civility did him hurt. 

Law. No, worthy honour'd Sir, I'll not leave you 
for any Attorney, ſure. 

Man. Unleſs he had a Fee in his Hand. 

Law. Have you any buſineſs here, Sir? try me: 
I'd ſerve you ſooner than any Attorney breathing. 

Man. Buſineſs——S0 J have thought of a ſure way, 

[ Aſide, 
Yes, faith, I have a little buſineſs. 

Law. Have you ſo, Sir, in what Court, Sir? what 
is' t, Sir? tell me but how I may ſerve you, and III 
do't, Sir, and take it for as great an honour 

Man. Faith, 'tis for a poor Orphan of a Sea-Officer 
of mine, that has no Money; but if it cou'd be fol. 


» 43 * . bl ho 
| lJow'd in Forma Pauperis, and when the Legacy's reco- Wgy wild 


vered 


: as thin 
Law. Forma Pauperis, Sir onvenie 
Man. Ay, Sir. P bouſand 

Several croſſing the Stage. Man. 


Law. Mr. Bumblecaſe, Mr. Bumblecaſe, a word with 
you; Sir, I beg your Pardon at preſent, J have a lit 


Man. Which is not in Forma Pauperis. [ Ex. Lawyer, 
Free. So, you have now found a way to be rid of 


C eaven 1 
People without quarrelling. Ald. N 
Enter Alderman. his War 


Mas. But here's a City-Rogue will ſtick as hard 31. 1 
upon us, as if I ow'd him Money. Ald. V 


* 


Ald. Captain, noble Sir, I am yours heartily, d ye 


Man. And why ſhou'd you follow me? I owe you 
nothing. K * 

Ald. Out of my hearty reſpects to you; for there 
is not a Man in England 15 

Man. Thou wou'dſt fave from hanging, with the 
expence of a Shilling only. 2 

Ald. Nay, nay, but Captain, you are like enougiſpi 
to tell me—— "3 $80 | 


Man. 


The Plain-Dealer. | 71 
Law- 4a. Truth, which you won't care to hear; there- 
fore you had better go talk with ſome body elſe. 
you, Ad. No, I know no body can inform me better, 
Jof ſome young Wit, or Spendthrift, that has a good 
dipt Seat and Eſtate in J r. Hartfordſhire, Eſſex, 
me: Wor Kent, any of theſe wou'd ſerve my turn: now, i 
8· ou knew of ſuch an one, and wou'd but help 
Way. Man. You to finiſh his ruin. 1 
Ald. Tfaith, you ſhou'd have a ſnip—— 
Man. Of your Noſe, you thirty in the hundred, 
Raſcal ; wou'd you make me your Squire Setter, your 
Bawd for Mannots ? [ Takes bim by the Noſe. 
Ald. Oh | | | | 
Free. Hold, or here will be your third Law. Suit. 
e fol-W A. Gads precious, you hectoring Perfon you, are 
 rec0- Wrou wid? I meant you no hurt, Sir; I begin to think 
as things go) Land- ſecurity beſt, and have, for a 
onvenient Mortgage, ſome ten, fifteen, or twenty 
houſand Pound by me. 
Man. Then go lay it out upon an Hoſpital, and 
I with Wake a Mortgage of Heaven, according to your City- 
e a lit- Wnſtom ; for you think by laying out a little Money, 
o hook in that too hereafter / do, I ſay , and keep 
he Poor you've made by taking Forfeicures, that 
eaven may not take yours. cpa hay ebe 1 
Ald. No, to keep the Cripples you make this War; 
his War ſpoils our Trade. 1 
Man. Damn your Trade, tis the better for't. 
Ald. What, will you ſpeak againſt our Trades 
3 And dare you ſpeak againſt the War, our 
Lrade * | | | f 
Ald. Well, he may be a Convoy of Ships I am 
WEST HT: [Afide. 
ome, Captain, I will have- a fair correſpondency 
ith you, ſay what you will. | 
Man. Then prithee be gone. 3 
Ald. No, faith; prichee, Captain, let's go drink a 
ih of Lac'd Coffee, and talk of the Times: Come, 
U creat you; nay, you ſhall go, for I have no Bu- 
els here, 4, 


F 2 Man. 
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Man. But I have. | 2 2 
Ad. To pick up a Man to give thee a Dinnet: Man. 
Come, III do thy buſineſs for thee. | art a Fri 
Aan. Faith, now I think on't, ſo you may, as well Free. 
as any Man; for tis to pick up a Man, to be bound 
with me, to one who expects City- ſecurity, for 
Ald. Nay, then your Servant, Captain, buſineſ 
"muſt be done. 
Man. Ay, if it can; but hark you, Alderman, with. 
Out YOu —— | 
Ald. Buſineſs, Sir, I ſay, muſt be done; and there: 
an Officer of the Treaſury I have an Affair with 
Several croſſing the Stag: 
| I Exit Alderman, 
Man. You ſee now what the mighty friendſhip of or he me 
the World is; what all Ceremony, Embraces, and ner, to ta 
plentiful Profeſſions come to: you are no more 9a. Uſur 
believe a profefling Friend, than a threatning Ene · Neſt turni 
my; and as no Man hurts you, that tells you he! her Bree 
do you a Miſchief, no Man, you ſee, is your Ser- ake a g 
vant who ſays he is ſo. Why, the Devil, then ſhou'd ban his C 
a a Man be troubled with the flattery of Knaves, if he Popes of 
be not a Fool or Cully; or with the fondneſs of Fools, I Fee. A 
if he be not a Knave or Cheat ? | ameſters 
Free. Only for his pleaſure ; for there is ſome in Net, ſee t 
laughing at Fools, and diſappointing Knaves. but going 
Man. That's a Pleaſure, I think, wou'd coſt you Man. I 


too dear, as well as marrying your Widow to dil- * Grand 
appoint her; but, for my part, I have no pleaſure 11 5 [ 


by em, but in deſpiſing em, whereſoe er I meet em; 
and then the Pleaſure of hoping ſo to be rid of em 
But now my comfort is, I am not worth a Shilling in 
the World, which all the World ſhall know, and then 
Im ſure I ſhall have none of em gome near me. 

Free. A very pretty comfort, Which I think yon 
pay too dear for: But is the twenty Pound gone ſince 
the Morning ? 1 

Man. To my Boats- Crew: wou'd you have the 
poor, honeſt, brave Fellows want? 

Free. Rather than you, or J. 


Free, W 
hen? 

Man, E: 
oy his ba 
wo and th 
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his Law 
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ner ll Man. Why, art thou without Money? thou who 
"Mart a Friend/to every Body? 

Free, I ventur'd my laſt ſtake upon the Squire, to 
nick him of his Mother; and cannot help you to a 
Dinner, unleſs you will go dine with my Lord 

Man. No, no, the Ordinary is too dear for me, 
where Flattery muſt pay for my Dinner ; I am no 
Herald; or Poet. | 

Free. We'll go then to the Biſhops — 

Man, There you muſt flatter the old Philoſophy ; I 
annot renounce my Reaſon for a Dinner. 

Free. Why then let's go to your Aldermans. 

Man. Hang him, Rogue ! that were not to Dine, 
hip of or he makes you drunk with Lees of Sack before Din- 

and ner, to take away. your Stomach: and there you muſt 
re wo eall Uſury and Extortion, God's Bleſſings, or the Ho- 
Ene. Welt turning of the Penny; hear him brag of the Lea- 
| he her Breeches in which he trotted firſt to Town; and 
r Ser. Inake a greater noiſe with his Money in his Parlour, 


hon Khan his Caſheers do in his Counting-Houſe, without 
if he Nopes of borrowing a Shilling. 
Fools ML Fee, Ay, a Pox on't, tis like dining with the great 


ameſters; and when they fall co their common Deſ- 
ett, ſee the heaps of Gold drawn on all hands, with- 
but going to twelve. Let us go to my Lady Goodly's. 


t you. Mn. There to flatter her Looks, you muſt miſtake 
o dil. Her Grand-Children for her own; praiſe her Cook, 
aſure bat 0 may rail at him, and feed her Dogs, nor 
„n, our IG, i 8 

: oy Free. What d'ye think of eating with your Lawyer 
Ron's © SRO | p 

* 5 Man. Eat with him! Damn him; to hear him em- 


oy his barbarous Eloquence in a Ne the 
vou and thirty good Bits in a Shoulder of Veal ; and 
Iſh forc'd your ſelf to praiſe the cold Bribe-Pye, that 
links, and drink Law French Wine, as rough and harſh 
Ke s his Law French. A Pox on him, I'd rather Dine in 
Ne Temple-Rounds or Walks, with the Knights with» 
ut Noſes, or the Knights of the Poſt ; who are ho- 

71% Nelter Fellows, and better * But let us 9 
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and try our Fortune; for I'll ſtay no longer here for 
your damn'd Widow. 

Free. Well, let us go home then ; for I muſt go for 
my damn'd Widow, and look after my new damn'{ 
Charge ; three or four hundred Years ago, a Man 
might have din'd in this Hall. 


Man. But now, the Lawyer only here u fed: 
| And, Bully-like, by Quarreli gets bi Bread. 


Finis Actus Tertii. 

— ba — — L — 
IV. SCENE. 
Manly's Lodgings. 

Enter Manly and Fidelia. 

Man. Ell, there's ſucceſs in thy Face ; haſt thou 


prevail'd ? ſay. 

Fid. As I cou'd wiſh, Sir. 

Man. So, I told thee what thou wert fit for, and 
thou wou'dſt not believe me. Come, thank me fot 
bringing thee acquainted with thy Genius, Wel, 
thou haſt mollified her Heart for me? BE, 
Fid. No, Sir, not ſo, but what's better. 

Man. How ? what's better ! | 

Fid. I ſhall harden your Heart againſt her. 


Man. Have a care, Sir, my Heart is too much in 


earneſt to be fooled with, and my deſire at height 
and needs' no delays to incite it ; what, you are to 
ood a Pimp already, and know how to endear ple: 


ure, by with-holding it? but leave off your Page 
Bawdy- houſe tricks, Sir, and tell me, will ſhe l 


kind ? 
+ Fid. Kinder than you cou'd wiſh, Sir. 


Alan. So then: well, prithee, what ſaid ſhe? 


4 


Mi 
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e for Man. What? thou'rt ſo tedious ; ſpeak comfort to 
me: what? 

70 for Fid. That of all things you are her Averſon. 

imd Man. How ! ' 

Man Fid. That ſhe wou'd ſooner take a Bedfellow out of 
an Hoſpital, and Diſeaſes into her Arms, than you. 
Man. What ? 

ad, Fid. That ſhe wou'd rather truſt her Honour with 
2 diſſolute, debauch'd Hector; nay worſe, with a 
finical bafled Coward, all over loathſom with affecta- 

| tion of the fine Gentleman. 


— Man. What's all this you ſay ? 
Eid. Nay, that my offers of your Love to her, were 
i | more offenſive, than when Parents wooe their Virgin- 


Daughters, to the enjoyment of Riches only ; and 
that you were, in all Circumſtances, as nauſeous to 
her as a Husband on compulſion. | 
Man. Hold ; I underſtand you not. 
Fid. So, twill work I ſee. [ Aſide. 
Man. Did you not tell me 
ſt thou Fid. She call'd you ten thouſand Ruffians. 
Man. Hold, I ſay. 
Fd. Brutes 


r, and 
me fot 
Well, 


Man, Hold. 
Fid. Sea-Monſters — 
Man. Damn your intelligence: hear me a little now. 
Fid. Nay, ſurly Coward, ſhe call'd you · too. 
Man. Won't you hold yet? hold, or 
Fid. Nay, Sir, pardon me; I cqu'd not but tell you 
ſhe had the baſeneſs, the injuſtice, to call you Cow- 


wch in ard, Sir, Coward, Coward, Sir. 

height May. Not ye. 

are tos F;4. I've done, Coward, Sir. TI 
ir ple aan. Did not you ſay ſhe was kinder than I cou'd 


Page 
ſhe de 


wiſh her? 
Fid. Les, Sir. 
Man. How then? — 0 —— I underſtand you 
now. At firſt (he appear'd in rage, and diſdain, the 
trueſt ſign of a coming Woman ; but at laſt, you pre- 
vail'd it ſeems, did you not? 
F 4 Fid. 


T4 
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Fid. Yes, Sir. 

Man. So then, let's know that only; come prithee, 
without delays: I'll kiſs thee for that News before- 
hand. 

Fid. So; the Kiſs I'm ſure is welcome to me, what- 
ſoe er the. News will be to you. | [Ali. 

Man. Come, ſpeak, my dear Voluntier. 

Fd. How welcome were that kind word too, if it 
were not for another Womans ſake [ Aſide. 
Man. What, won't you ſpeak ? you prevail'd for me, 
at laſt, you ſay ? 

_ Fi4. No, Sir. 

Man. No more of your fooling, Sir, it will not 
agree with my impatience or temper. FF 
-  Fid. Then not to fool you, Sir, I ſpoke to her for 
you, but prevail'd for my ſelf ; ſhe wou'd not hear 
me when I ſpoke in your behalf; but bid me ſay what 
I wou'd in my own, tho' ſhe gave me no occaſion, 
ſhe was ſo coming, and ſo was kinder, Sir, than you 
cou'd wiſh ; which I was only afraid tolet you know, 
without ſome warning. 

Man. How's this? Young Man, you are of a lying 
Age; but I muſt hear you out, and if — 

Fid. I wou'd not abuſe you, and cannot wrong her 
by any report of her, ſhe is ſo wicked. 

Man. How, wicked! had ſhe the impudence, at 
the ſecond fight of you only —— 

Fid. Impudence, Sir ! Oh, ſhe has impudence e- 
nough to put a Court out of Countenance, and de- 
bauch a Stews. | 

Man. Why, what ſaid ſhe ? 

Fid. Her tongue, Iconfeſs was ſilent; but her ſpeak- 
ing Eyes gloted ſuch things more immodeſt, and laſci- 
vious, than Raviſhers can act, or Women under à con- 
finement think. | 

Man. I know there are thoſe whoſe Eyes reflect 
more Obſcenity, than the Glaſſes in Alcoves ; but 
there are others too who uſe a little Art with their 
looks, to make 'em feem more beautiful, not more 
loving: which vain young Fellows, like you, are 
% ps apt 


was, i 
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apt to interpret in their own favour, and to the 
Lady's wrong. 

Hd. Seldom, Sir; pray have you a care of gloting 
Eyes; for he that loves to gaze upon em, will find 
at laſt, a thouſand Fools and Cuckolds in em inſtead 
of Cupids. 

Man. Very well, Sir: but, what, you had only 
Eye-kindneſs from Olivia? | 

Fid. I tell you again, Sir, no Woman ſticks there 
Eye- promiſes of Love they only keep; nay, they are 
Contracts which make you ſure of em. In ſhort, Sir, 
ſhe ſeeing me, with ſhame and amazement dumb, un- 
active, and reſiſtleſs, threw her twiſting Arms about 
my Neck, and ſmother'd me with a thouſand taſteleſs 
Kiſſes: believe me, Sir, they were ſo to me. 

Man. Why did you not avoid em then? 

Ed. I fenced with her eager Arms, as you did with 
the Grapples of the Enemy's Fire-ſhip ; and nothing 
but cutting em off, cou d have freed me. 


Man. Damn d, damn'd Woman, that cou'd be fo 
falſe and infamous! And damn'd, damn'd Heart of 


mine, that cannot yet be falſe, tho* ſo infamous! 


What eaſie, tame, ſuffering, trampled things does that 
little God of talking Cowards make of us! but 

Fid. So! it works, I find, as I expected. [ Aſide. 

Man. But ſhe was falſe to me before, the told me ſo 
her ſelf, and yet I cou'd not quite believe it ; but ſhe 
was, ſo that her ſecond falſeneſs is a favour to me, 
not an injury, in revenging me upon the Man that 
wrong d me firſt of her Love. Her Love! 2 
Whores, a Witches Love! ——But what, did ſhe not 
kiſs well, Sir? I'm ſure I thought her Lips but I 
muſt not think of em more — but yet they are = 
I cou'd ftill kiſs grow to——and then tear © 
wich my Teeth, grind 'em into mammocks, and ſpit 
em into her Cuckold's Face. 

Hd. Poor Man, how uneaſie he is! I have hardly 
the Heart to give him ſo much pain, tho' withal Lgive 
him a Cure; and to my ſelf new Life. [Aſide. 
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Man. But what, her Kiſſes ſure cou'd not but warm 
you into Deſire at laſt, or a compliance wih hers at ble: 
leaſt? Secon 


# 


Fid. Nay more, I confeſs Fid 
Man. What more ? ſpeak. 9 on 
Fid. All you cou'd fear had paſs d between us, if I ſake, 
cou'd have been made to wrong you, Sir, in that Ma 
nature. catch 
Man. ue; have been made! you lye, you did. in Lo 
Fid. Indeed, Sir, 'twas impoſſible for me; beſides, her oi 
we were interrupted by a viſit; but, I confeſs, ſhe wou'd 
- woud not let me ſtir, till I promis'd to return to her Fid 
again within this Hour, as ſoon as it ſhou'd be dark; only, 
by which time ſhe wou'd diſpoſe of her viſit, and her Ma 
Servants, and her ſelf, for my reception: which I I'm ſ⸗ 
was fain to promiſe to get from her. Man, 
Man. Ha Fid 
Fid. But if ever I go near her again, may you, my T 
Sir, think me as falſe to you, as ſhe 1s ; hate and re- Ma 


nounce me, as you ought to do her, and I hope will 
do now. | 

Man. Well, but now I think on't, you ſhall keep I can 
your Word with your Lady. What, a young Fellow, lov'd 


and fail the firſt, nay, ſo tempting an aflignation ! Fd 
Fid. How, Sir? Sir, I 
Man. I ſay, you ſhall go to her when tis dark, and Ears 
ſnall not diſappoint her. | you, 
Fd. I, Sir! I ſhou'd diſappoint her more by go- Ma 
ing, for | | out c 
Man. How fo ? | from 
| Fi. Her Impudence, and Injuſtice to you, will Fid. 
make me diſappoint her Love; loath her. | Diſda 
Man. Come, you have my leave; and if you diſ- by lo 
ſ her, Tl go with you, and act Love, whilſt you others 
all talk it only. | 
Fid. Yon, Sir! nay, then TIl never go near her. Ma 
You act Love, Sir! You muſt but act it indeed, Fre 
after all I have ſaid to you, Think of your Honour, I thou 
Sir, Lore "3g | Ma: 
| . Free 


Man. 
F 
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Man. Well, call it Revenge, and that is honoura- 
ble: I'll be reveng'd on her; and thou ſhalt be my 
Second. | 

Ed. Not in a baſe adion, Sir, when you are your 
own Enemy : O go, not near her, Sir, for Heavens 
ſake, for your own, think not of it. 

Man. How concern'd you are! I thought I ſhou'd 
catch you. What, you are my Rival at laſt, and are 
in Love with her your ſelf; and have ſpoken ill of 
her out of your love to her, not me; and therefore 
wou'd not have me go to her. | . 

Fid. Heaven witneſs for me, tis becauſe I love you 
only, I wou'd not have you go to her. 

Man. Come, come, the more I think on't, the more 
I'm ſatisfied you do love her: thoſe Kiſſes, young 
Man, I knew were irriſiſtible; tis certain. 

Fid. There is nothing certain in the World, Sir, but 
my Truth, and your Courage. 

Man. Your Servant, Sir. Beſides falſe, and un- 
grateful, as ſhe has been to me; and tho' I may be- 
lieye her hatred to me, great as you report it; yet 
I cannot think you are ſo ſoon, and at that rate, 8 
lov'd by her, tho' you may endeavour it. 

Fid. Nay, if that be all, and you doubt it till, 


Sir, I will conduct you to her 4 and unſeen, your 
85 


Ears ſhall judge of her falſene 
you, if that will ſatisfie you. | 

Man. Yes, there is ſome ſatisfaction in being quite 
out of doubt: becauſe tis that alone withholds us 
from the pleaſure of Revenge. 

Eid. Revenge | What Revenge can you have, Sir ? 
Diſdain is beſt reveng'd by ſcorn ; and faithleſs Love, 
by loving another, and making her happy with the 
others loſings: which, if I might adviſe—— 

Enter Freeman. 

Man. Not a Word more, 

Free. What, are you talking of Love yet, Captain? 

I thought you had done with't. Et 

Man. Why, what did you hear me ſay ? 
Free. Something imperfectly of Love, I think. 


and my truth to 


Man, 
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Man. I was only wondring why Fools, Raſcals; 
and deſertleſs Wretches, ſhou'd {till have the better of 
Men of Merit with all Women ; as much as with their 
own common Miſtreſs, Fortune ! £ 
| Free. Becauſe moſt Women, like Fortune are 
blind, ſeem to do all things in jeſt, and take pleaſure 
in extravagant actions; their Love deſerves neither 
thanks, or blame, for they cannot help it: tis all ſim- 
pathy ; therefore the noiſie, the finical, the talkative, 
.the cowardly, and effeminate, have the better of the 
brave, the reaſonable, and Man of Honour ; for they 
have no more reaſon in their love, or kindneſs, than 
Fortune her ſelf. " 1 

Man. Yes, they have their Reaſon. Firſt, Honour 
in a Man they fear too much to love :; and Senſe in a 
Lover, upbraids their want of it; and they hate any 
thing that diſturbs their admiration of themſelves; but 
they are of that vain number, ho had rather ſhew 
their falſe generoſity, in giving away * to 
worthleſs Flatterers, than in paying juſt Debts. And 
in ſhort, all Women, like Fortune, (as you ſay) and 
Rewards, are loſt, by too much meriting. | 

Fid. All Women, Sir! ſure there are ſome, who have 
no other quarrel to a lovers merit, but that it begets 
their deſpair of him. | 

| Man. Thou art-yapng enough to be eredulous; but 


20 — 


Enter 1 Sailor, 


I Sail. Here are now below, the ſcolding, dapgled 
Gentlewoman, and that Major Old old Fop I 
think you call him, 

. Free. Oldfox, prithee bid em come up, with your 
leave, Captain, for now I can talk with her upon the 
ſquare ; If I ſhall not diſturb you. 

Man. No; for I'll be gone. Come, Volunteer. 
| Free. Nay, pray ſtay ; the Scene between us will not 
be fo tedious to you as you think: beſides, you, ſhall 
ſee, how I rigged my Squire out, with the remains of 
my ſhipwrack * is under your — 
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de-Chambre's hands, and by this time dreſt, and will be 

worth your ſeeing. Stay, and I'll fetch my Fool. 
Man. No; you know I cannot eaſily laugh: beſides, 
my Volunteer and Ihave buſineſs abroad. fax. Manly, 
Fidelia on one ſide, Freeman on 7 other. 


Enter Major Oldfox and Widow Blackacre. 


Mad. What, no body here! Did not the Fellow ſay 
he was within? 
Old. Yes, Lady; and he may be perhaps a little 
buſie at preſent ; but, if you think the time long till 
he comes, ¶ Unfolding Papers | I'll read you here lome 
of the fruits of my leiſure, the overflowings of my 
Fancy and i (To value me right, ſhe muſt know 
my parts) [ Aſide. 
Haid. No, no; I have reading work enough of my 
own, in my Bag, I thank you. | 
Old, I, Law, Madam; but here's a Poem, in blank 
Verſe, which I think a handſom declaration of one's 
R | 
id. O!, if you talk of Declarations, I'll ſhew you 
one of the prettieſt pen'd things, which I mended 
too my ſelf, you muſt know. | 
+ Old. Nay, Lady, if you have uſed your ſelf ſo much 
to the reading harſh Law, that you hate ſmooth Poetry ; 
here is a Character for you, of: 
Mid. A Character! Nay, then I'll ſkew you my Bill 
in Chancery here, that gives you ſuch a Character of 
my Adverſary, makes him as black 
Old. Pſhaw ; away, away, Lady. But if you think 
the Character too long, here is an Epigram, not above 
twenty lines, upon a cruel Lady ; who Decreed her 
Servant ſhou'd hang himſelf, co demonſtrate his 
Paſſion. | 
Mid. Decreed ! if you talk of Decreeing, I have 
ſuch a Decree here, drawn by the fineſt Clerk—— 
Old. O Lady, Lady, all interruption, and no ſenſe 
between us, as if we were Lawyers at the Bar! But 1 
had forgot, Apollo and Littleton never lodg in a head 
| AT . | together. 
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together. If you hate Verſes, I'll give you à caſt of 
my Politicks in Proſe ; tis a Letter to a Friend in the 
Country ; which is now the way of all ſuch ſober, 
folid Perſons as my ſelf, when they have a mind to 
publiſh their diſguſt to the Times; tho perhaps, be- 
tween you and F „ they have no Friend in the Coun- 
try. And ſure a Politick, ſerious Perſon may as well 
have a feign'd Friend in the Country to write to, as 
well as an idle Poet a feign'd Miſtreſs to write to. And 
fo here's my Letter to a Friend, oft no Friend, in the 
Country, concerning the late Conjuncture of Affairs, 
in relation to Coffee-houſes : or The Coffee-mans Caſe. 
Wid. Nay, if your Letter have a Caſe in't, tis ſome- 
thing, but firſt I'll read you a Letter gf mine, to a 
Friend in the Country, call'd a Letter Uf Attorney. 


Enter to them Freeman and Jerry Blackacre, in an 
old gaudy Suit, and red Breeches of Freeman's. 


Old. What, interruption ſtill 2 O the plagne of in- 
terruption ! worſe to an Author, than the plague of 
Criticks ! Aſide. 

Mid. What's this I ſee, Jerry Blackacre, my Minor, 
in red Breeches! What, haft thou left the modeſt 
ſeemly Garb of Gown and Cap, for this? And have 
I loft all my good Inns of Chancery breeding upon 
thee then ? And thou wilt go a breeding thy ſelf from 
our Inn of Chancery and Weſtminſter-Hall, at Coffee- 


houſes, and Ordinaries, Play-houſes, Tennis. courts, 


and. Bawdy houſes ? | 
Ferr. Ay, ay, what then? perhaps Iwill; but what's 
that to you? hate my Guardian and 'Tutor now, for- 
ſooth, that Jam Gut of your Huckſters hands. 
Mid. How? thou haſt not choſen him for thy 
Guardian yet? . 
Terr. No, but he has choſen me for his Charge, 
and that's all one; and T'll do any thing he'll have 
me, and go all the World over with him ; to Ordi- 
naries, and Bawdy-houſes! or any where elſe. 
Mid. To Ordinaries and Bawdy- houſes ! have a care, 
Minor, thou wilt infeeble there thy Eſtate and _ 4 
NTFS, pe 
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do not go to Ordinaries and Bawdy-houſes, good 
Ferr 


Yor Why, how come you to know any ill by 
Bawdy-houſes ? You never had any hurt by em, had 


* 7 forſooth? Pray hold your ſelf contented; if I 


(F go where Money and Wenches are to be had, you 
(ay thank your ſelf; for you us'd me ſo unnaturally, 
you wou'd never let me have a Penny to go abroad 
with: nor ſo much as come near the Garret where 
your Maidens lay; nay, you wou'd not ſo much as 
let me play at Hotcockles with em, nor have any Re- 
creation with em, tho' one ſhou'd have kiſs'd you be- 
hind, you were ſo unnatural a Mother, ſo you were. 
Free. Ay, a very unnatural Mother, faith, Squire. 
Wid. But, Ferry, conſider thou art yet but a Minor; 
however, if thou wilt go home with me again, and 
be a good Child, thou ſhalt ſee 
Free, Madam, I muſt have a better care of my Heir 
under Age, than ſo; I wou'd ſooner truſt him alone 
with a ſtale Waiting woman and a Parſon, than with 
his Widow-Mother and her Lover or Lawyer. 
Wid. Why thou Villain, part Mother and Minor! 


A Rob me of my Child and my Writings! but thou 


ſhalt find there's Law ; and as in the Caſe of Raviſh- 
ment of Guard ——//eſtminſter the Second. | 

Old. Young Gentleman, Squire, pray be rul'd by 
your Mother, and your Friends. | 

Terr. Yes, I'll be rul'd by my Friends, therefore 
not by my Mother, ſo I won't : I'll chooſe him for 
my Guardian till I am of Age ; nay, may be for as 
long as I live. 

Vid. Wile thou ſo, thou Wretch ? And when thou'rt 
« Age, thou wilt Sign, Seal and Deliver too, wilt 
thou: 

Ferr. Yes marry will I, if you go there too. 

Wid. O do not ſqueeze wax, Son; rather go to Or- 
dinaries, and Bawdy- houſes, than ſqueeze wax: if thou 
doſt that, farewell the goodly Mannor of Blackacre, 
with all its Woods, Underwoods, and Appurtenances 
whatever, Oh, oh ! [ Peeps. 

| Free. 
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, Free. Come, Madam, in ſhort, you ſee I am re: 
ſolv'd to have a Share in the Eftate, yours or your 
Son's; if I cannot get you, I'll keep him who is leſs 
coy you find ; but, if you wou'd have.your Son a. 
gain, you muſt take me too. Peace, or War? Loge, 
or Law? You ſee my Hoftage is in my Hand: Fake 


Poſſeflion. 
Wid. Nay, if one of us muſt be ruin'd,-e'en let it 


be him. By my Body, a good one! Did you ever 
know yet a Widow marry or not marry for the ſake 
of her Child? I'd have you to know, Sir, I ſhall be 
hard enough for you both yet, without marrying you; 
if Ferry won't be rul'd by me, what ſay you, Booby, 
will you be rul'd ? ipeak. | 

Ferr. Let one al-ne, can't you? EY 

id. Wilt thou chuſe him for Guardian, whom I 
refuſe for Husband ? 

Ferr. Ay, to chuſe, I thank you. 

Mid. And are all my hopes fruſtrated ? Shall I ne- 
ver hear thee put Caſes again to Jobs the Butler, or 
our Vicar ? Never ſee thee amble the Circuit with 
the Judges; and hear thee, in our Town-Hall, louder 
than the Cryer? 

Ferr. No ; for I have taken my Leave of Lawyer- 
ing, and Pettifogging. | - 2; 

Wid. Pettifogging! Thou prophane Villain, haft 
thou ſo ? Pettifogging!——then you ſhall take yout 
Leave of me, and your Eſtate too; thou ſhalt be an 
Alien to me and it for ever. Pettifogging ! | 

Ferr. O, but if you go there too, Mother, we 
have the Deeds and Settlements, I thank you : Wou'd 
you cheat me of my Eſtate, i fac? 

Mid. No, no, I will not cheat your little Brother 
Bob ; for thou wert not born in Wedlock. 

Free. How's that? | | 

Ferr. How? What Querk has ſhe got in her Head 
now? 

Vid. I ſay, thou canſt not, ſhalt not inherit the 
Blackacre's Eſtate. 


Ferr. 
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Wid. 
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— — 
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oer 7. Why 2 why, forſooch ? What dye mean} if 
leſz you go there too? 
nid. Thou art but my baſe Child; and according 
to the Law, canſt not inherit it: nay, thou art not 
1 ſo much as Baſtard eigne. 
| Fer. What, what, Am I then the Son of a Whore, 
Mother? 
ever id. The Law fayg— 
ſake . Fre. Madam, we know what the Law 650 $ 
ll be but have a:care what you ſay: Do not let your 
yOu 3 to _ your Son, ruin your Reputation. 
3 ang Reputation, Sir, am not I a Widow ? 
7. tare — band, nor intend to have any? Nor 
ou'd you, I ſuppoſe, now have me for a Wife. $0, 
Ichink now I'm reveng d on my Son and you, with- 


out marrying, as I told you. 
Free. = conſider, Madam. 
ne- Jer. What, have you no Sbame left in you Mo- 


mere 
_ Mid. Wonder not at it, Major, tis often the poor 
preſt Widow 's Caſe, to give u — pon to ſave 
ber Jointure; and ſeem to be a Woman, father 
han marry : As ſome young Mer 4 pretend 
o have the filthy Diſeaſe, and loſs their 1 
noſt Women, to avoid the Importunities of ſome. 
[ 4fide to Oldfox. 

Free, But one word with you, Madam. 
id. No, no, Sir. Come, 2 Major, let us male 
aſte now to the Prerogative Co . 
Old. But, Lady, if what you ſay be true, will yo 
ugmatize your Reputation on Record? And, if i 
2 not true, how will you prove it? 
n any ching; and for 
y Reputation, know, Major, a "wiſe Woman will 
0 more value her Reputation, in diſ-inheriting * 
bellious Son of a good Eſtate 5 than the won dic 
ting him, to inheric an Eſtate. . 

[Ex. Wid. nw Oldfox: 
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Free. Madam —— we muſt not let het go ſo, 1 L. 


'Squire, ' . che I 

FJerr. Nay, the Devil can't ſtop her tho' if ſhe has more 
a mind tot. But come, . Bully-Guardian, we'll go and I N. 
adviſe with three Attorneys, two Proctors, two Solici- L. 1 


tors, and a ſhrewd Man of W#hite-Friars, neither At- 
torney, Protector, or Solicitor, but as pure a Pimp moſt 
to the Law as any of em; and ſure all they will be Nor 
hard enough for her, for I fear, Bully-Guardian, ment 
= / are too good a Joker to have any Law in your 8 
BS a0! | | 8 
Frer. Thou'rt in the right on't, Squire, I under- Now 
ſtand no Law: eſpecially that againſt Baſtards, ſince L. P 
I'm ſure the Cuſtom is againſt that Law ; and more . N 
People get Eſtates by being ſo, than loſe em. Lord 
| [ | Exeun, aſſurec 


Dube Scene changes to Olivia Lodging. 
2 Lord Plauſible and Boy with a Candle. 


L. Planſ. Little Gefitleman, your moſt obedient, 
faithful, humble Servant: Where, I beſeech you, i; 
that divine Perſon, your Noble Lady ? 

Boy. Gone out, my Lord; but commanded me to 


give you this Letter. 
Fl * [ Gives him @ Letts, 


Enter to him Novel. . 


L. Plauſ. Which he muſt not obſerve. 
: & | [ Aſide. Pats it 15 
Nov. Hey, Boy, where is thy Lady? N 
Bey. Gone out, Sir; but I muſt beg a word wii 
you. loi ves bima Letter, and Exi 
Nov. For me? So. ¶ Puts up the Letts 
Servant, Servant, my Lord; you ſee the Lady knei 
of your coming, for ſhe is gone out. | 


) 


* 
= . 


L. Pla 


o ſo, 


je has 
o and 
olici- 
r At- 
Pimp 
11] be 
rdian, 
| your 


inder. 
ſince 
more 


deu 


dient, 
ou, i 


me to 


Letter, 


fs it ij 


1 with 
1d Exil 
Letta 


Ene 


„ Plan 


of all things 


LPR. Sir, I humbly beſeech you not to cenſure 
the Lady's good Breeding : She has reaſon. to uſe. 
more Liberty with me, than with any other Man. 
Nov. How, Vicount, how? | | 

L. Plauſ. Nay, I humbly beſeech you, be not in 
Choler; where there is moſt Love, there may be 
moſt Freedom. whe | 

Nov. Nay, then tis time to come to an Eclerciſ- 
ment with you, and to tell you, you muſt think no 
more of this Lady's Love. | 

L. Plauſ. Why, under Correction, dear Sir? 

Nov. There are Reaſons, Reaſons, Vicount. 

L. Plauſ. What, I beſeech you, noble Sir? 
Nov. Prithee, prithee, be not impertinent, my 
Lord ; ſome of you Lords are ſuch conceited, well- 
aſſured, - impertinent Rogues. * 

L. Plauſ. And you noble Wits; are ſo full of ſham- 
ming --i drolling, one knows not where to have you 
eriouſly. | | | 

Nev. Well, you ſhall find me in Bed with this Las 
dy, one of theſe days, 453" Ta of Ne 

L. Plauſ. Nay, I beſeech you, ſpace the Lady's Ho- 
nour; for her's and mine will be all one ſhortly. - _, 
Nov. Prithee, my Lord, be not an Aſs: Doſt thou 
think to get her from me? I have had ſuch En- 
couragements - = EE 

L. Plauſ. I have not been thought nn em. 

Nov. What, not like mine! Come to an Eclerciſ- 
ment, as I ſaid. 


L. Playſ. Why, ſeriouſly then, ſhe has told me, Vi- 
counteſs ſounded prettily. 
ovel was a Nanie ſhe wou'd 
—_— change her's for, than for any Title in Eng- 


Nov. And me, that 


L. Plauſ. She has commended the Soſtneſs and Re- 


ſpectfulneſs of my Behaviour. 


Nov. She has 1 the Briskneſs of my Raillery 
L. Plauſ. The Sleepineſs -y my Eyes ſhe lik d. 


s 


\ 
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Nov. Sleepineſß! Dulneſs, Dulneſs. But the Fierce 
neſs of mine ſhe ador d. WOE SW, 84. of 
L. Plauſ. The Brightneſs of my Hair the lik d. 


Nov. The Brightneſs! No, the Greaſineſs, I war: 


rant. | 

But the Blackneſs and Luſtre of mine ſhe admires. 
TL. Plauſ. The Gentleneſs of my Smile. 
Nov. The Subtilty of my Leer. 
L. Plauſ. The Clearneſs of my Complexion. 
Nov. The Redneſs of my Lips. 
L. Plan/. The Whiteneſs of my Teeth. 

Nov. My janty way of picking them. 
L. Plauſ. The Sweetneſs of my Breath. 

Nov. Ha, ha !———nay, then ſhe abus'd you; 
*ris plain; for you know what Manly ſaid : The 
Sweetneſs of your Pulvillio ſhe might mean; but for 
— Breath! Ha, ha, ha. Your Breath is ſuch, 

; that nothing but Tobacco can perfume; and 
4 Complexion nothing cou d mend but the Small 


L. Plauſ. Well, Sir, you may pleaſe to be merry; 
but, to put you out of all Doubt, Sir, ſhe — 
ceiv d fome Jewels from me, of Value. ä 
Neg. And Preſents from me; beſides what I pre- 
ſented her jantily; by way of Ombre, of three or 
four hundred Pound value, which Fm ſure are the 
carneſt Pence for our Love - bargain. 

L. Plauſ. Nay, then, Sir, with your Favour, and 
to make an end of all your hopes, look you there, 
Sir, The has writ to me 60 
3 [ Deliver to each other their Letters. 
Nov. How! how! well, well, and ſo ſhe has to 
| me ; look you there e i 
[| L. Plat What's here? 

| Nov. How's this? { 


- . 
f , . 
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Reads out. FO 


My dear Lord, 5 i 
Ou'll excuſe me, for breaki Word with von, 
at to . yrs 75 3 forl ts als [oo 

abroad but to diſappoint Novel, and meet you in the Draw- 
ing: Room; where I expect Jon, with as much Impatience, 
as when 1 us d to ſuffer Novel's Viſits, the moſt impertinent 
Fop, that ever affected the Name 4 Wit, therefore not 
capable, I hope, 10 Ze you Fealouſie; for, for your ſake 
alone, you jaw Trense an'old Liver, and will do all the 
World. Burn the Letter, but lay uy the Kindneſs of it in 
ee 

. LI VIA 


7 1 - 
* 
* 


4 


e e 
a1 1 underſtand it not; but ſure ſhe cannot 
N f 8 Z 


of me. apts; 


Reads the other Letter. 
Nov. mb 1 ba! — 2 — for our ſakhe—— 
; umb—quitted an old Lover——=World—— 


Burn——in your Heart with your Ry 
Hats ti OLIVIA. 


Juſt the ſame, .the Names. only alter'd. ; 
L. Plaaſ. Surely there muſt be ſome miſtake ; or 
ſome body has abus d her, and us. 
Now, Les, you are abus d, no doubt on't, my Lord; 
but I'll to Vbite-Hall, and ſee. | 
L. Rlasſ. And I, where I ſhall find you are abus'd. 
Nov. Where, if it be ſo, for our comfort, we can- 
not fail of meeting with Fellow-ſufferers enough; for - 
as Freeman ſaid of another, ſhe ſtands in the Draw- 
ing - room, like the Glaſs, ready for all comers, to ſet 
their Gallantry by ä like the Glaſs too, 5 
7 3 3 * 


| The Plain-Dealer, 
Man go from her, unſatisfied with himſelf. [ Ex. ambo- 
Enter Olivia and Boy. 


Oliv. Both here, and juſt gone? 1 

Boy. Les, Madam. 

Oliv. But are you ſure neither ſw you deliver the 
other a Letter ? 

Bey. Yes, yes, Madam, 1 am very ſure, | 
Oliv. Go then to the O14 Exchange, to mr. 
Holbern, and all the other places I told you o all 
not need you theſe two Hours: Be — and take 
the Candle with you, and be ſure you leave word 
again below, I am gone out, co all that ask. 

Boy. Yes, Madam. [. Fit, 

Oliv. And my new Lover will not ask I'm ture ; 
He has his Le on, and cannot miſs me here, tho' in 
the dark : which I bave purpoſely deſign'd, as a re- 
medy againſt my blaſhing Gallant's modeſty ; for 
young Lovers, like Game-Cocks, are made bolder, 
by being kept without light. R 


Enter ber Huzband Verniſh as from a Fourney. 


Ver. Where is ſhe? Darkneſs every where! [ Soft. 
Ov. What, come before your time? my Soul 
my Life! your haſte has augmented your kindneſs; 
and let me thank you for it thus, and thus [Em 
bracing and kiſſing bim.] And tho (my Soul) the little 
time ſince you left me, has ſeem d an Age to wy" im- 
patience, ſure it is yet but ſeven —— | | 
Ver. How | who's that you expected after cen! 
Oliv. Ha: my Husband return'd! and have I been 
throwing away: ſo many kind Kiſſes on my er 
and wrong'd my Lover already : N 
— Speak, I tay, who was t you expoted' after 
ven? ; 2 
liw. What ſhall T ſay DEMO HRT 22 
Why tis but ſeven days, is it, deareſt, ſmce you went 
oy of Town ? and I expected you not ſo ſoon. 
Vier. No, ſure, tis but five days ſince 1 ole you you, 


* 


The Plain-Deater. 91 


oliv. Pardon my impatience, deareſt, I thought em 
ſeven at leaſt. | | | 
: Ver, Nay then n 

Oliv. But, my Life, you ſhall never ſtay half ſo long 
from me again; you ſhan't indeed, by this Kiſs you 
nan t. 


Ver. No, no; but why alone in the dark ? 


Oliv. Blame not my melancholy in your abſence — 
But, my Soul, ſince you. went, I have ſtrange News 
to tell you: Manly is return'd. "G41 


Ver. Manly return d! Fortune forbid. 


Oliv. Met wich the Durch in the Chanel, fought, 
ſunk his Ship, and all he carried with him: he was 
here with me yeſterday. | 

Ver. And did you own our Marriage to him? 
Oliv. I told him I was married, to put an end to 
bis love, and my trouble; but to whom, is yet a 
ſecret kept from him, and all the World: And I 
have us d him ſo ſcurvily, his great Spirit will ne'er 
return, to reaſon it farther with me; I have ſent him 
to Sea again, I Warrant. 

Ver. Twas bravely done. And fure he will now 
hate the Shore more than ever, aſter ſo great a diſap- 

intment. Be you ſure only to keep a while our great 

cret, till he be gone: in the mean time I'll lead 
the eaſie, honeſt Fool by the Noſe, as I us'd to do; 
and, whilſt he ſtays, rail with him at thee ; and when 
he's gone, laugh with thee at him. But have you 
his Cabinet of Jewels ſafe ? Part not with a Seed 
Pearl to him, to keep him from ſtarving. 

Oliv. Nor from hanging. . 

Ver. He cannot gecover em; and, I think, will 
ſcorn to beg 'em again. * 


Oliv. But, my Life, have you taken the thouſand Gui- 


neys he left in my Name, out of the Goldſmiths hands? 
Ver. Ay, ay, they are remov'd to another Goldſmiths. 
Oliv. Ay but, my Soul, you had beſt have a care 
you find not where the Money is: for his preſent 
wants (as I'm-inform'd) are ſuch, as will make him 
inquiſitive enough. G 4 Ver. 
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Ver. You ſay true, and he knows the Man too; but 
Fl remove it to morrow. 

Oliv. To morrow ! O do not Ray till to morrow ; 
go to night, immediately. 

Ver. Now I think ot, you adviſe well, and I will 
go preſently, 

Oliv. Preſently : inſtanely : I will not let you ſtay 
a jor. " ; a. 

Ver. J will then, tho' I return not home till twelve, 

Oliv. Nay, tho not till morning, with all my 
heart: go, deareſt, 1 am impatient till you are 
gone | [ Thraſts bim out, 
So, I have at once now brought about thoſe two 
grateſul Spine, which all prudent Women do to- 

gether, ſecured Money and Pleaſure ; and now all 
Interruptions of the laſt are remoy'd. Go, Husband, 
and come up, Friend; juſt the Buckets in the Well, 
the abſence of one brings the other; but J hope, like 
them too, __ will not ment in the Way, . and 
claſh together. 


Euter Fidelia, and Manly treading ſoftly, and 
| Paying behind at — difence. fl. 


SO arg you come? ( but not he Husband Bucket, I 
hope, again.) Who's there? my dearelt : 2  « [Softly 
_ _Fid. My Life— 

Oliv. Right, right : where are th Lips? here, take 
the dumb, and beſt Welcomes, Kiſſes and Embraces ; 
tis not a time for idle words. In a Duel of Love, as 
in others, parlying ſhews baſely. Come, we are 
alone? and now the Word i is ouly facisfation, and 
defend not thy elf. 

. Man. How this 2 Why, ſhe wakes Love like a 
Devil in a Play; and in this darkneſs, which conceals 
her Angel's Face, if I were apt to be afraid, I ſhou'd 
think her. a Devil... [ Aſide, 
Oliv. What, von (raverie Ground, young Geatle- 


man, L tne en = 


Eid. I take Breath only. ELLE 
Man. Good Heav'ns! how was Ideceiv'd! [ Ade. 

Oliv. Nay, you are a Coward ; what, are you 

afraid of the fierceneſs of my Love ? 
id. Yes, Madam, left its violence might preſage 
its change; and I muſt needs be afraid you wou d 
leave me quickly, who con'd deſert ſo brave a Gen- 
tleman as Manly. nit 21 

Olive O! name not his Name; for in a time of 
ſtoln joys, as this is, the filthy Name of Husband werg 
not a more allaying ſound. N 
Man. There's ſome comfort yet. LA 

d. But did you not love him? | | 

Oliv. Never. How cou'd you think it? 

Fid. Becauſe he thought it, who is a Man of 
that ſenſe, nice diſgerning, and diffidency, that I 
ſhou'd think it hard' to deceive him. 3 

Oliv. No; he that diſtruſts moſt the World, truſts 
moſt to himſelf, and is but the more eaſily deceiy'd, 
becauſe he thinks he can't be deceiv'd: his cunning 
is like the Coward's Sword, by which he is oftner 
worſted, than defended, 09-03 err? 

Fid. Let, ſure 
ceive him. 


ceive him; I'm ſure twere much harder to love him. 
A dogged, ill manner d Pr 1 " 
Fid. Dye hear her, Sir, pray hear her. [ 4fdero Manly. 
Oliv. Surly, untractable, ſnarling Brute! he! a 
Maſty-dog were as ſie a thing to make a Gallant of. 
2 4 Goat, or Monkey were fitter for 


„ = 151 . £42407 

Fd. I muſt confeſs; for my part, (tho! m 
cannot but ſay he has a —, hand 

and nl et sere o oh ' 
Oliv. So has a Satacen in the Sign. 


val) 
in's face 


Fd. 
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Fid. Is proper and well made. 1 Man. 
' Oliv. As a Dray-man. Geil yp reveng 
. Lid Has Wit. 10 8) 
Oliv. He rails at all Mankind. 
Fid And undoubted Courage. fe EATS: 
Oliv. Like the-Haygman's, murder a Man when 
his hands are: ty'd. He has Cruelty indeed; which 
is no more Courage, than his Railing is Wit, : 
*2 Man. Thus Women, and Men like Women, are der, 8 
too hard for us, when they think we do not hear em; venge! 
and Reputation, like other Miſtreſſes, is never ttue Sir, ho 
1 4 Man in his abſence. {Afi Man 
Fi He 1 1 — ST 2 a rever 
Oliv. Pł᷑ythee no more vob him; 31 a 1 had ſure, a 
tis d you enough before, that. he could never Fid. 
be a Rival for vou to apprehend; and you need not ¶ were t. 
be more aſſur d of my averfioncto:him, but by the laſt . 
teſtimony of my love to you: which I am ready to 
give you. Come, my Soul, this way [ Pulls Fidelia 
Fid. But, Madam, what cou d make you diflemble 
love to him, when 'rwas ſo hard a thing for you, and 
flatter bis love to you? bobs. 
Oliv. I hat: which makes all the world fatter and 
diſſemble, twas his Money: I had a real paſſion for 
that. Yet 1 lov'd not that ſo well, as for It to take 
him: for as ſoon as I had his Money, I haſtned his de- 
parture like a Wife, who, when de bas made the moſt 
of a dying Husbands breath, pulls away the Pillow. 
. Mev. Damm d Money! it's Maſters potent Rival 
ſtill ; and, like a ſaucy Pimp; corrupts — ſelf the 
Miſtreſs i it procures for us. 
Oliv. But I did not think with you, ay Life, to 
paſs my time in talking. Come hither, come; ye: 
ſtay; till I have lock'd a door in the other Room, 
that may chance to let us in ſome interruption ; which 
reciting Poecs, or loſing REIN tear not more than 
I at this time do. Exit Olivia 
Nd Well, I hope, you are now ſatis 'd; Sir, and 
will be _ to think of your Revenge? N - 
: an, 
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Man. No, I am not ſacisfi'd, and muſt ſtay to de 
reveng'd. 

Fd How, Sir? You'll uſe no violence to hi 1 
hope, and forſeit your own Life to take away her 2 
That were no Revenge. 5 

Mam. No, no, you need not ſear : my r 
ſhall only be upon her Honour, not her Life. 
fd. How. Sir? her Honour? O Heavens! Conſi- 
der, Sir, ſhe has no Honour. D'ye call that Re- 
venge? Can you think of ſuck à thing ? But reſloct 
Sir, how ſhe hates and loaths you. 

Man. Yes, ſo much ſhe hates me, that it wou'd be 
a revenge ſufficient to make her acceflary ro my Plea- 
ſure, and then let her know it. 

Fid. No, Sir, no, to be Reveng'd on her now, 
were to difappoint her. "Deny," Sits lor us be gone. 5 

[Pulli Manly. 

Mem. Hold off. What, you are 
and therefore you ſhall tay, and keep the Door for 
me, whilſt 1 go in for you: but, when Fm gone, if 
you dare to ſtir off from this very Board, or bteath 
the leaſt murmur ing Accent, I cut her Thioav firſt; 
and if you love her, you will not venture her "Life ; . 
nay, then I'll cut your Throat too; and I. ne you 
love your own Life at leaſt. —_— 

Fid. But, Sir, good Sir. e 

Aan. Not a word more, leſt I begin my Revengs 
on her by killing you. 


Fid. But are you ſure tis Revenge, chat abe you a 


do this? how can ic be? 
Man. Whiſt. r. 
Fid. Tis a ſtran enen Indecd. 
Man. If you make me ſtay, I'thall keep my word, 
and begin with you. No more. 
[Exe Manly, at the ſame Door Olivia » went, 


Manes Fidelia. , 


5. O Heayens ! is + not puniſhment enough 
in loving well, if you will have't a Crime; 
Rd But 
| "4 


my Rival then; 
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But you muft add freſh Torments daily to't, 
And puniſh us like peeviſh Rivals ftill, 
Becauſe we fain wou'd find a Heaven here ? 
But did there never any love like nme, 
That untry d Tortures you muſt find me out? 
Others, at worſt, you force to kill themſelves ; . 
But I muſt be Self-murd'reſs of my love, 
Yet. will not t me pow'r to end my Lite, 
My cruel Life; for when a Lover's hopes 
Arg dead, and gone, Life is unmerciful. ., 

5 11 [ Sits. down, and weep; 
; 7 4 * 


Enter Manly to ber. 


Aan. I have thought better .on't ; I muſt not diſ- 
cover my ſelf now, I am without Witneſſes : for if! 
barely ſhou'd publiſh it, ſhe wou'd deny it with as 
much impudence, as ſhe wou d act it again with this 
Fellow here. Where are you? 5 

-oh-——now I ͤſuppoſe we may be 


Aen. I will, but not you ; you muſt ſtay, and 
vhs ſecond part of a Lover: that is, talk kindneſs 
to Sr. 75 01 R197 4 19 H1 
Fid. Not I, Sir. 4 —_— | 
Man. No diſputing, Sir, you muſt: tis neceſſary 
to my deſign, of coming again to-morrow night. 
Fid. What, can you come again then hither ? 
Aen. Yes, and you muſt make the Appointment, 
and an Apology for your leaving her ſo ſoon; for i 
have ſaid not a word to her, but hays kept your 
counſel, as I expect you ſhoud do mine: do this 
Farne, and I promiſe you here you ſhall run my 
ortune ſtill, and we will never part as long as we 
live; but, if you do not do it, expect not to live. 
Fid. Tis hard, Sir; but ſuch a conſideration will 
make it eaſier : you won't forget your Promiſe, Sir ? 


Man. No, by Heavens. But. I hear her coming. 


l N Pp [Exits 
Enter 


nour, f. 
return | 
Oliv. 
night? 
Hd. 
Oliv. 
Fid. 
Oliv. 
naught 
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Enter Olivia to Fidelia. * 5 
Oliv. Where is my _ run from me already? 
ou do not love me, deareſt; nay, you are an 
with me; for you wou d not fo much as ſpeak a kind 
word to me within: What was the reaſon? iq 
Fid. I was tranſported too much. . 
Oliv. That's kind; but come, my Soul, what make 
you here? let us go in again; we may be ſurpriz'd 
in this Room, tis ſo near the Stairs. 
Weeps, Ed. No, we ſhall hear the better here, if any Body 
7 ſaou d come 3 5 
Oliv. Nay, I aſſure you, we ſhall be ſecure enough 
-* WF within ; Come, come: | 
t dif- Fid. I am ſick, and troubled with a ſudden dizzi- | 
Ir it 1 neſs; cannot ſtir yet. ill 
ith as Oliv. Come, I have Spirits within. - l 
2 this Had. Oh dont you hear a Noife, Madam? 1 


Oliv. No, no, there is none: Come, come. ¶ Pulls ber. | 
y be Ed. Indeed there is; and I love you ſo much, I | 
muſt have a care of your Honour, if you won't, and 


and go; but to come to you to morrow night, if you ' | 
dnels pleaſe. 216 
Oliv. With all my Soul; but you muſt not go yet: 
Come, prithee. | it 
ſſary Hd. Oh !\——Tm now ſicker, and am afraid of 14 
\ one of my Fits. 1 
| Oliv. What Fits? | 
nent, Nd. Of the Falling Sickneſs : and I lie generally an 
fori Hour in a Trance; therefore pray conſider — Ho- 
may 


— 
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— — — — — I og ͤ [ävö—ñ—ñ—Uœ̃ — ——_—— 
— 2 —— ee SD Em 
0 - 


your nour, for the ſake of my love, and let me go, 
this return to you often. © . 
my Oliv. But will you be ſure then to come to morrow 
s we I night ? ing ee ä : 
| Fid. Yes. 
Oliv. Swear. . | 
Fid. By our paſt kindneſs. | | 
Oliv. Well, go your ways then, if you will, you 
navghty Creature you. . Exit _ 
. 8 


— — — 


os The Plain Dealer 
Theſe young Lovers, with their fears and modeſty, Fid. 
make themſelves as bad as, old ones to us; and I appie« ¶ Honor 


hend ttieir baſhfulneſs, more than their tatling. © + Ver. 
nin £ Fidelia returns, to urg. 
ö her Hi 


Nn. O, Madam, we're undone! there was a Gen- Lore, 
deman upon the Stairs, coming up with a Candle; ¶ not wr 


which made me retire, Look you, here he comes. Ver. 
= ; which 

Ester Verniſh and bis Man with a Light: run aw 
| = HP Fid. 
Oliv. How! My Husband ! Oh, undone indeed! not be 


This 8 0 | Exit. from 
Ver. Ha ! You ſhall not eſcape me ſo, Sir. your ſe 
[ Srops Fidelia. you w 

Fd. O Heavens: more Fear, Plagues, and Torment: MW Ver. 


yet in Store 7 { Aſide. are, t 
. Ver. Come, Sir, I gueſs what your buſineſs was here; ¶ what y 
but this muſt be your buſineſs now. Draw. { Draw: there i 
_ Fid. Sir | | and if 
Ver. No Expoſtulations: I ſhall not care to heat ſecrets, 
oft. Draw. by 
-  Fid. Good Sir. Fid. 


Ver. How, you Raſcal ! not 7 to draw, yet Ver. 
durſt do me the greateſt injury in the World? Thy one da 
Cowardice ſhall not fave thy Life. Fid. 

| [ Offers to run as Fidelia. Houſe, 

Hd. O hold, Sir, and fend but your Servant down, MW violate 
and Fil ſatisfie you, Sir, I cou'd not injure you as you WM Ver. 
imagine. | | 
Ver. Leave the Light, and be gone. [ Ex. Serv but yo 
Now, quickly, Sir, what have you to ſay, or 
Fid. lam a Woman, Sir, a very unfortunate Woman H a Dea 
Ver. How! a very handſome Woman I'm ſure then: thoufa 
here are Witneſſes of t too, I confeſs——— | Pull off by WM viſher, 
'  Peruke, and feels ber Breaſts Ver. 

Well, I'm glad to find the Tables turn d, my Wife in MW you w 
more danger of Cuckolding, than I Was. 45 Had. 

51 Fi 
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Ed. Now, Sir, I hope you are ſo much a Man of 
Honour, as to let me go, now I have ſatisfied you, Sit. 
Ver. When you have ſatisfied me, Madam, I will. 
Eid. I hope, Sir, you are tod much a Gentleman, 
to urge thoſe ſecrets from a Woman, which concern 
her Honour: You may s my. Misfortune to be 
Love, by my Diſguiſe ; but a pair of Breeches cou'd 
not wrong you, Sir, 709 

Ver. Pmay believe Love has chang d your outſide, 
which cou'd not wrong me; but why did my Wife! 
run away? Ter | . » 5 

Ed. I know not, Sir, perhaps becauſe ſhe wou'd' 
not be forc'd to diſcover me to you, or to guide me 
from your ſuſpicions, that you might not diſcover me 
your ſelf; which ungentleman like Curioſity I hope 
you will ceaſe to have, and let me go, #3 
Ver. Well, Madam, if I muſt not know who you 
are, 'twill ſuffice for me only to know certainly; 
what you are: Which you muſt not deny me. Come, 
there is a Bed within, the proper Rack for Lovers; 
and if you are a Woman, there you can keep no 
ſecrets, youll tell me there all unask'd. Come. 
by ' . [P ulla her. 

Nd. Oh! what d'ye mean? Help, oh 

Ver. I'll ſhow you; but tis in vain to cry out: no 
one dares help you, for I am Lord here. 

Hd. Tyrant here; but if you are Maſter of this 
Houſe, which I have taken for a Sanctuary, do not 
violate it your ſelf. | 
Ver. No, I'll preſerve you here, and nothing ſhall 
hurt you, and will be as true to you as your Diſguile ; 
but you muſt truſt me then. Come, come. 

Fid. Oh! oh! rather than you ſhou'd drag me to 
a Death ſo horrid and ſo ſhameful, I'll die here a 
thoufand Deaths, but you do not look like a Ra- 
viſher, Sir. | 
Ver. Nor you like one wou'd put me to't, but if 
you will ——— 

' Fid. Oh! oh! help, help | 


Enter 


. 
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Euter Servant. 


J Arge W 
Vr. You — Raſcal, how durſt you come in; 
a 


when you h Woman ſqueak ? that ſhou'd haye 
been your Cue to ſhut the Door. aol. 

Serv. I come, Sir, to let you know, the Alderman 
coming home immediately after you were at his 
Houſe, has ſent his Caſheer with the Money, according 
to your Note. | n 22 

Ver. Damn his Money : Money never came to any 
ſure unſeaſonably till now. Bid him ſtay. 

Serv. He ſays, he cannot a Moment. 

Per. Receive it you then. nene 

Serv. He ſays, he muſt have your Receipt for it: 
he is in haſte, for I hear him coming up, Sir. 

Fer. Damn him. Help me in wb with this 
diſhonourer of my Family. 

Hd. Oh! oh! 

Serv. You ſay ſhe is a Woman, Sir. 


oc Ver. No matter, Sir: muſt you prate ? 


Fid. Oh Heavens! is there 
[They thruſt ber in, and lock the Door. 

prieve. 
ll fetch the Gold, and that ſhe can't reſiſt, 
For with à full hand 'tis we raviſh I ay 


Finis Aus Quarti, 


Per. Stay there, 1 you have a ſniort Re- 


[ Exeunt, 


Oliv. / 


venge, 
us d to 

Eli. 
be plair 
than it 

Oliv. 
this far 
talk of 
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AGT.Y. SCENE: L 


| have Eliza's Lodgings. 
rman Enter Olivia and Eliza. 
at his 


rding Mov. X H, Couſin, nothing troubles me, but that 

A I have given the malicious World its Re- 

o any venge, and Reaſon now to talk as freely of me, as I 
us d to do of it. _ | | 25 

Elia. Faith, then let not that trouble you; for to 

be plain, Couſin, the World cannot talk worſe of you, 

or it: than it did before. 3 By 
Oliv. How, Couſin ? F'd have you to know, before 
h this Wthis faux paſs, this trip of mine, the Wotld cou'd not 
talk of me. 0 


Eliz. Only that you mind other Peoples Actions ſo 


much, that you take no care of your own, but to 
hide em; that, like a Thief, becauſe you know your 
ſelf moſt guilty, you impeach your Fellow-Criminals 
Door. {Wirſt, to clear your ſelt. 
t Re- Oliv. O wicked World ! 
I Zliz. That you pretend an averſion to all Mankind 
n publick, only that their Wives and Miſtreſſeſs may 
ot be jealous, and hinder you of their Converſation 
n private. 
| Oliv. Baſe World! | 
Eliz. That abroad, you faſten quarrels upon in- 
ocent Men, for talking of you, only to bring em 
d ask your pardon at home, and to become dear 
riends with them, who were hardly your Acquain- 
ance- before. | | 
Oliv. Abominable World ! * | 
El. That you condemn the obſcenity of modern 
Plays, only that you may not be cenſur'd for never 
iffing the moſt obſcene of the old ones. 
Oliv, Danyn'd World * 


- m- 
— 


CZlix. 


© renounce) ' 
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Elix. That you deface the nudities of Pictures, and 


little Statues, only becauſe they are not real. 


Oliv. O, fie, fie, fie; hideous, hideous, Couſin 


the obſcenity of their Cenſures makes me bluſh. 
Eliz. The truth of em, the naughty World wou'd 
ſay now. 


Enter Lettice haſtily. 


Let. O, Madam ! here is that Gentleman coming 
up, who now you ſay is my Maſter. | 

Oliv. O, Couſin ! whither ſhall I run? protect me, 
— [ Olivia runs away, and ſtands at a diſtant, 

Enter Verniſh. 

Ver. Nay, nay, come 

Oliv. O, Sir, forgive me. 

Ver. Yes, yes, I can forgive you being alone in 
the dark with a Woman in Mans Cloaths ; but have 
a care of a Man in Women's Cloaths. 

Oliv. What does he mean? he diſſembles, only to 

t me into his power: Or has my dear Friend mad: 

im believe he was a Woman? my Husband may be 
deceiv'd by him, but I'm ſure I was not. All 

Ver. Come, come, you need not have lain out d 
your Houſe for this; but perhaps you were atrail, 
when I was warm with ſuſpicions, you muſt har 
diſcover'd who ſhe was: And, prithee, may I not 
know it ? Wb) | 

Oliv. She was — (I hope he has been deceiv'd: 
and, ſince my Lover has plaid the Card, I ”— 1 

| Fr 

Ver. Come, what's the matter with thee 2 If I mul 
not know who ſhe is, I'm ſatisfied without. Com 
hither. h 

Oliv. Sure you do know her; ſhe has told you be 
ſelf, I ſuppoſe. | 

Ver. No, I might have known her better, but tha 
I was interrupted by the Goldſmith you know, 40 


ho it g 
he conc] 
oever ot 
t laſt. 


was f 
her fi 
ſhe w: 
the Ba 
for, y. 
believe 


thou bz 


Oliv. | 
Ver. C. 


ave beſſ 


Ine in 
t have 


nly to 
d made 
may be 

[ 4 


out al 
afraid, 
t have 
I not 


ceiv'd: 
uſt nd 
[Afi 
I mull 
Comt 


you be 


but that 
W, all 


das forc'd to lock her into your Chamber; to keep 
her from his ſight ; but, when I return d, I found 
ſhe was got away, by tying the Window-Curtains to 
the Balcony, by which ſhe ſlid down into the Street: 
for, you muft know, I jeſted with her, and made her 
believe I'd raviſh her ; which ſhe apprehended, it 
ſeems, in earneſt. 

Oliv. Then ſhe got from you ? 
N | 

Oliv. And is quite gone ? 

Ver. Yes. | 7 ee 8 

Oliv. I'm glad on't—— otherwiſe you had raviſh'd 
her, Sir? but how dar'ſt you go ſo far, as to make 
her believe you wou'd raviſh her? let me underftand 
that, Sir. What, there's guile in your face, you 
bluſh too: nay, then you did raviſh her, you did, you 
baſe Fellow. What, raviſh a Woman in the 
Month of our Marriage! Tis a double injury to me, 
thou baſe, ungrateful Man; wrong my Bed already; 
Villain! I cou'd tear out thoſe falſe Eyes, barbarous, 
unworthy Wretch. | | 

Eliz. So, ſo X 

Ver. Prithee hear, my Dear. 

Oliv. I will never hear you, my plague, my torment: 
Fer. I (wear prithee hear me. _ | 

Oliv. I have heard already too many of your falſe 
Vaths and Vows, eſpecially your laſt in the Church. 
O wicked Man! and wretched Woman that I was! 
wiſh I had then ſank down into a Grave, rather 
han to have given you my Hand, to be led to your 


Ver. So, very fine! juſt a Marriage Quarrel ! whic 
ho it generally begins by the Wife's fault, yet, in 
he concluſion, it becomes the Husband's ; and who- 
derer offends at firſt, he only is fure to ask pardon 
t laſt. My Dear 

Oliv. My Devi. E en ee 
Ver. Come, prithee be appeas'd, and go home; I 
ave beſpoken our Supper betimes : for I cou d not 

H 2 cat; 
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oathſome Bed. Oh oh—— [ Seems to weep. = 


= The Plaia- Dealer. 
eat, till I found you. Go, I'll Sies vou all kind of 


ſatisfactions; and one, which uſes to be a reconcilinzgi Ol. 
one, two hundred of thoſe Guineys I receiv'd la Eliz. 
Night, to do what you will with. for who 


Obe, What, wou'd you pay me for. being you who yo 
Bawd 9 * | HA 
Ver. Nay, prithee no more; go, and Ill throughlyfh Eliz. 
ſatisfie you when I come home; and then, too, e Oliv. 
will have a fit of laughter at Manly, whom Þ am go. Nin a frię 
ing to find at the Cock in Boiw-ftreer, where I hen Elix. 
he din'd. Go, deareſt, go home. beſides, 
Elix. A very pretty turn, indeed, this! [Afeds 

Ver. Now, Couſin, fince by my Wife I have tha 
honour and privilege of calling you fo, I have ſome. 
thing to beg of you too; which is, not to take no-. Wom! 
tice of our Marriage to any whatever, yet a while Nyſſenſive 
for ſome reaſons very important to me: and neu O. 
that you will do my Wife the honour to go hone ffenſive 
with her, and me the favour, to uſe that power you 
have with her, in our reconcilement. | 

Eliz. That I dare promiſe, Sir, will be no ham. Ez. 1 
matter. | a | | 
Your Servant. \ \oifaC; ©? [ Exit Verniſh WW Oliv. * 
Well, Couſin, this I confeſs was: reaſonable hypro. {Wnore ce: 

crifie ; you were the better fort. 
Oliv. What hypocriſie ? * 
Eliz. Why, this laſt deceit of your Husband wy 
lawful, fince in your own defence. a 
Ov. What deceit? Id have you to know, I neret Meed of 
deceiv'd my Husband. FINS a 

Eliz. You do not underſtand me, ſure; I fay, thi N 
was an honeſt come - off, and a good one: but twaßenying 
a ſign your Gallant had had enough of your Conve: Nlory ing 
ſation, ſince he cou'd ſo dextroufly cheat your Hu- 
band in paſſing for a Woman? 

Oliv. What d'ye mean, once more, wich my Gab 
lane, and paſting for a Woman? 

Elia. What do you mean? you ſee: your Husband 
took him for a Woman 2 ns? f 


alſe ſte 


4 x Oliv. 
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Dhv. Whom ? | 

Eliz. Hey-day ! why, the Man he found you with, 

for whom laft Night you were ſo much afraid ; and 

you who you told me | | 
Oliv. Lord, you rave ſure ! 

ughlyil Elix. Why, did not you tell me laſt Night. 

o, we Oliv. I know not what I might tell you laſt Night, 


in a fright. 
Elix. Ay, what was that fright for 7 a Woman 2 


beſides, were you not afraid to ſee you Husband juſt 


[44 o.? I warrant, only for having been found with a 

ve tha Woman! nay, did you not juſt now too own your 

ſome. falſe ſtep, or trip, as you call'd it? which was with 

ke no. Woman too! Fie, this fooling is fo infipid, tis 

while Moffenſive. TW. 

nen Oliv. And fooling with my Honour will be more 

hom offenſive. Did you not hear my Husband ſay, he 


er yo und me with a Woman in Mans Cloaths ? and dye 
| hink he does not know a Man from a Woman? 

> har Eliz. Not ſo well, I'm ſure, as you do; therefore 

d rather take your word, 

Oliv. What, you grow ſcurrillous, and are I find 

ore FO than the World! I muſt have a care 

bu, 1 lee. 

Elis. No, you need not fear yet, I'll keep your 

ecret. | 

Oliv. My ſecret! I'd have you to know, I have no 


| never Need of Confidents, tho you value your felf upon 
eing a good one. 3 

y, thi Ez. O admirable confidence ! you ſhow more in 
enying your wickedneſs, than other people in 


lorying Tn. 
Oliv. Confidence, to me! to me ſuch latignage ! 
ay, then I'll never fee your face again. TII-quarrel 
mh her, that people may never believe I Was in 
er . con take for malice all the —— ſhe ma 

deax againſt me. ide. ] Lettice, where are you? 
* us be gone from cr rieus il Woman. 


— 
- * 


4 


H 3 Elke, 


* 
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Elix. Nay, thou ſhalt ſtay a little, to damn thy Ed. 
ſelf quite. LAdd. again; 
One word firſt, pray Madam; can you ſwear that if he c 
whom your Husband found you with | 

Oliv. Swear ! ay, that whoſoever twas that ſtole Night, 
up, unknown, into my Room, when 'twas dark, I again. 


know not whether Man or Woman, by Heav'ns, by Fid. 
all that's good; or, may I never more have joys here ſary to 
or in the other World: nay, may I eternally again, 
Elix. Be damn'd. So, ſo, you are damn'd enough Man 
already by your Oaths ; and I enough confirm'd, ani fon to 
now you may pleaſe to be gone. Yet take thi ſently, 
advice with you, in this Plain-dealing Age, to lea ſignati. 
off forſwearing your ſelf ; for when people hard own E 
think the better of a Woman for her real modeſty, admitt; 
why ſhou'd you put that great conftraint upon you ere he 
ſelf to feign it? band b 
Oliv. O hideous ! hideous advice! Let us go ou Clock. 
of the hearing of it. She will ſpoil us, Lertice. leave t 
E. Oliv. and Let. at one door, Eliz. at tothe expect 
never 
The Scene changes to the Cock in Bow-ftreet. Fid. 
A Table and Bottles, that ? 
| . Man 
Manly and Fidelia. Replie: 
Man. How! ſav'd her Honour, by making her hus 
band believe you were a Woman ! 'twas well, bu 
hard enough to do, ſure. Where 
Fd. We were interrnpted before he cou'd contrs Free, 
dict me. | 25 Novel. 
Man. But can't you tell me, d'ye ſay, what kin Man 
of Man he was? f Houſe 
Fid. I was fo frightned, I confeſs, I can give vate, f 


other account of him, but that he, was pretty har Fo 
round facd, and one, I'm ſure, I -ne'er had ſea always 
before. 8 ce ee 

Moan. But ſhe, you ſay, made you ſwear to ret, Free. 
MT |: « 
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in thy Ed. But I have ſince ſworn, never to go near her 

LA again ; for the Husband wou'd murder me, or worſe, 

ar that if he caught me again. a | 
Man. No, I will go with you, and defend you to 


t ſtoke Night, and then Ill ſwear too, never to go near her 


lark, I again. 3 | 
ns, by Fid. Nay, indeed, Sir, I will not go, to be acceſ- 
s here ſary to your Death too: Beſides, what ſhou'd you go 
again, Sir, for? | 

:nough Man. No diſputing, or advice, Sir, you have rea- 
d, an fon to know I am unalterable. Go, therefore pre- 
ke thi ſently, and write her a Note, to enquire if her Af- 
o lea: ſignation with you holds; and if not to be at her 
hardy own Houſe, where elſe ? and be importunate to gain 


odeſty,ſl admittance to her to Night: Let your 8 


n yo e're he deliver your Letter, enquire firſt, if her Hu 
band be gone out. Go, tis now almoſt fix of the 

go ou Clock; I expect you back here before ſeven, with 

ce. leave to ſee her then. Go, do this dextrouſly, and 

Fothe expect the Performance of my laſt Night's Promiſe, 
never to part with you. 

t. —_ Ay, Sir; but will you be ſure to remember 
that? 


| Replies, or Doubts. Exit Fidelia. 


Enter Freeman to Manly. 


Where haſt thou been? | 
rg In the next Room, with my Lord Plauſible and 
Novel. * 

Man. Ay, we came hither, becauſe twas a private 
Houſe; but with thee indeed no Houſe can be pri- 


give vate, for thou haſt that pretty Quality of the fami- 
liar Fops of the Town, who, in an Eating-houſe, 


always keep Company with all People in't, but thoſe, 

they came with. e 
Free. I went into their Room, but to keep them 

and my own Fool the Squire, out of your Room; 
| | H 4 | bur 


Man. Did I ever break my Word? Go, no more 
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but you ſhall be peeviſh now, becauſe you have no 
Money : But why the Devil won't you write to thoſe 
we were ſpeaking of? ſince your Modeſty, or your 
Spirit, will not ſuffer you to ſpeak to em, to lend 
you Money, why won't you try 'em at laſt, that 
way? 

Man. Becauſe I know 'em already, and can bear 
Want better than Denials, nay, than Obligations. 

Free. Deny you! they cannot: All of em have 

your intimate Friends. 

Man. No, they have been People only I have o- 
blig'd particularly. 

Free. Very well; therefore you ought to go to em 
the rather, ſure. : 8 

Man. No, no: Thoſe you have oblig' d moſt, moſt 
certainly avoid you, when you can oblige em no 
longer; and they take your Viſits like ſo many Duns: 
— like Miſtreſfes, are avoided for Obligations 


Free. Pſhaw ! But moſt of em are your Relations; 
Men of great Fortune and Honour. 

Man. Yes; but Relations have ſo much Honour, 
as to think Poverty taints the Blood; and diſown 
their wanting Kindred : Believing, I ſuppoſe, that, 
as Riches at firſt makes a Gentleman, the want of 'em 
degrades him. But damn em, now I am poor, [Il] 
anticipate their Contempt, and diſown them. 

Free. But you have many a Female Acquaintance, 
whom you have been liberal to, who may have a 
Heart to refund to you a little, if you wou'd ask it: 
They are not all Olivia's. | 

Man. Damn thee! How cou'dſt thou think of ſuch 
a thing? I wou'd as ſoon rob my Footman of his 
Wages: Beſides, *twere in vain too: For a Wench is 
like a Box in an Ordinary, receives all Peoples Money 
eaſily, but there's no getting, nay, ſhaking any out 
— and he that fills it, is ſure never to keep the 

BE 245 r ee * 


Free. Well, 


Free. 
believ. 
many 
row fi 


'e no 
thoſe 
your 
lend 
„ that 
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Tree. Well, but noble Captain, won d you make me 


believe that you, who know half the Town, have ſo 
many Friends, and have oblig'd ſo many, can't bor= 
row fifty or an hundred Pound. 

Man. Why, noble Lieutenant, you who know all 
the Town, and call all you know, Friends, methinks 
ſhou'd not wonder at it ; ſince — find Ingratitude 
too; for how many Lords Families (tho deſcended 
from Blackſmiths, or Tinkers) haſt thou call'd Great 
and Illuſtrious ? How many ill Tables call good Eat« 
ing? How many noiſie Coxcombs, Wits? How ma- 
ny pert coaching Cowards, Stout ? How many —_— 
affected Rogues, well dreſt? How many Perukes a 
mird? And how many ill Verſes applanded ? And 
yet canſt not borrow a Shilling; doſt thou expect I, 
who always ſpoke truth, ſhou'd ? 

Free. Nay, now you think you have paid me; 
but hark you, Captain, I have heard of a thing 
call'd grinning Honour, but never of ſtarving Ho- 
nour 
Man. Well, but it has been the Fate of ſome brave 
Men: And if they won't give me a Ship again, I 
can go ſtarve any where with a Musket on my Shoul- 


a der. N 


; Free Give you a Ship! why, you will not ſolicite 
it £ | 
Man. If I have not ſolicited it by my Services, I 
know no other way. 

Free. Your Servant, Sir ; nay, then I'm ſatisfied, 
I muſt ſolicite my Widow the cloſer, and run the de- 
ſperate Fortune of Matrimony on Shore. Exit. 


Enter to Manly, Verniſh. 


Man. How ! Nay, here is a Friend indeed ; | 
and he that has him in his Arms, can know no wants. 


[ Embraces Verniſh. 


Ver. Dear Sir! and he that is in your Arms, is fe- 
Cure from all fears whatever; nay, our Nation is ſe- 
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cure by your Defeat at Sea, and the Dutch that fought 
againſt you, have prov d Enemies to themſelves only, 
in bringing you back to us. 

Man. Fie, fie; this from a Friend? and yet from 
any other 'twere unſufferable: I thought IT ſhou'd ne- 
ver have taken any thing ill from you. 

Per. A Friend's Privilege is to ſpeak his Mind, tho' 
it be taken ill. 

Man. But your Tongue need not tell me you think 
too well of me; I have found it from your Heart, 
waich ſpoke in Actions, your unalterable Heart: But, 
Olivia is falſe, my Friend, which I ſuppoſe is no 
News to you. . 

Ver. He's in the right on't. [ Afide, 

Man. But coud'ſt thou not keep her true to me? 

Ver. Not for my Heart, Sir. 

Man. But cou'd you not perceive it at all before 1 
went? Cou d ſhe ſo deceive us both. 
Vier. I muſt confeſs, the firſt time I knew it, was 
three Days after your Departure, when ſhe receiv'd 
the Money you had left in Lombard. ſtreet, in her 
Name; and her Tears did not hinder her it ſeems 
from counting that. You wou'd truſt her with all, 
like a true generous Lover. 

Man. And ſhe like a mean Jilting — 

Ver. Trayterou —— 

Man. Baſe ——— 

Ver. Damn'd 
Man. Covetous 

Ver. Mercenary Whoreyvꝑ 
C1 can hardly hold from laughing.) [ Afede, 

Man. Ay, a Mercenary Whore indeed, for ſhe 
made me pay her before I lay with her. 

Ver. How! Why, have you lain with her? 

. | Man. Ay, ay. | 
Ver. Nay, ſhe deſerves you ſhou'd report it at leaſt, 
tho' you have not. 

Man. Report it! by Heay'n, tis true. 

Ver. How! ſure not. | | 
2102 : Man. I 
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Man. T do not uſe to lie, nor you to doubt me. 
Ver. When? 
Man. Laſt Night, about ſeven or eight of the 
Clock. ; | 
Ver. Ha! ——Now I remember, I thought ſhe 
ſpake as if ſhe expected ſome other, rather than me: 
A confounded Whore indeed ! | [ Afede. 
Man. But what, thou wonder'ſt at it! Nay, you 
ſeem to be angry too. | 
Ver. I cannot but be enrag'd againſt her, for her 
uſage of you: damn'd, infamous, common Jade. 
Man. Nay, her Cuckold, who firſt Cuckolded me 
in my Money, ſhall not laugh all himſelf ; we will do 
him reaſon, ſhan't we? 
Ver. Ay, ay. 
Man. But thou doſt not, for ſo great a Friend, 
take pleaſure enough in your Friends Revenge, me- 
thinks. | 
Ver. Yes, yes ; I'm glad to know it, ſince you have 
lain with her. 
Man. Thou canſt not tell me who that Raſcal, her 
Cuckold is? | 
Ver. No. 
Man. She wou'd keep it from you, I ſuppoſe. 
Ver. Yes, yes. : 
Man. Thou wou'dft laugh, if thou kneweſt but all 
2 Circumſtances of my having her. Come, III tell 
a Ver. Damn her; I care not to hear any more of 
er. 
Man. Faith thou ſhalt. You muſt know 
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Emer Freeman backwards, 2 to keep out No- 
vel, Lord Plauſible, Jerry and Oldfox, who all preſs 


#pon him. 


Free, I tell you, he has a Wench with him, and 
 wou'd be private. 0 | | 

Man. Damn 'em! a Man can't open a Bottle in 
theſe Eating-houſes, but preſently you have theſe 
impudent, intruding, buzzing Flies and Inſects in 
your Glaſs ——Well, Tl tell thee all anon. In 
the mean time, prithee go to her, but not from 
me, and try if you can get her to lend me but an 
hundred Pound of my Money, to ſupply my preſent 
Wants; for I ſuppoſe there is no recovering any of 
it by Law. XL hi 

Ver. Not any; think not of it: nor by this way 

neither. ers 5 5h x07"? 

Man. Go try, at leaſt. ; 

Ver. I'll go; but I can ſatisſie you before-hand, it 
will be to no purpoſe : You'll no more find a refund- 
ing Wench 2 
Man. Than a refunding Lawyer; indeed their Fees 
_ ſcarce ever return: However, try her, put it 

Ver. Ay, ay, T'll try her, put it toher home, wich 
a Vengeance. [ Exit Verniſh, 


Manet cæteri. 


Nov. Nay, you ſhall be our Judge, Mznly. Come, 
Major, Tl ſpeak it to your Teeth : If People pro- 
voke me to ſay bitter things, to their Faces, they 
muſt take what follows; tho', like my Lord Plauſible, 
I'd rather do't civilly behind their Backs. 

Man. Nay, thou art a dangerous Rogue, I've heard, 
behind a Man's Back. 2. 


L. Plan. 
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T. Plauſ. You wrong him ſure, noble Captain; he 
wou'd do a Man no more harm behind his Back, than 
to his Face. | wot 

Free. Lam of my Lord's Mind. 

Man. Yes, a Fool, like a Coward, is the more to be 
fear'd behind a Man's Back, more than a witty Man: 
For, as a Coward is more bloody than a brave Man, 
à Fool is more malicious than a Man of Wit. 

Nov. A Fool, Tar————a Fool! Nay, thou art a 
brave Sea- Judge of Wit! a Fool! Prithee when did 
+ ever find me want ſomething to fay, as you do 
often? 128 

Man. Nay, I confeſs, thou art always talking, roar- 
ing, or making a Noiſe, that III ſay for thee. 

Nov. Well, and is talking a Sign of a Fool? 

Man. Yes, always talking ; eſpecially too if it be 
loud and faſt, is the Sign of a Fool. 

Nov. Pſhaw! Talking is like Fencing, the quicker 
the better; run em down, run em down, no matter 
for parring; puſh. on till, fa, ſa, ſa: No matter 
whether you argue in Form, puſh in Guard, or 
no. | 
Man.' Or hit, or no; I think thou always talk ſt 
without thinking, Novel. | | 

Nov. Ay, ay; ſtudy'd Play's the worſe, to follow 
the Alegory „as the old Pedant lays. 

Old. A young Fop! Q 2 > 

Man. I ever thought the Man of moſt Wit had 
been like him of moſt Money, who has no Vanity in 
ſhewing ic every where ; whilſt the beggarly puſher 
of his Fortune, has all he has about him ſtill, only 
to ſhow. | . | 

Nov. Well, Sir, and make a very pretty Show in the 
World, let me tell you; nay, a better than your cloſe 
Hunks: A Pox, give me ready Money in Play? 
What care I for a Man's Reputation? What are we 
the better for your ſubſtantial thrifry Curmudgeon in 

Old. Thou art a-profuſe young Rogue indeed. — 


'4 
* 


114 The Plain-Dealer.” 

Nov. So much for talking; which I think 1 

have provd a mark of Wit; and ſo is Railing, 

Roaring, and making a Noiſe : for, Railing is Satyr, 

you know; and Roaring, and making a Noile, 
umour. 


Enter to them Fidelia, taking Manly aſide, and 
ſhewing him a Paper. 


Hd. The Hour is betwixt arch and eight exactly: 
(tis now half an Hour after ſix. 

Man. Well, go then to the Piazza, and wait for me; 
as ſoon as it is quite dark, Il be with you: I muſt 
ſtay here yet a while for my Friend. But is Railing, 
Satyr, Novel! | [ Exit Fid. 
Free. And Roaring, and making a Noiſe, Humour ? 

Nov. What, won't you confeſs there's Humour iti 
Roaring, and making a Noiſe. | 
Free. No. x 
Nov. Nor in cutting Napkins and Hangings ? 
Man. No ſure, 

Nov. Dull Fops! | 
-, Old. O Rogue, Rogue, infipid Rogue! Nay, Gen- 
tlemen, allow him thoſe things for Wit; for his 
Parts lie only that way. 

Nov. Peace, old Fool, I wonder not at thee ; but 
that young Fellows ſhou'd be ſo dull, as to ſay, there's 
no Humour in making a Noiſe, and breaking Win- 
dows ! I tell you, there's Wit and Humour too, in 
both: And a Wit is as well known by his Frolick, 
as by his Smile. 155 | 

O/d. Pure Rogue! there's your modern Wit for 
you: Wit and Humour in breaking of Windows 

here's Miſchief if you will; but no Wit or Hu- 
mour. 2 | 
Nor, Prithee, prithee peace, old Fool, I tell you, 
where there's Miſchief, there's Wit. Don't we eſteem 
the Monkey a Wit amongſt Beaſts, only becauſe he's 
miſchievous ? And let me tell you, as good — 
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8 2 ſign of a Fool, being miſchievous, is a ſign 
of a Wit. | A 

Old. O Rogue, Rogue ! pretend to be a Wit, 
by doing Miſchief and Railing. 


to the Name of a Wit, but by railing at new Plays. 
F 01d. Thou, by Railing at that facetious, noble way 
of Wit, quibling. | | 
Nov. Thou call'ſt thy dullneſs, gravicy ; and thy 
Aly: W dozing, thinking. | cf 
Old. You, Sir, your dulneſs, ſpleen: and you talk 
me; much and ſay nothing. 


muſt Nov. Thou read'ſt much, and underſtand'ſt no- 
ling, thing, Sir. ; 
Fid. Old. You laugh loud, and break no Jeſt. 

our? Nev. You rail, and no body hangs bimſelf: And 


ur in thou haſt nothing of the Satyr, but in thy Face. 
Old. And you have no Jeſt, but your Face, Sir. 
Nov. Thou art an illicerate Pedant. N 
Old. Thou art a Fool, with a bad Memory. | 
Man. Come, a Pox on you both, you have done 
| like Wits now; for you Wits, when you - quarrel, 
zen- never give over till ye prove one another Fools 
his Nov. And you Fools have never any occaſion of 
laughing at us Wits, but when we quarrel : there- 
but fore let us be Friends, Oldſox. 


re's Man. They are ſuch Wits as thou art, who make: 
Vin- the Name of a Wit as ſcandalous as that of Bully; 
in and ſignifie a loud-laughing, talking, incorrigible 
ick, Coxcomb ; as Bully, a roaring, hardned Coward. 

| Free. And wou'd have his noiſe and laughter paſs 
for for Wit; as t'other his huffing and bluſtring, for 
ws | Courage, am bo 
Jus | 

Enter Verniſh. 

Ou, | IB Ty; 515 
em Man. Gentlemen, with your leave, here is one 1 
1e's wou'd ſpeak with, and I have nothing to ſay to you. 
ure 


[Puts em out of the Room, 
; Manet 


Nov. Why, thou old Fool, haſt no other pretence 
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Man. 
Manet Manly, Verniſh. I'm inc 
| 5 Ver. 
Ver. J told you *twas in vain, to think of getting favour, 
Money out of her : ſhe ſays, if a Shilling wou'd dot, Mthing— 
ſhe wou'd not ſave you from ſtarving or hanging, Nov. 
or what you wou'd think worſe, begging or flattering ; 
and rails ſo at you, one wou'd not think you had Ver. 
lay'n with her. confels. 
Man. O, Friend, never truſt for that matter, a Man. 
Womans railing : for ſhe is no leſs a diſſembler in not tin 
her hatred than her love: And as her fondneſs of her {Myou ſe 
Husbund is a fign he's a Cuckold, her railing at ano- we'll 1: 
ther Man is a fign ſhe lies with him. | who to 
Ver. He's in the right on't : I know not what to Wife ar 
truſt to. [ 4/ide, Ver. | 
Man. But you did not take any notice of it to Man. 


her, I hope ? | | choſe | 

Ver. So. Sure he is afraid I ſhou'd have dif- 
prov'd him, by an enquiry. of her: all may be 
well yet. I Ad.. 

Man. What haſt thou in thy Head, that makes thee 
ſeem ſo unquiet ? 

Ver. Only this bafe, impudent Womans falſeneſs: 
I cannot put her out of my Head. 

Man. O my dear Friend, be not you too ſenſible 
of my wrongs, for then I ſhall feel em too with 
more pain, and think em unſufferable. Damn her, 
her Money, and that ill-natur'd Whore too, Fortune 
her ſelf; but if thou wou'dſt eaſe a little my preſent 
trouble, prithee go borrow me ſomewhere elſe 
fome Money : I can trouble thee. | 

Ver. You trouble me indeed, moſt ſenſibly, when 
— command me any thing I cannot do: I have 

tely loſt a great deal of Money at Play, more 
than I can yet pay; ſo that not only my Money, but 
my Credit too is gone, and know not where to borrow ; 
but cou'd rob a Church for you. (Yet wou'd rather 
end your Wants, by cutting your Throat.) * Ver. | 
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Man. Nay, then I doubly feel my poverty, ſince 
I'm incapable of ſupplying thee. ¶ Embraces Verniſh. 

Ver. But, methinks, ſhe that granted you the laſt 
favour, (as they call it) ſhou'd not deny you any 
thing 

Nov. Hey, Tarpaulin, have you done? 

| Novel looks in, and retires again. 

Ver. TI underſtand not that point of kindneſs, I 
confeſs. 4 | | | 
Man. No, thou doſt not underſtand it, and I have 
not time to let you know all now, for theſe Fools, 
you ſee, will interrupt us; but anon, at Supper, 
we'll laugh at leiſure together, at Olivias Cuckold; 
who took a young Fellow, that goes between his 
Wife and me, for a Woman. 
Ver. Ha! F | h 
Mas, Senſeleſs, eaſie Raſcal ! *twas no wonder ſhe 
choſe him for a Husband ; but ſhe thought him, 
I thank her, fitter than me, for that blind, bearing 
© WE a | | Ws 
Ver. I cou'd not be deceiv'd in that long Womans 
air ty'd up behind; nor thoſe infallible proofs, 
her pouting, ſwelling Breaſts : I have handled too 
any ſure not to know 'em. - | [ Afide. 
Man. What, you wonder the Fellow cou'd be ſuch 
a blind Coxcomb? _ 
Ver. Yes, yes [Novel looks in again, ant retires. 
Nov. Nay,  prithee come to us, Manly; Gad, all 
the fine things one ſays in their Company, are loſt 
without thee. 
Man. Away, Fop, I'm buſie yet. 
ou ſee we cannot talk here at our eaſe ; beſides, 
{ muſt be gone immediately, in order to meeting 
ith Olivia again to Night, | 
Ver. To Night! it cannot be, ſure | 
Man. I had an appointment juſt now from her.) 
Ver. For what time? | £2 baba 
Man. At half an Hour after ſeyen preciſely, 
Ver. Don't you panning the Husband ? 
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Mn. He! ſnivelling Gull ! he a thing to be fear'd! 
a Husband ! the tameſt of Creatures ! 

Ver. Very fine ! F122 

Man. But, prithee, in the mean time, go try to 
get me ſome Money. Tho' thou art too modeſt to 
borrow for thy ſelf, thou canſt do any thing for me, 
I know. Go; for I muſt be gone to Olivia: go, 
and meet me here anon. Freeman, where are 
you? L Exit Manly. 


Manet Verniſhi. 


Ver. Ay, III meet with yon, I warrant; but it 
ſhall be at Olivia's. Sure it cannot be; ſhe denies it 
fo calmly; and with that honeſt, modeſt aſſurance, 
it can't be true——and he does not uſe to lye— 
but belying a Woman, when ſhe won't be kind, is 
the only lye a brave Man will leaſt ſcruple. But then 
the Woman in Mans Cloaths, whom he calls a 
Man——well, but, by her Breaſts, I know her to 
be a Woman :——But then, again, his appointment 
from her, to meet with him to Night! I am diſtracted 
more with doubt than jealouſie. Well, I have no 
way to diſabuſe or revenge my ſelf, but by going 
home immediately, putting on a riding Suit, and pre- 
tending to my Wife the ſame buſineſs which carry d 
me out of Town laſt, requires me again to go Poſt to 
Oxford to Night; then, if the appointment he boafis 
of be true, its ſure to hold ; and I ſhall have an oppor- 
tunity either of clearing her, or revenging my ſell 
on both. Perhaps ſhe is his Wench, of an old date, 
and I am his Cully, whilſt I think him mine; and 
he has ſeem'd to make his Wench rich only that! 
might take her off his hands: or if he has but lately 
lain with her, he muſt needs diſcover, by her, my 
treachery to him; which I'm ſure he will revenge 
with my Death, and which I muſt prevent with hi, 
if it were only but for fear of his too juſt Reproaches; 


for, I muſt confeſs, I never had till now any cel 
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but that of Int'reſt, for doing ill to him. 
[Exit Verniſh, 


Re-enter Manly and Freeman, 


Man. Come hither, only, I ſay, be ſure you 
miſtake not the time; you know the Houle exactly 
Where Olivia lodges ; 'tis juſt hard by. 

Free. Yes, yes. IN | 

Man. Well then, bring em all, I ſay, thither, and 
all you know that may be then in the Houſe; for 
the more Witneſſes I have of her infamy, the greater 
will be my revenge: and be ſure yon come ſtreight 
up to her Chamber, without more ado: Here, take 
the Watch, you ſee *tis above a quarter paſt ſeven ; 
be there in half an Hour exactly. 1 
Free. Yoh need not doubt my diligence, or dex- 
terity ; I am an old Scowrer, and can naturally beat 
up a Wenches Quarters that won't be civil. Shan't 
we break her Windows too ? N oye: "4 

Man. No, no; be punctual only. [| Exeunt ambo, 


Enter Widow Blackacre, and two Knight of the 
Poſt ; 2 Waiter with Wine. 


id. Sweet-heart, are you ſure the Door was 
ſhut cloſe, that none of choſe Royſters ſaw us come 
in £ 
Wait. Yes, Miſtreſs ; and you ſhall have a privatet 
Room above, inſtantly. [Ex Wait; 

id. You are ſafe enough, Gentlemen, for I have 
been private in this Houſe ere now, upon other, oc- 
caſions, when I was ſomething younger. Come, 
Gentlemen, in ſhort, I leave my buſineſs to your 


* 
- 


care and fidelity: and ſo, here's to you. | 

_ I Knight. We were ungrateful Rogues, if we ſhou's 
not be honeſt to you; for we have had a great deal 
of your Money, | 


12 iid. 
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Mid. And you have done me many a good job for't: 7 
and ſo, here's to you again. 
2 Knight. Why, we have been perjur'd but ſix times be 


for you. her 
I Knight. Forg'd but four Deeds, with your Hus buſi1 
bands laſt Deed of Gift. gone 

2 Knight. And but three Wills. with 


I Knight. And counterfeited Hands and Seals to 
ſome ſix Bonds: I think that's all, Brother. 
Mid. Ay, that's all, Gentlemen; and ſo here's to 


| You again. | 
. 2 Knight. Nay, twou'd do ones Heart good to Wha 
be forſworn for you; you have a Conſcience in your 
your ways, and pay us well. | | Ol 
I Knight. Lou are in the right on't, Brother; one fob'd 
wou'd be damn'd for her, with all ones Heart. ſhe f 


2 Knight. But there are Rogues, who make us for. Look 
ſworn for em; and when we come to be paid, they'll 


be forſworn too, and not pay us our Wages, which are 1 
they promis d with Oaths ſufficient. quain 
I. Knight. Ay, a great Lawyer, that ſhall be name- f 
leſs, bilkt me too. 3 Rape: 
Mid. That was hard, methinks, that a Lawyer 
, Hou'd uſe Gentlemen Witneſſes no better. Ol 
2 Knight. A Lawyer! d'ye wonder a Lawyer ſhou'd throu; 
do't? I was bilk'd by a Reverend Divine, that pen d 
preaches twice on Sundays, and prays half an hour 
{till before Dinner. | Ent, 
Vid. How? a Conſcientious Divine, and not pay li 
People for damning themſelves! Sure then, for all 
- his talking, he does not believe Damnation. But 
come, to our Buſineſs: pray be ſure. to imitate Wi What, 
exactly the flouriſh. at the end of this Name. Ferr 
| * " [Pulls out a Died or tun and g- 
1 Knight. O, he's the beſt in Eugland, at untangling Free. 
2 flouriſh, Madam. N | you fr 
Wid. And let not the Seal be a jot bigger: obſerve Bl mine, 


well the daſh too, at the end of this Name. 
2 Knight, I warrant you, Madam. 
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md. Well theſe, and many other ſhifts, poor Wi- 
dows are put to ſometimes ; for every Body wou'd 
be riding a Widow, as they ſay, and breaking into 
her Jointure : they think marrying a Widow an eaſie 
buſineſs, like leaping the Hedge, where another has 
gone over before; a Widow is a meer Gap, a Gap 


with them. 


Enter to them Major Oldfox, with tuo Waiters. 


[ The Knights of the Poſt buddle up the Writings. 
What, he here! go then, go, my Hearts, you have 
your inſtructions. Ex. Knights of the Poſt. 
Old. Come, Madam, to be plain with you, [Il be 
fob'd off no longer. I'll bind her and gag her, but 
ſhe ſhall hear me. [ Aſide. 
Look you, Friends, there's the Money I promis'd 
you; and now do you what you promis'd me: here 
are my Garters, and here's a Gag: you ſhall be ac- 
quainted with my Parts, Lady, you ſhall. 
Mid. Acquainted with your Parts! A Rape, a 
Rape——whar, will you raviſh me? [ The Waiters tye 
ber to the Chair, and Gag her, and Ex. 
Old. Yes, Lady, I will raviſh you bur it ſhall be 
through che Ear, Lady, the Ear only, with my well 
pen'd Acroſticks. 


Enter to them Freeman, Jerry Blackacre, three Bay- 
liffs, a Conſtable and his Aſſiſtants, with the two 
Knights of the Poſt, 


What, ſhall I neyer read my things undiſturb'd again ? 
Ferr. O Law | my Mother bound Hand and Foot, 
and gaping, as if ſhe roſe before her time to Day. 
Free. What means this, Oldfox? But T'll releaſe 
you from him: you ſhall be no Man's Priſoner, but 
mine. Bayliffs, execute your Writ. 
Sabi Freeman wnties her. 


1 Old. Nay, | 
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Old. Nay, then I]! be gone, for fear of being Bail, 
and paying her Debts without being her Husbagd. 
1 a | [Exit Oldfox. 

x Bay. We arreſt you in the King's Name, at the 
Suit of Mr. Freeman, Guardian to Feremiab Blackacre, 
Eſq;-in an Action of ten thouſands Pounds. 

2 How! how! in a Choak-Bayl Action! What, 
and the Pen and Ink Gentlemen, taken too! have 
you confeſt, you Rogues? 

x Knight. We needed not to confeſs; for the Bay- 
liffs dog'd.us hither to the very Door, and over- 
heard, all that you and we ſaid. 

. #id. Undone, undone then! no Man was ever 
too hard for me till now. O Ferry, Child, wilt thou 
vex again the Womb that bore thee ? | 

Ferr. Ay, for bearing me before Wedlock, as you 
ſay : But I'll teach you to call a Blackacre a Baſtard, 
tho' you were never ſo much .my Mother. 

Mid. Well, I'm undone; not one trick left? no 
Law-Meuſh imaginable ? | [ Ali. 
Cruel, Sir, a word with you, I pray. | 

Free. In vain, Madam; for you have no other way 
to releaſe your ſelf, but by the Bonds of Matrimony. 
Mid. How, Sir, how! that were but to ſue out 
an Habeas Corpus, for a removal from one Priſon to 
another. Matrimony ! 5 

Free. Well, Bayliffs, away with her. 

Mid. O ſtay, Sir, can you be ſo cruel, as to bring 
me under Coyert-Baron again? and put it out df 
my power to ſue in my own Name. Matrimony 
to a Woman is worſe than Excommunication, in 
depriving her of the benefit of the Law: and I woul 
rather be depriv'd of Life. . But hark you, Sir,! 
am contented you ſhou'd hold and enjoy my Perſon 
by Leaſe or Patent, but not by the Spiritual Patent, 
call'd a Licence; that is, to have the Privileges 0 
. a Husband, without the Dominion; that is, Duran 
bene placito: in conſideration of which, I will out ot 
my Jointure, ſecure you an Annuity of three _— 

| ound; 
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Pounds a Year, and pay your Debts ; and that's all 
ou younger Brothers defire to marry a Widow for, 
I'm ſure. | 

Free. Well, Widow, if 

Ferr. What, I hope, Bully-Guardian, you are not 
making Agreements without me? 

Free. Fo, no. Firſt, Widow, you muſt ſay no 
more that he is a Son of a Whore ; have a care of 
that: And then, he muſt have a ſettled Exhibition 
of forty pounds a Year, and a Nag of Aflizes, kept 
by you, but not upon the Common ; and have 
free ingreſs, egreſs and regreſs to and from your 
Maids Garret. 

Wil. Well, I can grant all that too. 

Ferr. Ay, ay, fair Words butter no Cabbage ; but, 
Guardian, make her Sign, Sign and Seal : for other- 
wiſe, if you knew her as well as I, you wou'd not 
truſt her Word for a Farthing. | 

Free. T warrant thee, Squire, Well, Widow, ſince 
thou art ſo generous, I will be generous too; and 
if you'll ſecure me four hundred pound a Year, 
but during your Life, and pay my Debts, not above 
a thouſand Pound; I'll bate you your Perſon, to 
diſpoſe of as you pleaſe. | 

Mid. Have a care, Sir, a Settlement without a 
Conſideration, is void in Law: you muſt do ſome- 
thing fort. 

Free. Prithee, then let the Settlement on me be call'd 
Alimony : and the Conſideration, our Separation : 
Come, my Lawyer, with Writings ready drawn, is 
within, and in haſte. Come. © © 1 

Mid. But, what, no other kind of conſideration, 


Mr. Freeman well, a Widow, II ſee, is a kind of a /ine 


cure, by cuſtom of which the unconſcionable Incum- 
bent enjoys the Profits, without any Duty, but does 
that ſlill eiſewhere. [ Ex, om neg. 
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The Scene changes to Olivia“ Lodging. 


Enter Olivia with a Candle in ber Hand. 

Oliv. So, I am now prepar'd once more for my ti. 
morous young Lover's Reception: my Husband is 
gone; and go thou out too, thou next Interrupter 
of Love —— | Puts out the Candle.] kind Darkneſs, 
that frees us Lovers from Scandal and Baſhfulneſs, 
from the Cenſure of our Gallants, and the World — 
SO, are you there? 


Enter to Olivia, Fidelia, follow'd ſofily by Manly. 
f ; "> 
Come, my dear punctual Lover, there is not ſuch 


another in the World, thou haſt Beauty and Youth to 


— a Wife; Addreſs and Wit, to amuſe and fool a 
usband ; nay, thou haſt all things to be wiſh'd in a 
Lover, but your Fits: I hope, my Dear, you wont 
have one to Night; and that you may nor, III lock 
the Door. tho' there be no need of it, but to lock 


out your Fits; for my Husband is juſt gone out of 


Town again. Come, where are you ? 
Goes to the Door, and locks it. 
Man. Well, thou haſt Impudence enough to give 
me fits too, and make Revenge it ſelf impotent, hin- 
der me from making thee yet more infamous, it it 
can be. by [ Aſide, 
Oliv. Come, come, my Soul, come. 
- Fid. Preſently, my Dear, we have time enough, 
ure. | | 
Oliv. How! Time enough! True Lovers can no 
more think they ever have Time enough, than Love 
enough: You ſhall ſtay with me all Night; but that 
is but a Lover's Moment. Come. | 


Fid. But 
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Ed. But won't you let me give you and my ſelf the 
Satisfaction of telling you how I abus d your Husband 
laſt Night? E TY 

Oliv. Not when you can give me, and your ſelf 
too, the Satisfaction of abuſing him again to Night. 
Come. 2 

Ed. Let me but tell you how your Husband 

Oliv. O name not his, or Manys more loathſome 
Name, if you love me; I forbid em laſt Night: 
And you know I mention'd my Husband but once, 
and he came. No talking, pray, twas ominous to 
us. You make me fancy a Noiſe at the Door already, 
but I'm reſolv'd not to be interrupted. [ 4 Noiſe at 
the Door. ] Where are you? Come, for, rather than 
loſe my dear Expectation now, tho' my Husband 
were at the Door, and the bloody Ruffian Manly 
here in the Room, with all his awful Infolence, I 
wou'd give my ſelf to this dear Hand, to be led a- 
way, to Heavens of Joys, which none but thou canſt 
give. But what's this Noiſe at the Door? So, I told 
you what talking wou'd come to. [ The Noiſe at the 
Door increaſes. ] Ha'——O Heavens, my Husband's 
Voice Olivia liſtens at the Door. 

Man. Freeman is come too ſoon. [Alide. 

Oliv. O, tis he — Then here's the happieſt Mi- 
nute loſt, that ever baſhful Boy, or trifling Woman 
fool'd away! I'm undone ! my Husband's Reconcile- 
ment too was falſe, as my Joy, all Deluſion ; But 
come this way, here's ck-door. 

| [ Exit, and returns 

The officious Jade has lock'd us in, inſtead of lock- 
ing others out ; but let us then efcape your way, by 
the Balcony; and whilſt you pull down the Curtains, 
I'll fetch from my Cloſer, what next will beſt ſecure 
our Eſcape : I have left my Key in the Door, and 
twill not ſuddenly be broke open. [ Exit. 
[ A Noiſe as it were People forcing the Door. 


Man. Stir not, yet fearing nothing. 


Hd. Nothing but your Lite, Sir. 
; | Man. We 
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Alan. We fhall know this happy Man ſhe calls Hus. 
band. | 


Olivia re-enters. 


Oliv. Oh, where are you? What, idle with fear: 
Come, III tie the Curtains, if you will hold. Here, 
take this Cabinet and Purſe, for it is thine, if we e- 
ſcape; [ Manly takes from her the Cabinet and Pur(, 
therefore let us make haſte. Ex. Oliv, 
Man. Tis mine indeed now again, and it ſhall ne. 
ver eſcape more from me, to you, atleaſt. 


| [The Door broke open, Enter Verniſh alone, with a dark 


Lant born — a Sword, running ” — who draw, 
puts by the Thruſt, and defends himſelf, whilſt Fidelia 
2c a Verniſh bebind. of ; 


Ver. So, there I'm right ſure— [tb 4 low Voice 
Man. ſofily. Sword and dark Lanthorn, Villain, are 
ſome odds; but—— | 


Vier. Odds! I'm ſure I find more odds than I expect. 
ed: What, has my inſatiable two Seconds at once? 


u —— [With a low Voice. N. 
[ Whilſt they fight, Olivia re- enters, * 
tying two Curtains together. * 

Oliv. Where are you now ?—— What, is he en- M 


tred then, and are they fighting? O do not kill one 

that can make no defence. [ Manly throws Verniſh WI. 
down, and diſarms bim.] How! but I think he has the WY Wh 
better on't : Here's his Scarf, tis he. So, keep him Nov 


down ſtill: I hope thou haſt no hurt, my deareſt ? j tl 
. ( Embracing Manly. oo 


c 1 
* * 
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Enter to them Freeman, Lord Plauſible, Novel, Jerry 
Blackacre, andthe Widow Blackacre, lighted in by the 
120 Sailors with Torches. os 


Ha! what? Manly! And have I been thus 
concern'd for him, embracing him! And has he his 
Jewels again too? What means this? O, tis too ſure, 
as well as my _— which I'll go * for ever. 

ers to go out, and Manly tops 

Man. No, my deareſt, — * ſo much Kent 
has paſt between us, I cannot part with you yet. Free 
man, let no Body ftir out of the Room ; for notwith- 
ſtanding your Lights, we are yet in the Dark, till 
this Gentleman pleaſe to turn his Face 

[ Pulls Verniſh by the Sleeve. 
How! Yerniſh! Art thou the happy Man then? Thou! 
Thou! ſpeak, I fay ; but thy guilty ſilence tells me 
all——well, I ſhall not upbraid thee ; for my Won- 
der is ſtriking me as dumb, as thy Shame has made 
thee. But what? my little Volunteer hurt, and 
fainting |! { 

Fid. My Wound, Sir, is but a ſlite one in my Arm; 
tis only my fear of your danger, Sir, not yet well 
over. 

Man. But what's here? more ſtrange. things ! 

[ Obſerwing Fidelia Hair unty d behind, and 
| without a Peruke, which ſhe loſt in the Scuffle. 
What means this long Woman's Hair, and Face! 
Now all of it appears too beautiful for a Man ; which 
I {till thought Womaniſh indeed! what, you have not 
gdeceiv'd me too, my little Volunteer? 

Oliv. Me the has, I'm ſure. [ 4ſide, 


Man. Speak. 


/ 
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Enter Eliza and Lettice. 


Eliz. What, Couſin, I am brought hither by your 


Woman, I ſuppoſe, to be a Witneſs of the ſecond 
- Vindication of your Honour? 
Oliv. Inſulting is not 'generous: You might ſpare 
me, I have you. 
Elix. Have a care, Couſin, you'll confeſs anon too 
much; and I wou'd not have your Secrets. 
Man. Come, your Bluſhes anſwer me ſufficiently, 
and you have been my Volunteer in Love. 
| [ 7 Fidelia. 
Fid. I muſt confeſs, I needed no Compulſion to 
follow you all the World over ; which I attempted in 
this Habit, partly out of Shame to own my Love to 
ou, and fear of a greater Shame, your Refuſal of 
t: for I knew of your Engagement to this Lady, and 
the Conſtancy of your Nature; which nothing cou'd 
have alter'd, but her ſelf,  - | 
Man. Dear Madam, I deſir'd you to bring me out 
of Confuſion, and you have given me more : I know 
not what to ſpeak to you, or how to look upon you; 
the Senſe of my rough, hard, and ill Uſage of you, 
( tho' chiefly your own Fault) gives me more Pain 
now tis over, than you had, when you ſuffer'd it: 
And if my Heart, the Refuſal of ſuch a Woman, 
[ Pointing to Olivia | were not a Sacrifice to prophane 
your Love, and a greater Wrong to you than ever 
yet I did you; I wou'd beg of you to receive it, tho 
you us'd it, as ſhe had done; for tho” it deſerv'd not 
from her the Treatment ſhe gave it, it does from 
you. - * Of 4; 
Fid. Then it has had Puniſhment ſufficient for her 
already, and needs no more from me ; and, I muſt 
confeſs, I wou'd not be the only cauſe of making 
you break your laſt Night's Oath to me, of never part- 
ing with me: if you do not forget, or repent it. 
bs | Man, Then 


ly fro: 
Preſe 
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Man. Then take for ever my Heart, and this with 
it; [ Gives her the Cabinet.] for 'twas given to you be- 
fore, and my Heart was before your due ; I only be 
leave to diſpoſe of theſe few——Here, Madam, 
never yet left my Wench unpaid. Takes ſome 

of the Fewels, and offers em to Olivia ;*ſhe ſtrikes 
em down : Plauſible and Novel take em up. 

Oliv. So it ſeems, by giving her the Cabinet. 

L. Plauſ. Theſe Pendents appertain to your moſt 
faithful humble Servant. * 

Nov. And this Locket is mine; my earneſt for 
Love, which ſhe-never paid: therefore my own a- 


in. 
8% By what Law, Sir, pray? Couſin Olivia, a 
word: What do they make a Seiſure on your Goods 
and Chattels, vi & arms? Make your Demand, I 
ſay, and bring your Trover, bring your Trover. II 
follow the Law for you. x 

Oliv. And I my Revenge. Exit. Oliv. 

Man. to Ver. But tis my Friend, in your Conſidera- 
tion moſt, that I would have return d part of your 
Wife's Portion; for twere hard to take all from thee, 
ſince thou haſt paid ſo dear for't, in being ſuch a Ra- 
ſcal : Yet thy Wife is a Fortune without a Portion; 
and thou art a Man of that extraordinary merit in 
Villany, the World and Fortune can never deſert 
thee, tho' I do; therefore be not melancholly. Fare 

ou well, Sir. [Ex. Verniſh doggedly, Now, Madam, 

beg your Pardon, [ Turning to Fidelia] for leſſen- 
ing the Preſent I made you; but my Heart can ne- 
ver be leſſen d: This, 1 confeſs, was too ſmall for 


you before; for you deſerve the Indian World; and 1 


would now go thicher, out of Covetouſneſs for your 
lake only. | 

Fid. Your Heart, Sir, is, a Preſent of that Value, 
I can never make any return to't ; [ Pulling Man- 
ly from the Company.] but I can give you back ſuch a 
Pretent as this, which I got by the Loſs of my Father, 


a Gentleman of the North, of no mean Extraction, 
_ _ Whoſe 
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whoſe only Child I was, therefore left me in the pte: 
Tent Poſſeſſion of two thouſand Pounds a Year; which 
I left with multitudes of Pretenders, to follow you, 
Sir ; having in ſeveral publick Places ſeen you, and 
obſerv'd your Actions throughly, with Admiration, 
when you were too much in Love to take notice of 
mine, which yet was but too viſible. The Name of 
my Family is Grey, my other Fidelia : The reſt of my 
Story you ſhall know when I have fewer Auditors. 
Man. Nay, now, Madam, you have taken from 
me all power of making you any Complement on 
my part ; for I was going to tell you, that for your 
fake only, I wou'd quit the unknown Pleaſure of 
a Retirement; and rather ſtay in this ill World of ours 
ſtill, tho' odious to me, than give you more Frights 
again at Sea, and make again too great a Venture 
there, in you alone. But if I ſhou'd tell you now all 
this, and that your Virtue ( ſince greater than 1 
thought any was in the World) had now reconcil'd 
me tot, my Friend here wou'd ſay, tis your Eſtate 
that has made me Friends with the World. 
Free. I muſt confeſs, I ſhou'd ; for I think moſt of 
our Quarrels to the World, are juſt ſuch as we have 
to a handſome Woman: only becauſe we cannot en- 
joy her as we wou'd do. 
Man. Nay, if thou art a Plain-dealer too, give me 
thy Hand; for now I'll fay, I am thy Friend indeed: 
And for your twoſakes, tho I have been fo lately 
deceiy'd in Friends of both Sexes ; | 


I will believe there are now in the World 
4 GCood- natur d Friends, who are not Proſftitutes, 
Aud handſome Women worthy to bt Friends : 
Tet, for my ſake, let no one e re confide 
Is Tears, or Oaths, in Love, or Friend untry d. 
[ Ex, omnes. 
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EPILOGUE 


Spoken by the Widow Blackacre. 


O you the Fudges learned in Stage-Laws, 
Our Poet now, by me, ſubmits his Cauſe ; 
For with young Fudges, ſuch as moſt of you, 
The Men by Women beſt, their Buſineſs 45 : 
And, Truth on't is, if you did not ſit here, 
To keep for us a Term throughout the Year, 
We cou d not live by'r Tongues: Nay, but for you, 
Our Chamber-prattice wou d be little too. 
And tis not only the Stage-Practicer 
Who, by your meeting, gets her Living here ; 
For, as in Hall of eftminſter, 
Sleek Sempſtreſs vents, amidſt the Courts, ber Ware: 
So, while we baul, and you in Fudgment ſit, 
The Viſor- Mask ſells Linen too i th Pit. | 
O, many of your Friends, beſides us bere, 
Do live by putting off their ſev ral Mare. 
Here's daily done the great Affair otb Nation; 
Let Love and Us then, ne er have Long-Vacation. 
But bold; like other Pleaders, I have done 
Not my poor Clients Bus neſi, but my own. 
Spare me a Word then, now, for bim. Firſt know, 
Squires of the Long Robe, be does humbly ſbow, 
He has a juſt Right in abuſing yon; 
Becauſe be is a Brother-Templar too: 
For at the Bar you railly one another ; 
And, Fool and Knave, is ſwallow'd from 4 Brother : 
If not the Poet here, the Templar ſpare, 
And maul him, when you catch him at the Bar. 
From you, our common motiſh Cenſurers, 
Nur Favour, not your Fudgment, tis be fears : 
Of all Loves begs you then to rail, find fault: 
For Plays, like Women, by the World are thougbt 


( When you ſpeak Kindly of n) very naughr. 
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PROLOGUE, 
ſpoken by Mr. Hart. 


Oeti, like Cudgeld Bullies, never do 

At firſt, or ſecond blow, ſubmit to you 
But will provoke you ſtill, and ne er have done, 
Till you are weary firſt, with laying on: | 
The late ſo baffled Scribler f this day, , 
Though he ſtarids trembling, bids me boldly ſay; 
What we before moſt Plays are usd to do, 
For Poets out of fear, firſt draw on you ; © 
In a fierce Prologue, the ſtill Pit dee, 
And e er you ſpeak, like Caſtril, give the lye ; 
But though our Bayſes Battles oft Pe fought, _ 
And with bruis'd knuckles, their dear Conqueſts bought; 
Nay, never yet fear d Odds upon the Stage, 
In Prologue dare not Hector with the Age, | 
But won d take Quarter from your ſaving hands, 
Though Bayſe within all yielding Countermands, 
Says you Confed rate Wits no Quarter give, 
Ther fore his Play ſhan't ask your leave to live: 
Well, let the wain raſh Fop, by buffing ſo, 
Think to obtain the better terms of you; 
But we, the Aﬀors, humbly will ſubmit, 
Now, and at any time, to a full Pit; 
Nay, often we anticipate your rage, 
And murder Poets for you, on our Stage : 
We ſet no Guards up on our r | 
But when with flying Colours, there you rome, 
We patiently you ſee, give up to you, 
Our Poets, Virgins, nay, our Matrons too. 
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The Perſons. 


| | 


R. Horner. Mr. Hart, 
= Mr. Harcourt. Mr. Kenaſton. 
Mr. Dorilant, Mr. Lydal. 
Mr. Pinchwife. Mr. Mohun. 
Mr. Sparkiſh, . Mr. Haynes. 
Sir Jaſper Fidget, Mr. Cartwright, | 
Mrs. Margery Pinchwife. Mrs. Bowtel. 
Mrs. Alithea, © Mrs. Fames. 
My Lady. Fidget, Mrs. Knep. 
Mrs. Dainty Fidget. Mrs. Corbet. . 
Mrs. Squeamiſh, Mrs. Wyatt, Hor. 
Old Lady Squeamiſh. Mrs. Rutter. 
Waiters, Servants, and Attendants. 2 
A Quack; 2 Mr. Shotterel. nns. 
Lucy, Alithea's Maid, Mrs. Cory. I Huwbar 
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ACT I SCENE I. 


Enter Horner, and Quack following bim at a diſtance; 


Hor. Quack is as fit for a Pimp, as a Mid- 
wife for a Bawd, they are ſtill but in 
their way, both helpers of Nature. 
[Ade] Well, my dear Doctor, haſt 
thou done what I deſired ? 

24. I have undone you for ever with the Wo- 
men, and reported you throughout the whole Town 
as bad as an Eunuch, with as much trouble as if 1 
had made you one in earneſt. ot 277 

Hor. But have you told all the Midwifes you know, 
the Orange Wenches at the Play-houſes, the City 
Husbands, and old Fumbling Keepers of this end of 
the Town, for they Il be the readieſt to report it. 

24. I have told all the Chamber-maids, Waiting- 
women, Tyre- women, and Old Women of my ac- 
quaintaince; nay, and whiſper'd it as a ſecret to em, 
and to the Whiſperers of #hitehe# ; ſo that you need 
not doubt 'twill ſpread, and you will be as odious to 
the handſome young Women, aw— R 
Hor. As the ſmall Pox. — — | | 


— 
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2s. And tothe Married Women of this end of the 
Town, as . 
;_ Hor: As the great ones; nay, as their own Hus- 

nds. 

We And to the City Dames as Annis-ſeed Robin, 
of filthy and contemptible memory; and they will 
frighten their Children with your name, eſpecially 
their Females. | 

Hor. And ery Horner's coming to carry you away; 
I am only afraid 'twill not be believ'd; you told 
'em it was by an Engliſh-French Diſaſter, and an Eng- 
liſh- French Chirurgeon, who has given me at once, 
not only a Cure, but an Antidote for the future, a- 
gainſt that damn'd Malady, and that worſe Diſtem- 
per, Love, and all other Women's Evils. _ 

Qu. Your late Journey into France has made it the 
more credible, and your being here a Fortnight be- 
fare you appeard in publick, looks as if you ap- 
prehended the ſhame, which I wonder you do not: 
Well I have been hired by young Gallants to belye 
em rother way; but you are the firſt wou'd be 
thought a Man unfit for Women. | 
Hor. Dear Mr. Doctor, let vain Rogues be con- 
tented only to be thought abler Men than they 
are, generally tis all the pleaſure they have; but 
mine lies another way. 
2s. You take, methinks, a very prepoſterous way 
to it, and as ridiculous as if we Operators in Phy ſick, 
mou d put forth Bills to diſparage our Medicaments, 
with hopes to gain Cuſtomers. [ 

For. Doctor, there are Quacks in Love as well as 
Phyſick, who get but the fewer and worſe Patients, 
for their boaſting; a good Name is ſeldom got b) 
giving it ones ſelf, and Women no more than Honour 
are compaſs d by bragging: Come, come Doctor, the 
wiſeſt Lawyer never diſcovers the merits of his cauſe 
till the ew ; the wealthieſt Man conceals his Riches, 


and the cunning Gamefter his Play ; Shy Husbands 
and Keepers, like old Rocks, are not to be cheated, 
but by. a new unpractic'd trick; falſe ** 
| £ 
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will now no more than falſe Dice upon em; no, 
not in the City. 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. There are two Ladies and a Gentleman com- 
ing up. | | 

or. A Pox, ſome unbelieving Siſters of my former 
acquaintance, who I am afraid, expect their ſenſe ſhou d 
be ſacisfy'd of the falſity of the report. (Euter Sir Jaſp. 
No this formal Fool and Women! ge Lady Fid. 

and Mrs. Dain- 

Qu. His Wife and Siſter. F ty Fidget. 

Sr. Faſ. My Coach breaking juſt now before your 
door, Sir, I look upon as an occaſional reprimand to 
me, Sir, for not kiſſing your hands, Sir, ſince your 
coming out of France, Sir; and ſo my diſaſter, Sir, 
has been my good fortune, Sir; and this is my, 
Wife, and Siſter, Sir. 

Hor. What then, Sir? | 

Sr. Faſ. My Lady, and Siſter, Sir. 
is Maſter Horner. 

La. Fid. Maſter Horner, Husband ! 


Wife, this 


S,. Jaſ. My Lady, my Lady Fidget, Sir. 


Hor. So, Sir. 

Sr. Faſ. Won't you be acquainted with her Sir? 
[So the report is true, I find by his coldneſs or aver- 
ſion to the Sex; but I'll play che wag with him.] 


4 
Pray ſalute my Wife, my Lady, Sir. Lain 
Hor, I will kiſs no Man's Wife, Sir, for him Sir; 
I have: taken my eternal leave, Sir, of the Sex al- 
ready, Sir. nn | 
Sr. Jaſ. Hah, hah, bah; I'll plague him yet. [4fade. 
Not know my Wife, Sir? | 
Hor. I do know your Wife, SK ſhe's a Woman, 
Sir, and conſequently a Monſter, Sir, a greater 
Monſter than a Husband, Sir. 
Sr. Jaſ. A Husband ; how, Sie? 
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Hor. So, Sir; but I make no more Cuckolds, Sir 
| makes borns. 

Sr. Jaſ. Hah, hah, hah, Mercury, Mercury. 

La. Fid. Pray, Sir Faſper, let us be gone from this 
rude Fellow. | 

' Mrs. Daint. Who, by his breeding, wou'd think, 
he had ever been in Fance? 

La. Fid. Foh, he's but coo much a French Fellow, 
ſuch as, hate Women of quality and virtue, for their 
love to their Husbands, Sir Faſper ; a Woman is hated 
by em as much for loving her Husband, as for lo- 
ving their Money : But pray let's be gone. 

Hor. You do well, Madam, for I have nothing 
that you came for : I have brought over not ſo 
much as a Bawdy Picture, new Poſtures, nor the 
ſecond Part of the Eſcole de Files; Nor 

Qu. Hold for ſhame, Sir; what d ye mean? you'll 
ruine your ſelf for ever with the Sex 

| apart to Horner, 
Wy 4 aſ. Hah, hah, hah, he hates Women perfect- 
nd. | / | 

Dain. What pity tis he ſhou'd. 

L. Fid. Ay, he's a baſe rude Fellow for't ; but 
affectation makes not a Woman more odious to them, 
than Virtue. : . 
- Hor. Becauſe your Virtue is your greateſt affecta- 
tion, Madam. 

La. Fid. How, you ſawcy Fellow, wou'd you wrong 
my. honour ? 

Hor. If I cou'd. | 
La. Hd. How d'ye mean, Sir? . 

are 6x Hah, hah, hah, no, he can't wrong your 
Ladyſhip's honour, upon my honour ; he poor Man— 
hark you in your car——2 mere Eunucb. 

Lu. Hd. O filthy French Beaſt, foh, ſoh; why do 
uo ſtay? let's be gone; I cant endure the 2 of 


Sr. Faſ. Stay, but till the Chairs come, they'll be 
here preſently, SEG 11, + * F. 


—— 


La. Hd. 


La. 
Sr. 
ſee, : 
Eleve 
Buſin. 
Cerer 


much 
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La, d. No, no. | 

Sr. Faſ. Nor can I ſtay longer; tis let me 
ſee, a quarter and a halt quarter of a minute paſt 
Eleven ; the Council will be fate, I muſt away; 
Buſineſs muſt be preferr'd always before Love and 
Ceremony with the wife Mr. Horner. 

Hor. And the Impotent Sir 7aſper. | 
2 Jl Ay, ay, the Impotent Mafter Horner, hah, 

„ bah. 

La. Fid. What leave us with a filthy Man alone in 
his Lodgings ? 

Sr. Faſ. He's an innocent Man now, you know; 
pray ſtay, Ill haſten the Chairs to you. Mr. 
Horner your Servant, I ſhou'd be glad to ſee you 
at my houſe ; pray come and dine with me, and 
play at Cards with my Wife after Dinner, you are fit 
for Women at that game yet, hah, ha [ Tis as 
much a Husband's prudence to provide innocent di- 
verſion for a Wife, as to hinder her unlawful plea- 
ſures z and he had better employ her, than let her 
employ her ſelf. [ Aſide. 
Farewel. [ Exit Sir Jaſper. 

Hor. Your Servant Sir Jaſper. 

La. Ed. I will not ſtay with him, foh—— 

Hor. Nay, Madam, I beſeech you ſtay, if it be 
but to ſee, I can be as civil to Ladies yer, as they 
wou'd deſire. « 

La. Hd. No, no, foh, you cannot be civil to 


Ladies. 


Dain. You as civil as Ladies wou'd deſi 
La. Ed. No, no, no, foh, foh, fon. [Exeunt Lady 
9 Eid. and Dainty. 
2s. Now I think, I, or you your ſelf rather, have 
done your buſineſs with the Women. Wan 
Hor. Thou art an Aſs, don't you ſee already, up- 
on the report and my cartiage, this grave Man of 
buſineſs leaves his Wife in my Lodgings, invites me 
to his Houſe and Wife, who before wou'd not be 


acquainted wich me out of jealouſie. 
2». Nay, 
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2a. Nay, by this means you may be the more ac- 
quainted with the Husbands, but the leſs with the 
Wives. Tf 
Hor. Let me alone, if I can but abuſe the Hus- 
bands, I'll ſoon diſabuſe the Wives: Stay- FI 
reckon you up the Advantages, I am like to have 
by my Stratagem : Firſt, I ſhall be rid of all my old 
Acquaintances, the moſt inſatiable ſorts of Duns, that 
invade our Lodgings in a Morning : And next to 
the pleaſure of making a New Miſtreſs, is that of 
being rid of an old One, and of all old Debts ; 
Love when it comes to be fo, is paid the moſt un- 
willingly. | | | 
Au. Well you may be ſo rid of your old Acquain- 
tances; but how will you get any new Ones? 
Hor. Doctor, thou wilt never make a good Chymiſt, 
thou art ſo incredulous and impatient; ask but all 
the young Fellows of the Town, if they do not 
loſe more time like Huntſmen, in ſtarting the Game 
than in running it down; one knows not where 
to find em, who will, or will not; Women of 
Quality are fo civil, you can hardly diſtinguiſh love 
from good breeding, and a Man is often miſtaken ; 
but now I can be fure, ſhe that ſhews an. averſion 
to me loves the ſport, as thoſe Women that are 
gone, whom I warrant to be right: And then the next 
thing, is your Women of Honour, as you call em, 
are only chary of their Reputations, not their Per- 
ons, and 'tis ſcandal they wou'd avoid, not Men : 
Now may I have, by the Reputation of an Eunucb, 
the Privileges of One; and be ſeen in a Ladies 
Chamber in a Morning as early as her Husband ; 
kiſs Virgins before their Parents, or Lovers; and 
may be in ſhort the Pas par tout of the Town. Now, 
Doctor. Wd 
| 2%. Nay, now you ſhall be the Doctor; and your 
Proceſs is ſo new, that we do not know but it may 
ſucceed. | . | 
Hor. Not ſo new neither, Probatum eſt, Doctor. 
« Well, I wiſh you luck and many Patients 
whilſt I go to mine. [Exit Quack, Enter 
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Enter Harcourt, and Dorilant to Horner. 


Har. Come, your appearance at the Play yeſter- 


day, has I hope hardned you for the future againſt 
the Womens contempt and the Mens railery; and 
now you'll abroad as you were wont. | 

Hor. Did I not bear it bravely ? 

Dor. With a moſt Theatrical Impudence ; nay more 
than the Orange-Wenches ſhew there, or a drunken 
Vizard Mask, or a great belly'd Actreſs; nay, 
or the moſt impudent of Creatures, an ill Poet; 
or what is yet more impudent, a ſecond-hand 
Critick. 

Hor. But what ſay the Ladies, have they no pity? 

Har. What Ladies? the Vizard Maſques you know 
never pity a Man when all's gone, though in their 
Service. ? 

Dor. And for the Women in the Boxes, you'd 
never pity them, when 'ewas in your power. 

Har. They ſay, tis pity but all that deal with com- 
mon Women ſhou'd be ſerv d fo, 


Dor. Nay, I dare ſwear, they won't admit you to 


play at Cards with them, go to Plays with 'em, or 
do the little Duties which other Shadows of Men 
are wont to do for 'em. 

Hor. Who do you call Shadows of Men; 

Der. Half Men. 

Hor. What Boys? | 

Dor. Ay, your old Boys, old Beaux Garcons, who 


like ſuperannuated Stallions are ſuffer'd to run, feed, 


and whinny with the Mares as long as they live, 
though they can do nothing elſe. 

Hor. Well, a Pox on love and wenching. Women 
ſerve but to keep a Man from better Company; 
though I can't enjoy them, I ſhall you the more; 
good fellowſhip and friendſhip, - are laſting, rational 
and manly pleaſures. - | L 131 

Har. For all that give me ſome of thoſe pleaſures, 
_— call effeminate too, they help to reliſh one 
another. 
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Hor. They diſturb one another. | 
Har. No, Miſtreſſes are like Books; if you pore 
upon them too much, they doze you, and make you 
unfit for Company; but if us'd diſcreetly, you are 
the fitter for converſation by em. | 
Dor. A Miſtreſs ſhou'd be like a little Country Re- 
treat near the Town, not to dwell in conſtantly, 
but only for a Night and away; to taſte the Town 
the better when a Man returns. 

Hor. I tell you, tis as hard to be a good Fellow, 
a good Friend, and a Lover of Women, as tis to 
be a good Fellow, a good Friend, and a Lover of 
Money : You cannot follow both, then chooſe your 
ſide ; Wine gives you liberty, Love takes it away. 

Dor. Gad, he's in the right on'e. 

Hor. Wine gives you joy, Love grief and tortures ; 
beſides the Chirurgeons Wine makes us witty, Love 
only ſots: Wine makes us fleep, Love breaks it. 

Dor. By the World he has reaſon, Harcourt. 

Hor. Wine makes p nap Coppa 

Dor. Ay, Wine makes us———— makes us Princes, 
Love makes us Beggars, poor Rogues, y gad — and 
Wine THE 8-5 

Hor. So, there's one converted No, no, Love 
and Wine, Oil and Vineg aer. 

Har. I grant it; Love will ſtill be uppermoſt. 

Hor. Come, for my part I will have only thoſe 
glorious, manly pleaſures of being very drunk, and 
very ſlovenly. eee Rat” * 


Enter Boy. 


. Mr. Sparkiſh is below, Sir. 
' "Har. What, my dear Friend! a Rogue that is fond 
of me, only I think for abuſing him. | 


\ 


Dor. No, he can no mote think the Men laugh at 


him, than that Women jilt him, his Opinion of him- 
ſelf is ſo good. i in Ens 


Hor. Well 
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Hor. Well, there's another Pleaſure by drinking, I 
thought not of, I ſhall loſe his Acquaintance, becauſe 
he cannot drink; and you know tis a very hard thing 
to be rid of him, for he's one of thoſe nauſeous of 
ferers at Wit, who like the worſt Fidlers run them- 
ſelves into all Companies. : 

Har. One, that by being in the Company of Men 
of Senſe wou'd pals for one. 

Hor. And may fo to the ſhort-ſighted World, 
as a falſe Jewel amongſt true ones, is not diſcern'd 
at a Diſtance ; his Company is as troubleſome to 
us, as a Cuckolds, when you have a mind to his 
Wife's. ; : 

Har. No, the Rogue will not let us enjoy one ano- 
ther, but raviſhes our Converſation, though he ſigni- 
fies ho more to't, than Str Martin Mar-all's gaping, 
and auker'd thrumming upon the Lute, does to his 
Man's Voice, and Muſick. 

Dor. And to paſs for a Wit in Town, ſhews him- 
ſelf a Fool every Night to us, that are guilty of the 
Plot, by 
Hor. Such Wits as he, are, to a Company of rea- 
ſonable Men, like Rooks to the Gameſters, who on- 
ly fill a Room at the Table, but are fo far from con- 
tributing to the Play, that they only ſerve to ſpoil 
the Fancy of thoſe that do. 

Dor. Nay, they are us'd like Rooks too, ſnub'd, 


check d, and abus'd; yet the Rogues will hang on. 


Hor. A Pox on em, and all that force Nature, and 
wou'd be {till what ſhe forbids em; Affectation is her 
greateſt Monſter. = 
Har. Moſt Men are the contraries to that the 
wou'd ſeem ; your Bully you fee, is a Coward: wit 
a long Sword; the little humbly fawning Phyſician 
with his Ebony Cane; is he that deſtroys Men. 
Dor. The Ulurer, a poor Rogue, poſſeſs'd of 
moldly Bonds, and Mortgages; and we they call 
Spend-thrifts, are only wealthy, wholay out his Mo- 


ney upon daily new Purchaſes of Pleaſure, 


Her, Ay, 
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| * 


Hor. Ay, your erranteſt Cheat, is your Triiftes 


or Executor; your jealous Man, the greateſt Cuc- 
old; your Church-man, the greateſt Atheiſt ; and 
your noiſie pert Rogue of a Wit, the greateſt Fop, 
dulleſt Aſs, and worſt Company, as you ſhall ſee; 
For here he comes. MSEC 11% ; 


Enter Sparkiſh to them. 


- Spar. How is't, Sparks, how-_is't ? Well Faith, 
Harry, J muſt railly thee a little, ha, ha, ha, upon 
the Report in Town of thee, ha, ha, ha, I can't 
hold y Faith; ſhall I ſpeak ? 

Hor. Yes, but you'll be ſo bitter then. 

Spar. Honeſt Dick and Frank here ſhall anſwer 
— J will not be extreme bitter, by the Uni- 
verſe. 

Har. We will be bound in ten thouſand pound Bond, 
he ſhall not be bitter at all. | 
Dor. Nor ſharp, nor ſweet. 

Hor. What, not down right inſipid? | 
Spar. Nay then, fince you are ſo brisk, and pro- 
voke me, take what follows; you muſt know, I was 
diſcourſing and raillying with ſome Ladies yeſterday, 
and they hapned to talk of the fine new Signs 1n 
Town. 
© Hor, Very fine Ladies I believe. 

Spar. Said I, I know where the beſt new Sign is. 
Where, ſays one of the Ladies? In Covent-Garden, I 
reply d. Said another, in what Street? In Ruſſe 
Street, anſwer'd I. Lord, ſays another, I'm ſure 
there was ne'er a fine new Sign there yeſterday. Yes, 
but there was, ſaid I again, and it came out of France, 
and has been there a Fortnight. 
Dor. A Pox, I can hear no more, prithee. / 
3 — No, hear him out; let him tune his Crowd a 


Har. The worſt Muſick the greateſt Preparation. 
iel u wo — 
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ſtes Spar. Nay, Faith, Vil make you laugh. It cannot 

Cuc+ be, ſays a third Lady. Yes, yes, quoth I again, Says 

; and Ia fourth Lady, | 

Fop, Hor. Look to't, we'll have no more Ladies. 

ſee: Spar. No,. then mark, mark, now, ſaid I to 
the Fourth, did you never ſee Mr. Horner; he lodges 
in Ruſſel- ſtreet, and he's a Sign of a Man, you know, 
ſince he came out of France, heh, hah, he. 

5 Hor. But the Devil take me, if thine be the Sign 

aith, Hof a Jeſt. * 

upon Spar. With that they all fell a laughing, till they 

can't I bepiſs'd themſelves ? What, but it does not move 
you, methinks ? Well, I ſee one had as good go to 
Law without'a Witneſs, as break a Jeſt without a 

ſwer I Laughter on one's ſide. Come, come, Sparks, 

Jni- but where do we dine, I have left at 7/biteball an Earl 

| to dine with you. % we 

ond, Dor. Why, I thought thou hadſt lov'd a Man wit 

a Title better, than a Suit with a French trimming 


to't. | 
| Har: Go to him again. | 
pro- Spar. No, Sir, a Wit to me is the greateſt Title in 
was W the World. | | | 
day, Hor. But go dine with your Earl, Sir, he may be 


S in exceptious ; we are your Friends, and will not take it 
ill to be left, I do aſſure you. | 
Har. Nay, Faith, he ſhall go to him. 

Spar. Nay, pray Gentlemen. . 
Dor. We'll thruſt you out, if you wo' not, what 
diſappoint any Body for us? | 4 

Spar. Nay, dear Gentlemen, hear me. 
Hor. No, no, Sir, by no means; pray, go, Sir. 
Spar. Why, dear Rogues. bY r 
[ They all thruſt him out of the Room. 
Dor. No, no. | 1 


A AlL Ha, ha, ha. . [ Spar. returns. 

Spar. But, Sparks, pray hear me; what d'ye think 
III eat then with gay ſhallow Fops, and ſilent Cox- 
combs ? I think Wit as neceſſary at Dinner, as a-Glaſs 
of good Wine, and that's the Reaſon I never have 
o\ 11 2 455 any 


' 
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any Stomach when I eat donor me, but where 


do we dine? 
Hor. Ev'n where you will. 
Spar. At Chateline s. 
Der. Yes, if you will. 
- Or at the Coc 
or. Yes, if you pl ſe. 
Spar. Or at the Dog and Partridge. 
Hr Ay, if you have a mind to'r, for we ſhall dine 
at —_ 
; Pſhaw, wich your fooling we ſhall Joſe the 
4 Play; ; and I wou'd no more mils ſeeing a new 
Play che firſt E than I wou'd mils ſetting in the 
Wits Row; herefore 1 1 go fetch my Miſtreſs and 


away. Exit Spaskill. 


; Manent ene, Harcourt, Donat 3 Enter to them 
| Mr. Pinchwife. 


"Her. Who have we here, Pinchwife ? 
Mr. Pinch. Gentlemen, your humble Servant. 
Hor. Well, Tac, by thy löng abſence from the 
Town, the Grumneſs = thy Countenance, and the 
Slovenlyneſs of thy Habit; I ſhou'd give thee Joy, 
ſhou d I not, of Marriage? 
'* _ Mr. Pin. | Death does he know I'm married too? 
I thought to have conceal'd it from him at n. PAY 
My long ſtay in the Country will excuſe my dreſs, 
and I have a ſuit of Law, that brings me up to Town, 
that puts me out of Humour; beſides I muſt give 
| Sparkih to morrow five thouſand Pound to lie withmy 
iſter 
Hor. Nay, you Country Gentlemen rather than not 
purchaſe; will buy any thing, and he is a crackt Ti- 
tle, if we may quibble: We , but am I to give: thee 
10371 heard thou wert marry . 
wt _ hat RY 
Fr. e gt is. wo is 
Sean a Sucha. Ba 
Mr. Pin, 


vhere 
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Mr. Pia. Inſupportable Name. L Alle. 
Hor. But I did not expe& M from ſuch a 
whoremaſter as y 75 —1 that mer the Town ſo 
much, and Women ſo well. - 
Mr. Pin, Why, 1 bare tharry'd no Londen Wife. 
Hor. Pſhaw, thar's all one, that grave Circumſpe· 
ction in e a Co Wife, is like refuſing a 
coin e to go and be chear- | 
of 2 Friend i in the Country. 
Pine A Pox on in and his Simile. 2 
At leaſt we ace little ſurer of the Bree there, 
what pe keeping: has been; whether foyl'a or — 
oun | 
Hor. Come, come, 1 have known a Clap gotten in 
Wales, and theres ate Conens, Juftices Clerks, —_ 
Chaplain in the Country, I won't ſay Codehrmen ; 
r and 2 
Pin, Til anſwer as I ſhou d do. CA. 
No, no, ſhe has no beauty, but her youth ; no At- 
traction, bat her Modeſty, wholſome, homely, and 
huſwifely,, that s all. 
Dor. He talks as like a Grafier as he looks. - 
Pin. She's too anker'd, u-favour'd, and ay to 
bring to Tow-n. 
Har. Then methinks you ſhou d being her, to be 
oy e en: Sir, I thank good 
in To bet no. t you, 
Wives, and private 'Souldiers ſbou d be i ignorant 
[I * 1, The K ber from your Inſtructions, I warrant you. 
* jealous; as if his Wife were 


ww Why, if ble be in- tavour d, there will 1 leſs 
here for you, than by leaving her in the 
Country ; we: have. ſuch variety of Dainties that we 
ae ſeldom hungry. 
De. But they have always courſe, conſtant, wy 
ing Stomachs in the Country. 
5 Pr] Feeders indeed, 10 * 

Dor, your cality is great re. 
Har, L Mans welcome. 
L Pin, So; 
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Pin. So, fo, Gentlemen. Ia 12S Oait 
Hor. But prithee, why wou'dfſt thou ay her? Furl 

if ſhe be ugly, ill bred, and filly, The muſt be rich | 


then. 

Pin. As rich as if ſhe dong ht mie 4 chouſand 
Pound out of this Town, for "he U be as ſure not to 
ipend her moderate Portion, as a Londa Baggage 
wou'd be to ſpend hers, let je dd what it wou d: fo 
- *tis all one: then becauſe ſhe's ugly; ſhe's the likelier 
to be my own ; and being ill-bredgthe'll hate Con- 
verſatian'; and fince filly and innocent, will not know 
the difference betwixt a Man of ons ahd tyrenty, and 
one of forty. \ 2 

Hor. Nine to my knowldige: ; but if the de (i. 
ly; ſhe'll expect as much from a Man of forty nine, 
as from him of one and twenty: But methinks Wit is 
more neceſſary than Beauty, and T think no young 
Woman ugly that has = and no eras Woman 4 
greeable without it. wor rl 
Pin. "Tis my Makin; he's a bol thi mantis bu 
he's a greater that does not marry a Fol; whit 4s wi 
in a Wife good for, but to make a Man a Cuckold? 
Hor. Yes; to keep it from his knowledge. 

Pin. A Fool cannot contrive to make het, Baden 
a Cuckolc. 

Hor. No, but ſhe' Il club wich: a Man ches can ; we 
what is worſe, if ſhe cannot make her Husband 
Cucko'd, ſhell make in-Jeatous, poof pas for one, 

and tl. en tis all one. 4 190 MOU 1 

Din. Well, well, 1 take care bor one, my Wiſe 
ſhall make me no Cuckold, though ſhe had your Help 
Mr. Horner; I under Rand the Town, Sir. 1 

Dor. His help lay; (CO 8 1 C All. 

Har. He's come newly to Town ie ſem, and has 
not heard how things are with him. i | {fide 

Hor But tell me, has Marriage cured des of whore 
ing, which it ſeldom does. 

Har. Tis more than Age can "uy 

Hor. No, the word is, I'll marry ah live honeſt ; 


1 a Marriage Vow 1s like a penitent * — 
at, 


ca | 


bt Country- Wife. 177 


Oath,” and entring into Bonds, andPenilties to ſtint 
bimſelf to ſuch a particular ſmall Sum at play for the 
foture, which makes him but the more eager, and 
not being able to hold out, loſes his Money again, 
and his Forfeit to boo | 

Dor. Ay, ay, a Gafneſter will be a Ganiefter, whilft 
his ney laſts ; and a Whoremaſter, whilft his Vi- 

0 | EEG OT 
8 5 7. Nay, I have known em, When they are broke 
and can loſe no more, keep en fumbling with the Box 
in their Hands to fool with only, and hinder oe 
Here * . ot 7214 

Per: Phat had wherewithial to malte luſty . 

Din. Well, Gentlemen, you may laugh at m 
you ſhall never lie with'my Wife, I know tlie — Fang 

But pritliee, was*not the way you'were in bet- 
ter, > Jay not Kipling better than Marriage ? 
2 A Pox ort; the Jae ee ud Jile me, I ebud 
never keep a Whiore to my — e eee 

Hor. 80 ee you only marty'd 66 ace to 

voſt ſelf; well, but let me cell you, Women, '4s 

ay, are like Souldiers, made pac Wet and: loyal by 
good pay, rather than by Oaths and Covenants, Mere, 

ore Id adviſe my Friends to keep rather than marry ; 
ine too L find by your — 1. it does not ſerve 
one's Turn, for I ſaw you yeſterday in the eighteen- 
penny Place with a pretty Country-wench. 

Pin. How the Devil, did he ſee my Wife then? 1 
ſate there that ſhe mighr nor be footy bye) ar; ſhall 
never go - A N tſk a [Afide. 

Hor. What do —＋ 3 or 
having been ſeen with a wWench 95 ** . a 
ind be 4, — No, faith, 1 No his Wiſe, which 

| eated chere out of ſight, or va 0 
[Aſide ind underſtands the Town. Tf 1 9 | 
whore- Har. He bluſhes, then "was his Wits ; Men are 
now more aſhamed to be ſeen with chem publick, 


ſchan wich a Wen ccrn. ” 
joneſt ; Pin. Hell and Damnation, I'm intens, ſihce Her- 
neſters ver has ſeen her, and they know 'twas ſhe. [| Aſide: 


Oath, | 1 2 | Hor. Buit 


e — LN 7— —?— —⅛ — — 
— 


146 1 . The Guantry Wife. 
Hu. But priches, was it thy Wite ? the was exceed 
ingly prey 3 1 was in Love with ber at char di. 


| "Pia. You are like never to be nearex to ber. Your 
Servant Gentlemen. . , | | [Offers t go. 


ſtay. 
, Hannon, Lvl mos. "2 
e, you ſhall dine wich u. 
— rang Arran 
; ff, Come, Lhnow ws buſt no. 4 vil trans the 
Us Bae Wig tha't ſpend none of thy Hempſbir: 
oney to day. 


1 Treat r wow me repay ike bis Cut- 
: 


wy Nay, you ſhall not go; | 
Pin. I uſt, I have eine or home, 


1 Pinchwite 
Aer To begt bis Wile, 275K of her, as 
cia Husband of a Capers: 


r, views harden 84 23 old Whoremaic 
| without Jealonũte and the Gour, 46 young aut mtl. 
| out Fear on the Pox. 
As Com a Ape, from Pox-in Youch procegds 3 


„then Jealouſie ſucceeds : 
© has Lone and Wenahiog dern. 
; Tr | 5 . f hs hl . — — — 


Ac II. SCENE I. 


: 22 1. Margery Pinchwiſe, and Alichea : Ar. Pinch- 
+ . 1. 1 wit geegivg bebind at the Door, 


Mn. Pam. Ray, Siſter, where are the beſt Field Alts, 
* tk — ar r ly ae Are 
Alith. c - W er | Mulberry Gar- 
22 and St. en s Park; and 2 cloſe walks Wen Gele 
en . 


A. Pin. 


The Country-. " 
2 Pin. Pray, Siſter, tell me why my Husband 
pore rent — Town? 4 ll me up ſo 
not let me * 8, nor let 
TED ied Gown pot efterday ? x 
it s jeatons, * 
Mrs. Pia. Jeatous, what's ae > | 
Alith. He afraid you fhou d bre another Man. 
Mri. P. How froh 'd he he afraid of ny loving 
ml Man, hen he wilt not let die [ee any but 
Alith. Did he not carry you yeſterday to a Play? 
. Pin, Ay, but we fate amongſt ugly Fete; F 
he wou d not Ny me come near the 1 
fate under us, ſo that I cou d not ſee em: He cod tn 
none but . Wotmen face there, whom they 885 
and tous d Woti d have ve en, 48 
Alith. But how did you like the 
rl. Ply. finders T was weary bo 1 yay oh] | 
lik d hi len the Actors; they ate tis þ 
Siſter. 


Alb. O burt you muſt not like the I 12 
wo 2 | 


Mys. Pin. Ay, how ffiou'd 1 help it 
Siſter, when my Husband comes in, 
leave for me to go *? polling ? 


Alith. A walk ; Lord a Country Geh 1 
tleworriahs Nala re is wicked if « Foc-polt; 
and ſhe requires as tap gr as. her Has Kd 


| 


Enter. A Pinchwife to e hy 


But hers comes your Husband ; Ill ask, chough 
Pm ſure he N not grant it. 

Mrs. Pin. He fays he won't let me go abtoad, for 
fear of catching the Pox. 

Altzh.' Fie, the ſmalf Pox you ſhou'd fay, 

Arg Pin. Oh my dear, lr Bad, welcome home; 
wy doſt chow took fo" fropih, who has nanger'd 


Horſes, . 


5 


L 3. _ 7; 


The Country N 
WY Pin. You'rs a Fool. du, Pinch. goes 
,and cries, 

"Alith. Faith ſo ſhe. i is, for crying far no fault, 
poor tender Creature ! 

Mr. Pin. What, you wou d have her as 1 pudent as 
your ſelf, as errant a Jilffirt, a Gadder, a. Magpy ; F 
and to fay all, a meer, notorious Town-Woman ? 

Alitb. Brother, you . are my only. Cenſurer ; and 

the Honour of your Family, ſhall ſooner. ſuffer in 
your Wife there, than in me, though I take the inno- 
cent liberty of che Town. 

Mr. Pin. Hark you Miſtreſs, do not talk ſo before 
my Wife, the innocent Liberty of the Town! 

Ale, Why, pray, who boaſts of any Intrigue with 
me ? What ampoon has /made my Name notorious ? 
what ill Women frequent my Lodgings? I keep no 
Company with any Women of ſcandalous Reputation. 
, Mr. Pin. No, you keep the Men of ſcandalous Re- 
putations Company. 

Alith. Where? wou'd you not have me, an 
ſwer em in a Box at the Plays? in "the, Drawing- 
room at M biteball? in St. Tames's S Park? Mulberry- 
garden 7” of- 

"Mr. Pin. Hold; hold, do not teach m Wife, where 
ms Men are to 'be found; 2 believe oho 's the worſe 

your e 0 s. 85 I bid you keep 

Kee * 32 1 ance. as I 
| * Mrs, Indece be 1. angry ' with her Bud, ſhe 
| will tell me nothing of the Town, * I ak her 
a thouſand times a day. 

Mr. Pin. Then yes are very inquiſitive to know, 


1 find? 
'Dear, I hate London out 


e Not I, I; Reel. find cf 
Place: houſe in t 6 Coun is Worth a thou t, 
Would I were there” Ain. | * * Fi 
Mr. Pin. Sq you IÞ I warrant ; but were you not 
ealking of Plays, and, Players, when I came in 2 * 
9355 Her encourag er 2 ſuch dilcg urſes. 
Ws. Pin. No 0M Beat he end me joſt n now 
for liking the FRY er Men, f 


1 23 Mr. Pin 


4 


rer 


en» 
© 


the ] 


Ie 


„ 


wer 
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Ms. Pin. Nay, if ſhe be ſo innocent as to own to me 
her liking them, there is no hurt in't—— [ Afode. 
Come - poor Rogue, but thou lik'ſt none better 
than me? | 
' Mrs. Pin. Yes indeed, but I do, the Player Men 
are finer Folks. | 
Ar. Pin. But you love none better than me? 

Mys. Pin. You are my own Dear Bud, and I know 
you, I hate a Stranger. 
Ar. Pin. Ay, my Dear, you muſt love me only, 
and not be like the naughty Town Women, who 
only hate their Husbands, and love every Man elſe, 
love Plays, Viſits, fine Coaches, fine Cloaths, Fiddles, 


Balls, Treats, and ſo lead a wicked Town-life. 


- Mrs. Pin, Nay, if to enjoy all theſe things be a 
Town life; London is not ſo bad a place, Dear. 
Mr. Pin. How! if you love me, you muſt hate Lon- 
don. 
» Alith. The Fool has forbid me diſcovering to her the 
Pleaſures of the Town, and he is now ſetting heragog 
upon them himſelf. 
_ Mrs. Pin. But, Husband, do the Town-women love 
the Player-men too ? | 

Mr. Pin. Yes, I warrant you. 

Mrs. Pin. Ay, I warrant you. 

Ar. Pin. Why, you do not, I hope? | 

Mrs. Pin. No, no, Bud; but why have we no Player- 
men in the Country 2 | 

Mr. Pin. Ha——Mrs. Minx, ask me no more to go 
to a Play. Sie 

A. Pin. Nay, why, Love? I did not care for go- 
ing; but when you forbid me, you make me as 
were deſire it. n= E 45 abt 

Alith. So'twill be in other things, I warrant. Ade. 
Mr.. Pin, Pray, let me go to a Play, Dear. | 
- Mr. Pin. Hold your Peace, I wo'not. 
Airs. Pin. Why, Love? | 

Mr. Pin. Why, I'll tell you. it: 

Alith, Nay, it he tell her, ſhe'l} give him more cauſe 


to forbid her that place [ Afrde. 


L + | Mrs. Pin. 


bl. D 
. 
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Meg. Pin. Pray, why, Dear? 
Mr. Pin. Firft, you like the Adtors, acid the Gal: 
lants may like you. 
Mrs. Pin. What a homely Country Gil? noBud, s 
body will like me. 
Mr. Pin. I tell you, yes, they may. 
1 2 pin. No, no, you jeſt——1I won't believe: you; 
will go. 
Mr. Pin. I tell you then, that one of the lewdeſt 
Fellows in Town, & aug faw you there, told me he 
Was in love with 
Mrs. Pin. Indeed ben who, pray who was t? 
Mr, Pin. L've gone too far, and fl pt before T was 
aware ; how overjoy'd — ORE [Afide.* 
Mrs. Pin Was it an ſbire Gallant, any of our 
Neighbours? I promiſe _ I am beholding to him. 
' Mr. Pin. I promiſe you, you lie; for he wou'd but 
Tuin you, as he has done hundreds: he has no other 
love for Women, but that, ſuch as * look upon 
Women like Baſilisks, but to deſtroy 
\ Ars. Pin. Ay, but if he loves ard why ſhould he 
ruin me? anſwer me to that: methinks he how's a, 
J wou'd do him no harm. 
. Alith. Ha, ha, ha. 
Mr. Pin. Tis very well; but In keep him from 
dow you any barm, or me either. 


Enter Sparkiſh and Harcourt. 


But 3 comes Company get you in get you in. 
"Mrs. Pin. But pray, Husband, is he he a pretty Gen- 


tleman, that loves me; 
Mr. Pin. In Baggage, in. [Thru 7 aber ſhuts rhe door, 
the Town brought 


What, all the lewd Libertines o 
to my Lodging, by this eaſie Coxcomb! S'death Tu 
not ſuffer it. a 
| * Spar. Here es do you approv prove my choice ? 
Dear, little Rogue, I told you bring you ac- 
quainted: wh al wy Mien, the Wits and 
3 ſalutes ber. ' 
Hp Mr. Ti. 
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. Pin. Ay, they ſhall-know her, as well as you 
your ſelf will, I warrant you. 

. This is one of choſe, my pretty Rogue, that 


are ito dance at your Wedding to-morrow : and him 


ou muſt bid welcome yvery to Nierr you and 1 

ve. 
U Ar. Piu. Monfirous ! VETS La. 

Spar. Harcourt how .doſt thou like her, faith? Nay, 
Dear, do not look down ; I ſhopld hate vo have 2 
Wife of mine out of countenance er any thing. 

Mr. Pin. Wonderful! 

Spar. Tell me, I ſay, Hargourt, how doſt chou Hue 


me. 

Her. So 1 well, chat I cou'd wiſh 1 had 2 
Miſtreſs too, that mighe differ from her in nothing, 
but her love and engagement to you. 

Alitb. Sir, Maſter Spaykiſþ has often told me, that 
— 2 e- were all Wits and Raillieurs, and 


the Univerſe, Madam, he does not 


he is the honeſteft, worthieft, true hearted Gentle- 
man A Man of fuch perſect honour, he wou d 
ſay nothing to a Lady, he does not mean. 
Mr. Pin. Praiſing another Man to his Miſtreſs“ 
tar Sir, you are ſo beyond expectation obliging, 
t 


per. Nay, I gad, I am fure you do admire her 

3 I ſee't in your Eyes. He does ad- 
mire you, Madam. ——By the World, don't you? 

Har. Yes, above the World, or, the moſt Glorious 


| part of it, her whole Sex: and tilt now I never 


thought I ſhou'd have envied you, or any Man about 
to marry, but you have the beſt excuſe for Marriage 
1 ever knew. 

Alitb. Nay, now, Sir, I'm ſatisfied you are of the 
Society of the Wits, and Raillieurs, ſinee you can- 
not ſpare your f F. — when he i 15 but too 


| civil to you ; but the ſareſt ſign v5 es you ate an 


Enemy 


her? thou halt ſtar d upon her enough, to reſolve 


"pe No No, by the 
you may believe him: I do aſſure —4 
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; for chat hear you hats a mach 
as Buſineſs or +; ; — My 4 


Har. Trul a N 1 — an Enemy to 
E En nen 
to me ede - 294 NM n 


Alitb. Wou d wk * ſo unkind to me? | 
Har. No, no, tis _ W 1 wou d be unkind 
to you. 
Spar. Poor Henk, Y no. gad, tis only his kindneſs 
We ++ 585) 

Wk Great kindneſs to you indeed; - inſenſible Fop, 
let a Man make love to by Wife to bis Face. 22 
Come dear Frank, for all my Wife there, that 
tall bs, 2 ſhall enjoy me ſometimes dear Rogue: 
by my Honour, we Men of Wit condole for our 


- deceaſed Brother in Marriage, as much as for one 


dead in earneſt: I think that was prettily ſaid of 
me, ha, Harcourt ? But come Frank, be not 
melancholy for me. 
Har. No I aſſure you, I am not melancholy for 
ou. 
K Spar. Prithee, Frank, doſt think my Wife that ſhall 
be there a ſine perſon? 
Har. I cou d gaze upon her, till I becamg as blind 
as — are. 
How, as I am ! how! a 

2 Becauſe you are a Lover, and true Lovers are 
blind, ſtock blind. 

Spar. True, true ; but by the World ſhe has Wit 
too, as well as Beauty: go, go with her into a cor- 
ner, and try if ſhe has Wit, talk co her any thing, 
y the's -baſhful be\xC18 . Har, In- 


C5 


"ME SOA -{ obs 


AS 7 


by the World; 
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Har. Indeed if a Woman wants Wit in a corner; ſhe 
has it no where. K dir eg . 
Alith. Sir, yon diſpoſe of me 2 little before your 
i ;  [4ſide ro Sparkiſh. 


Spar. Nay, nay, Madam let me have an earneſt of 


ence, or ——g0, go, Madam 


your obedi - 
. Harcourt courts Alithea de. 


Pin. How, Sir, if you are not concern d for the 


honour of a Wife, I am for that of a Siſter; he 
ſhall not debauch her: be a Pander to your own Wife, 
bring Men to her, let em make love before your 
Face, thruſt em into a corner together, then leave 
em in private! is this your Town wit and conduct? 
Spar. Hah, ha, ha, a ſilly wile Rogue, wou'd make 
one laugh more than a ſtark Fool, ha, ha; I ſhall 
burſt. Nay you ſhall not diſturb em; I'll, vex thee, 
(Struggles with Pinch. to keep bim 
. "$14 al... from Harcourt: and Alith; 

Alith. The 1 are drawn, Sir, Settlements 
made; tis too late, Sir, and paſt all revocation. 
Har. Then ſo is my death. 5 —_ 
- Alith. I: wow'd- not; be-unjuft to him, 

Har. Then why to me ſo? | 
- Alith. I have no obligation to you. 

Har. My love. | 
- Hlith. I had his before, 19 
Har. Lou never had it; he wants you ſee jealouſie, 
the only infallible ſign of it. N "of 
Allith. Love proceeds from eſteem; he cannot diſtruſt 
my Virtue, beſides he loves me, or he wou'd not 


8 Marry me. 6 


Har. Marrying you, is no more ſign of his love, 
than bribing your Woman, that he may marry you, 
is a ſign of his generoſity : Marriage is rather a ſign 
of Intereſt, than Love; and he that marries a Fortune, 
covets a Miſtreſs, not loves her: But if you take Mar- 
riage for a ſign of Lover, take it from me immediately. 

Alith. No, now you have put a ſcruple in my Head; 
but in ſhort, Sir, to end our diſpute, I muſt marry 
him, my Reputation wou d ſuffer in the World elſe... 

{1 : | Har. No 5 


— 
Ws 4 » 


Har. No; if you do marry him, with your pardon, 
Madam, your Reputation ſuffers in the Workd, 
you wou d be thought in neceſſity 
Ab. Nay, now you are rude, Sir. Mr. Spurtiſb, 
pray come hither, your Friend here is very troubleſom, 
and very loving. VI SE dk 
3 Har. Hold, hold, —— | 
.. Pin. Dye hear chat? 
Span Why, dye think I'll feem to be jeatons, like 
a Country oC 5354 728 
2 Pin. No, rather be a Cuckold, like a eredulous 


Har. Madam, you wou'd not have been ſo file 
generous as to have told him. 1 
' Mith. Yes, ſince you cou d be fo little generous, 
as to wrong him. Wn | 
Har. Wt 
Injury; a Bubble, a Coward, a ſenſleſs Idiot, a Wretch 
ſo contemptible to all the World but you, that 
Alith. Hold, do not rail at him, for finee he is luke 


to be my Husband, I am refolv'd to Hike Him: Nay, 


I think I am oblig'd to tel him, you are not his 

Friend. Maſter Sparkiſh, Maſter Sparliſh, 

— Spar. What, what; now dear Rogue, has noe the 

wit? | e 
Har. Not ſo much as I thought, and hoped' ſhe 

had. Nies ſurlily. 


Alith. Mr. Sparkiſh, do you bring P to rail dt 
. l 

Har. Madam ie 

Spar. How! no; but if he does rail at me, tiꝭ hut 
in jeſt I warrant.? What we Wits do for one another, 
and never take any notice of it. n 
' Alith. He ſpoke ſo ſcurrilouſſy of you, I had no 

tience to hear him; beſides he has been making 

ve to me: tales wry 223 

Har. True damn'd tel-tale- Woman; Lal.. 

Spar. Pſhaw, to ſhew his Parts we Wits rail and 
make love often, but to ſhew our Parts; as we have 
no affections, fo we have no malice, 9 4 


for a Cloak,” 


Lid, to Alithea. 


him, no Man can dot, hes benenth an 


2 * 
* 


enen 8 FE. 
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ſaid you were a Wretch, below an injury. 


ſhe. won't let me have t ſhe'll * as 
good, {he'll make me hate her. | 
- Hiith, A common Bubble. 


Spar 

4⁴¹ A ſcnilefs driveling Idiot. 
Spar; How, did he diſparage my Parts? 
my Honour's concern d, I can't put up that, 


ir 4 by 


the World, Brother help me to kill him; (I may 


draw now, ſince we have the odds of him: tis 


a good Occaſion.roo befare my Miſtzeſs)— [ Afide. 


ers to draw. 
Alitb. Hold, hold. Lax 
| What, what, 
. Tah verlesen kill che Ganelewan nber 
for his Kindneſs to me; I am ſo far from hating him, 
that L wiſh. my Gallant had his TO and Under- 


andin — 


(Nay if my Honour Ade. 


15 be thy Death. 
Alith, Hold, bold, indeed to tell the Truth, the 
Gentleman ſaid after all, chat what he ſpoke, was but 
out of Friendſhip to you. 


Spar. How! ſay, I am, I am a Fool, that is no Wit, 


out of Friendſhip to me. 
Alith. Yes, to try whether I was concern d enough 


for you, and made. Love to me only to be ſatisſy d of 


my Virtue, for your 8 

Her. Kind however [Afide. 

Nay, ite were ſo, my dear Rogue, I ask thee 
why wou'd not you tell me ſo, faich. 

Har. cans did not think on't, faith. -.- i 


b: gon core no Herner does not * Harcourt” ny | 


mu d, ſenllefs, impudent, virtuous Jade; 
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1 | The Country-Wife. 
Alith. 1 will not go, if you intend to leave me 
alone in the Box, and run into the Pit, as you uſe 


ro. ; 
Spar. Pſhaw, T'll leave Harcourt with you in the Box, 
to entertain you, and that's as good]; if I fate in the 
Box, I ſhou d be thought no Judge, but of Trim- 
mings. Come away Harcourt, lead her down. 
[ Exeuyt Sparkiſh, Harconrt, and Alithea. 
Pin. Well, go thy ways, for the Flower of the true 
Town Fops, fach as ſpend their Eſtates, before they 
come to em, and are Cuckolds before they re mar- 
ried. But let me go look to my own Free. hold 
HH 0 — 55h 15 | 


Enter: Lady Figet, Miſeriſ: Dainty Figet, and 
N Ari, Squeamiſh, th 


La. Fid. Your Servant, Sir, where is your Lady ? 
we are come to wait upon her to the new Play. 
Pin. New Play! „e e eb l. BY 
- La. Hd. And my Husband will wait upon you pre. 
ſentl . 3 | ly 

Pin. Damn your Civility —- | ; 
Madam, by no means, I will not ſee Sir Faſper here, 
till I have waited upon him at home; nor ſhall m 

Wife ſee you, till ſhe has waited upon your Ladyſhip 


at your Lodgings. 

La. Fid. Now we are here, Si 
Pin. No, Madam. a 8 Tad 
Dain. Pray, let us ſee her. N 
Squeam. We will not ſtir, till we ſee her?: 

Pin. A Pox on you all—— (Afide.) Goes i 

. tbe Door, and returns, 
ſhe has loek d the Door, and is gone abroad. 

La. Fid. No, you have lock d the Door, and ſhe's 
within. | IF IE 

Dain. They told us below, ſhe was here. 

Pin. [ Will nothing do ?] Well it muſt ouc 
then, to tell you the Truth, Ladies, which I was a- 
fraid to let you know before, leſt it might endanger 

your 
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your Lives, my Wife has juſt now the ſmall Pox come 
out upon her, do not be frighten'd ; but pray, be gone 
Ladies, you ſhall not ſtay here in danger of, your 
Lives ; pray get you gone Ladies. ö ny 

La. Fid. No, no, we have all had em 

Squeam. Alack, alack ! ho nap. | 

Dain. Come, come, we muſt ſee how it goes with 
her, I underſtand the Diſeaſe. 

La. Fid. Come. | 

Pin. Well, there is no being too hard for Women 
at their own weapon, Lying, therefore I'll quit the 

Field. (Aſde.) [Exit Pinchwife. 

Squeam. Here's an Example of Jealouſie. ; 

La. Fid. Indeed, as the World goes, I wonder there 
are no more jealous, ſince Wives are ſo neglected. 

Dain. Pſhaw, as the World goes, to what end ſhou'd 
they be jealous? © | wy 1 

Ta. Fid. Foh, tis a naſty World. | 

Squeam. That Men of Parts, great Acquaintance, 
and Quality, ſhou'd take up with, and ſpend: them- 
{elves and Fortunes, in keeping little Play-houſe Crea- 
tures, fon. pare y 

La. Fid. Nay, that Women of underſtanding, great 
Acquaintance, and good Quality, ſhou'd fall a keep- 
ing too of little Creatures, foh. 

Squeem. Why, tis the Men of Qualities Fault, they 
never vit Women of Honour, and Reputation, as 
they us'd to do ; and have not ſo much as common 
Civility, for Ladies of onrRank, but uſe us with the 


_ ſame Indifferency, and ill Breeding, as if we were all 
20 marry d to em. CEE | Mn | 
Br La. Ed. She ſays true, tis an errant ſhame Women 
turn. of Quality ſhou'd be ſo ſlighted; methinks, birth, 


birth, ſhou'd go for ſomething ; 1 have known Men 
the's admired, courted, and followed for their Titles only. 

1 Squeam. Ay, one wou'd think Men of Honour 
ſnou d not love no more, than marry out of their own 


out Rank. 
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| Dain. Fie, fie upon em, they ard come to think 
croſs breeding for themſelves beſt, a5 well as for their 
Dogs and Horſes. e 

La. Hd. They are Dogs and Horſes for t. | 

Sgueam. One wou'd think, if not for Love, for 
Vanity a little. f 4 

Da in. Nay, they do ſatisfie their Vanity upon us 

ſometimes ; and are kind to us in their Report, tell 
all the World they lie with us. | 

La. Hd. Damn d Raſcals, that we ſhou'd be only 
wrong d by em; to report 4 Man has had a Perſon, 
when he has not had a Perſon, is the greateſt wrong 
in the whole World; that can be done to a Perſon. 

. Squeam. Well, tis an errant ſhame; Noble Perſons 
ſhou'd be ſo wrong'd, and neglected. 
La. Hd. But till tis an erranter ſhame for a Noble 

Perſon, to neglet her own Honour, and defame her 
own Noble Perſon, with little inconſiderable Fel- 
d againſt our Honou 

Dain. I ſuppoſe the Crime agai ur Honour, is 

the ſame with a Man of Quality, as with another. 

L. Ed. How ! no ſure, the Man of quality is likeft 

ous Husband, and therefore the Fault fhou'd be the 
yd | 

Dain. But then the Pleaſure ſhou'd be the leſs. _ 

La. Ed. Fie, fie, fie, for ſhame Sifter,  whither ſhall 

we ramble ? Be continent in your Diſcourſe, or J 

wall hate you. | 

| Dain. Beſides an Intrigue- is ſo much the more no 


* 


torious for the Man's quality. | 


* Squeam. "Tis true, no Body takes notice of a pri- 


vate Man, and therefore with him, tis more ſecret, 
and the Crime's the leſs, when tis not known. 


La. Fd. You ſay true; y faich, I think you are in 


the right ont: Tis not an Injury to a Husband, till 
it be an Injury to our Honours; ſo that a Woman of 
Honour loſes no honour with a private Perſon; and 

to ſay Truth | 
_ Dain. So the little Fellow is grown a private Per- 
for with her [ Apart to 3 
| | La. Fid. 


La. 


[3 
Sr... 


ſtill fo 
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Mink La. Fd. But ſtill my dear, dear honour. 
Enter Sir Jaſper, Horner, Dorilant. 


for Sr. Fol. Ay, my dear, dear of honour, thou haſt 
ſtill fo much honour in thy Mouth ——— - 


n us Hor. That ſhe has none elſewhere 

tell La. Fid. Oh, what d'ye mean to bring in theſe up- 
on us? 

only Dain. Foh, theſe are as bad as Wits. 

ſon, Squeam. Foh! 

rong La. Fid. Let us leave the Room. | | 

. Sr. Faſ. Stay, ſtay, Faith to tell you the naked 

ſons Truth. 


* Fid. Fie, Sir Faſper, do not uſe that word na- 
oble bed. 

. her Sr. Jaſ. Well, well, in ſhort I have Buſineſs at 7/hite- 
Fel- al, and cannot go to the Play with you, therefore 
| wou'd have you go | 
r, is La. Fid. With thoſe two to a Play? 

„ Sr. Jaſ. No, not with t'other, but with Mr. Horner, 


left there can be no more Scandal to go with him, 


the than with Mr. Tartle, or Maſter Limberbam. 
La. Fid. With that naſty Fellow! no——no. 
212 Sr. Faſ. Nay, prithee dear, hear me. 3 
13 [ Whiſpers to Lady Fid. 
Hor. Ladies. [ Horner, Dorilant drawing 
| near Squeamith and Daint. 
Dain, Stand off. 3 | 


Squeam, Do nor approach us. | 

5 You heard with the Wits, you are obſcenity 

all over. | 
Squeam. And I wou'd as ſoon look upon a Picture 

of Adam and Eve, without Fig- leaves, as any of you, 


make us ſick, 

Dor. What a Devil are theſe ? 
| Hoy. Why thele are Pretenders to Honour, as Cri- 
per- Wicks ro Wit, only by cenſuring others; and as every 


Aſide. 


am. , pevviih, — affected, 9 Teas 


A — 


if I con'd help it, therefore keep off, and do not 


' 


. Whereis Pinchwife 
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drinking, Arithmetical Fop ſets up for a Wit, by rail. 
ing at Men of ſenſe, ſo theſe for Honour, by — — 


at the Court, and Ladies of as great Honour, as a 
Quality. | x Cr 
Sr. Faſ. Come, Mr. Horner, I muſt deſire you to fav 
go with theſe Ladies to the Play, Sir. bar 
Hor. I! Sir. ; | ma 
Sr. Faſ. Ay, ay, come, Sir. ſon 
Hor. I muſt beg your pardon, Sir, and theirs, 1 the 
will not be ſeen in Womens Company in pubiick a- Ma 
gain for the World. - | | S 
Sr. Faſ. Ha, ha, ſtrange Averſion ! S 
Squeam, No, he's for Womens Company in pri- 1 
vate. L 
Sr. Faſ. He——poor Man——he! hah, ha, ha. We: 
Dain. Tis a greater ſhame amongſt lewd Fellows to 2 
be ſeen in virtuous Women's Company, than for the Mat 
Women to be ſeen with them. Jhall 


Hor. Indeed, Madam, the time was I only hated MW dam 
virtuous Women, but now I hate the other too ; [ ofte: 


beg your Pardon Ladies, | bre 
La. Fid. You are very obliging, Sir, becauſe we an 
wou'd not be troubled with you. | ſides 
Sr: Faſ. In ſober Sadneſs he ſhall go. men 
Dor, Nay, if he wo'not, I am ready to wait upon abro: 
the Ladies; and I think I am the fitter Man. ther 


Sr. Faſ. Lou, Sir, no thank you for that —— num. 
Maſter Horner is a privileg'd Man amongſt the virtu - Coac 
ous Ladies, twill be a great while before you are ſo; 
heh, he, he, he's my Wive's Gallant, heh, he, he; 
no pray withdraw, Sir, for as I take it, the virtuous 
Ladies, have no Buſineſs with you. 

Dor. And I am ſure he can have none with them; 
tis ſtrange a Man cant come amongſt virtuous Wo 
men now, but upon the ſame Terms, as Men are ad- 
mitted into the great Turk's Seraglio; but Heaven 
keep me, from being an hombre Player with em: but 
| Exit. Dorilant. 
Sr. Faſ. Come, come, Man; what avoid the ſweet 


ſociety of Woman-kind ? That ſweet, ſoft, gentle, 


lows to 
for the 


y hated 
too; | 


uſe we 


it upon 


— 
e virtu- 
are lo; 
je, he; 
rirtuous 


them; 
us Wo- 
are ad- 
Heavens 
m: but 
)orilant. 
je ſweet 
gentle, 

tame, 
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tame, noble Creature Woman, made for Man's Com- 
nion 3 
Hor. So is that ſoft, gentle, tame, and more noble 
Creature a Spaniel, and has all their Tricks, can 
fawn, lie down, ſuffer beating, and fawn the more ; 
barks at your Friends, when they come to ſee you; 
makes your Bed hard, gives you Fleas, and the Mange 
ſometimes : And all the difference is, the Spaniel's 
the more faithful Animal, and fawns but upon one 
Maſter. | a 
Sr. Faſ. Heh, he, he. 
Squeam. O the rude Beaſt. 
Dain. Inſolent Brute. 1333 
La. Fid. Brute! ſtinking mortify'd. rotten French 
Weather, to dare | | 
Sr. Faſ. Hold, an't pleaſe your Ladyſhip; for ſhame, 
Maſter Horner, your Mother was a Woman— (Now 
ſhall I never reconcile 'em ) (Aſide.) Hark you, Ma- 
dam, take my advice.in your anger; you know, you 
often want one to make up your droling Pack of Hom- 
bre Players ; and you may cheat him eaſily, for he's 
an ill Gameſter, and conſequently loves play; Be- 
ſides you know, you have but two old civil Gentle- 
men (with ſtinking Breaths too) to wait upon you 
abroad, take in the third, into your ſervice ; the o- 
ther are but crazy ; and a Lady ſhou'd have a ſuper- 
numerary Gentleman-Uſher, as a ſupernumerary 
Coach-horſe, leſt ſometimes you ſhou'd be forc'd to 
ſtay at home. ' | 3 
La. Fd. But are you ſure he loves play, and has 
Money? SE, | | 
Sr. Faſ. He loves play as much as you, and has 
Money as much as I. a FAT 
La. Fid. Then I am contented to make him pay for 
his Scurrility ; Money makes up in a Meaſure all o- 
ther wants in Men Thoſe whom we cannot 
make hold for Gallants, we make fine. | Aſide. 
Sr. Faſ. So, ſo; now to molliſie, to wheedle 
— [ Aſide. 


M 2 Ma- 
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Maſter Horner, will you never keep civil Company, 
methinks tis time now, ſince you are only fit for 
them: Come, come, Man you muſt e'en fall to vi- 
ſiting our Wives, eating at our Tables, drinking Tea 
with our virtuous Relations after Dinner, dealing 


Cards to em, reading Plays, and Gazettes to em, 


picking Fleas out of their Shocks for em, collecting 
Receipts, New Songs, Women, Pages, and Footmen 
for em. a 
5 Hor. I hope they'll afford me better Employment, 
E 

Sr. Jaſ. Heh, he, he, tis fit you know your work 
before you come into your place; and ſince you are 
unprovided of a Lady to flatter, and a good Houle 


to eat at, pray frequent mine, and call my Wife Mi- 


ſtreſs, and ſhe ſhall call you Gallant, according to the 
Cuſtom. | 
Hor. Who I? | 
Sr. Jaſ. Faith, thou ſha't for my ſake, come for my 


| fake only. | 


Hor. For your ſake 
Sr. Foſ. Come, come, here's a Gameſter for yon, 


let him be a little familiar ſometimes ; nay, what if a 


ele rude ; Gameſters may be rude with Ladies, you 
now.” 

La. Fid. Yes, loſing Gamefters have a Privilege 
with Women. | 

Hor. I always thought the contrary, that the win- 
ning Gameſter had moſt Privilege with Women; for 
when you have loſt your Money to a Man, you'll loſe 
any thing you have, all you have, they ſay, and he 
may uſe you as he pleaſes. 

Sr. Faſ. Heh, he, he, well, win or loſe, you ſhall 

* 


« 


have your Liberty with her. 


La. Fid. As he behaves himſelf ; and for your ſake, 


TIl give him Admittance and Freedom. 
Hor. All ſorts of Freedom, Madam? 

Sr. Faſ. Ay, ay, ay, all ſorts of Freedom thou can'ſt 
take, and ſo go to her, begin thy new Imploy ment; 
wheedle her, jeſt wich her, and be better acquainted 


one with another. | Hor. 


pany, 
fit for 
to vi- 
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Hor. I think I know her already, therefore may ven- 
ture with her) my Secret for hers Aſide. 

"SU [ Horner, and Lady Figet whiſper, 

Sr. Faſ. Siſter Cuz, I have provided an innocent 
Play-fellow for you there. | 

Dain. Who, he! | 

Squeam. There's a Play-fellow indeed. 

Sr. Faſ. Yes ſure, what, he is good enough to play 
at Cards, Blindman's- buff, or the Fool with ſometimes. 

Squeam. Foh, we'll have no ſuch Play-fellows. 

Dain. No, Sir, you ſhan't chuſe Play-fellows for 
us, we thank you. 

Sr. Faſ. Nay, pray hear me. | Whiſpering to them. © 

La. Fid. But, poor Gentleman, cou'd you be ſo ge- 
nerous? Sotruly a Man of Honour, as for the fakes 
of us Women of Honour, to cauſe your ſelf to be 
reported no Man? No Man! and to ſuffer your ſelf 
the greateſt Shame that cou'd en upon a Man, that 


none might fall upon us Women by your Converſa- 
tion; but indeed, Sir, as perfectly, perfectly, the 
ſame Man as before your going into France, Sir; as 


perfectly, dare: Sir. 


Hor. As perfectly, perfectly, Madam; nay, I ſcorn 
you ſhou'd take my word; I deſire to be try'd only, 
Madam, 

La. Fid. Well, that's ſpoken again like a Man of 
Honour, all Men of Honour deſire to come to the 
Teſt: But indeed, generally you Men report ſuch 
things of your ſelves, one does not know how, or 
whom to believe; and it is come to that paſs, we 
dare not take your words no more than your 'Taylors, 
without ſome ſtaid Servant of yours be bound with 
you ; but I have ſo ſtrong a Faith in your Honour, 
dear, dear, noble Sir, that I'd forfeit mine for yours 
at any time, dear Sir. 

Hor. No, Madam, you ſhou'd-not need to forfeit 
it for me, I have given you Security already to ſave 
you harmleſs, my late Reputation being ſo well known 
in the World, Madam. 


M 3 IL. Ha. 


* 
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La. Fid. But if upon any future falling out, or up- 
on a Suſpicion of my taking the Truſt out of your 
hands, to employ ſome other, you your ſelf ſhou'd 
betray you Truſt, dear Sir; I mean, if you'll give 

me leave to ſpeak obſcenely, you might tell, dear Sir. 
For. If I did, no Body wou'd believe me; the Re- 
putation of Impotency 1s as hardly recover'd-again in 
the World, as that of Cowardiſe, dear Madam. 

La. Fid. Nay then, as one may ſay, you may do 
your worſt, dear, dear Sir. | 

Sr. Faſ. Come, is your Ladyſhip reconciled to 
him yet? have you agreed on matters? for I muſt 
be gone to Whitehall. 3 
La. Fid. Why indeed, Sir Jaſper, Maſter Horner is a 
thouſand, thouſand times a better Man, than I thought 
him: Cozen Squeamiſh, Sifter 'Dainty, I can name 
him now, truly, not long ago you know, I thought 
his very name Obſcenity, and I wou'd as ſoon have 
lain with him, as have nam'd him. 

Sr. Faſ. Very likely, poor Madam. 

Dain. | believe it. N 

Squeam. No doubt on't. | 

Sr. Faſ. Well, well-—that your Ladyſhip is as vir- 
tuous as any ſhe,——T know, and him all the Town 
knows——heh, he, he; therefore now you like him, 
get you gone to your Buſineſs together; go, go, to 
your Buſineſs, I ſay, Pleaſure, whilſt I go to my Pleas 
ſure, Buſineſs. | 

La. Fid Come then dear Gallant. 

Hor. Come away, my deareſt Miſtreſs. 

Sr. Faſ. So, fo, why, tis as I'd have it. 

5 [ Exit Sir Jaſper. 

Hor. And as I'd have it, | 
La. Fid. Who for his Buſineſs, from his Wife will run; 

Takes the beſt care to have her Bus'neſs done. 

„ Exeunt one, 
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5 5 | | 
ACT IH SCENE FE 
Alithea, and Mrs. Pinchwife. 


Alith. Olſter, What ailes you, you are grown melan- 
choly. ' : 
Mrs. Pin. Wou'd it not make any one melancholy, 
to ſee you go every Day fluttering about abroad, 
whil'ſt I muſt ſtay at home like a poor lonely, ſullen 
Bird in a Cage ? b 0 
Alith. Ay, Siſter, but you came young, and juſt | 
from the Neſt to your Cage, fo that I thought you 
lik d it; and cou'd be as chearful in't, as others that 


took their Flight themſelves early, and are hopping 


o 


abroad in the open Air. | 

Mrs. Pin. Nay, I confeſs I was quiet enough, till 
my Husband told me, what pure lives the London La- 
dies live abroad, with their dancing, meetings, and 
junketings, and dreſt every Day in their beſt Gowns ; 
and I warrant you, play at Nine-Pins every day of 
the week, ſo they do. og 


Enter My. Pinchwife. | 4 


Mr. Pin. Come, what's here to do? you are put- 
ting the Town Pleaſures in her Head, and ſetting her 
a longing. 

Alitb. Yes, after Nine- pins; you ſuffer none to 
give her thoſe longings, you mean, but your ſelf. 

Mr. Pin. I tell her of the Vanities of the Town, 
like a Confeſſor. | 5 

Alith. A Confefior | Juſt ſuch a Confeſſor, as he 
that by forbidding a filly Oſtler, to greaſe the Horle's 
Teeth, taught him to dot. | 

Mr. Pin. Come Miſtreſs Hippant, good Precepts are 
loſt, when bad Examples are hl before us ; the Li- 
berty you take abroad makes her hanker after it; and 
out of humour at home, poor Wretch! ſhe deſired not 


to come to London, I wou d bring her. 


M 4 Alitb. Very 
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Alitb. Very well. | 

Mr. Pin. She has been this week in Town, and 
never deſired, till this afternoon, to go abroad. 

Alith. Was ſhe not at a Play 5 2 | 
Ur Pin. Yes, but ſhe ne'er ask d me; 1 was my ſelf 

the cauſe of her going. 

Alith. Then if ſhe ask you again, you are the cauſe 
of her asking, and not my Example. 

Mr. Pin. Well, to morrow night I ſhall be rid of 
you; and the next day before tis light, ſhe and T'll 
be rid ot the Town; and my dreadful Apprehenſions: 
Come, be not melancholy, for thou ſha't go into 
the Country after to morrow, Deareſt. 

Alith. Great comfort. | 


Mr. Pin. How's this! what, piſh at the Country? 

Mrs. Pin. Let me alone, I am not well. 

Mr. Pin. O, if that be all — what ailes my deareſt ? 
Urt. Pin. Truly, I dont know; but I have not been 
well, ſince you. told me there was a Gallant at the 
Play in love'with me. = 

Mr. Pin. Ha—— 

Alith. That's by my Example too. 

Mr. Fin. Nay, if you are not well, but are ſo con- 
cern'd, becauſe a lewd Fellow chanc'd to lye, and 
ſay he lik'd you, you'll make me Sick too. 

Mrs. Pin. Of what Sickneſs? . | 


Jealouſie. 
Urs. Pin. Piſh, you jear, Im ſure there's no ſuch 
Diſeaſe in our Receipt-book at home. | 
Mr. Pin. No, thou never met'ſt with it, poor in- 
nocent well, if thou Cuckold me, twill be my 
own fault for Cuckolds and Baſtards, are gene- 
rally makers of their on fortune. 144 
* Pix. Well, but pray Bud, let's go to a Play to 
Night. | | 

Mr. Pin. Tis juſt done, ſhe comes from it; but 
why are you ſo eager to ſee a Play ? 


Mrs. Pim: 


Ars. Pin. Pilb, what d'ye tell me of the Country for? 


Mr. Pin. O, of that which is worſe than the Plague; 


The Country-Wife, 167 

Mrs. Pin. Faith, Dear, not that I care one pin for 
their talk there ; but I like to look upon the Player- 
men, and wou'd ſee, if I con'd, the Gallant you ſay 
loves me ; that's all dear Bud. | | 

Mr. Pin. Is that all dear Bud? 

Alith. This proceeds from my Example. 

Mrs. Pin. But if the Play be done, let's go abroad 
however, dear Bud. : a 

Mr. Pin. Come, have a little Patience, and thou 
ſhalt go into the ki way on Friday. 8 

Mrs. Pin. Therefore I wou'd fee firſt ſome Sights, 


to tell niy Neighbours of : Nay, I will go abroad, 


that's once. 
. Alith. Tm the cauſe of this deſire too. 

Mr. Pin. But now I think on't, who, who was 
the cauſe of Horner's coming to my Lodging to day? 
that was you. | 

Alith. No, you, becauſe you wou'd not let him ſee 
your handſome Wife out of your Lodging. 

Mrs Ein. Why, O Lord! did the Gentleman come 
hither to ſee me indeed? 

Mr. Pin. No, no; — Lou are not the cauſe of 
that damn'd queſtion too, Miſtreſs Alithea ? [Well 
ſhe's in the right of it; he is in love with my 
Wife and comes after her tis ſo——but TII 


+ Nip his love in the Bud; left he ſhou'd follow us in- 


to the Country, and break his Charriot-wheel near 
our Houſe, on purpoſe for an excuſe to came tot; 
but T think I know the Town. Ill. 
Mrs. Pin. Come, pray Bud, let's go abroad before 
tis late; for I will go, that's flat and plain. 
Mr. Pin. So | the obftinacy already of the Town- 
wife, and I muſt, whilſt ſhe's here, humour her like 
one. 5 [ 4fde. 
Siſter, how ſhall we do, that ſhe may not be ſeen, 
or known ? | | * 
Alith. Let her put on her Mask. | 
Mr. Pin. Pſhaw, 8 Mask makes People 'but the 
more inquiſitive, and is as ridiculous a diſguiſe, as a 
Stage-beatd ; her Shape, Stature, Habit will be known s 
cu 


o 
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and if we ſhou'd meet with Horner, he wou'd be Hor 
ſure to take acquaintance with us, muſt wiſh her joy, yet n 
Kiſs her, talk to her, leer upon her, and the Devil riage; 
and all; no, Ill not uſe her to a Mask, tis dangerous; ¶ her c 
for Masks have made more Cuckolds, than the beit MW 'em, : 
Faces that ever were known. | uſe 'e 

Alith. How will you, do then? For | 
Mrs. Pin, Nay, ſhall we go ? the Exchange will be MW leſs 1 
ſhut, and I have a Mind to ſee that. Coxc 
My. Pin. So———=] have it——TF'll dreſs her up in Hot 
the Suit, we are to carry down to her Brother, little MW his dr 
Sir Fames ; nay, I underſtand the Town tricks: Come, MW only, 


let's go dreſs her; a Mask! no a Woman mask d, MW ſwall 
like a cover'd Diſh, gives a Man Curioſity and Ap- Ha 
petite, when, it may be, uncover'd, 'twou'd turn his toſles 
Stomach; no, no. but & 


Alitb. Indeed your Compariſon is ſomething a greaſee Ho 
one: but I had à gentle Gallant us'd to ſay, 2 of la 
Beauty mask d, like the Sun in Eclipſe, gathers to- ſcand 


gether more Gazers, than if it ſhin'd out. ¶ Exeun: Ha 

ANG en amor 

The Scene changes to the New Exchange : Enter Do 

. Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant. | as ſc 
. | Kat Forn 

Dor. Engag'd to Women, and not Sup with us? H 
Hor. Ay, a Pox on em all. it; E 
Har. You were much a more reaſonable Man in Do 
the Morning, and had as noble reſolutions againſt Wi we | 
em, as a Widower of. a Weeks liberty. ' for 2 
Dor. Did | ever think, to ſee you keep company Ho 
with Women in vain? * wou 
Hor. In vain! no — tis, ſince I can't love em, to Do 
be reveng'd on 'em. ef ior a 
Har. Now your Sting is gone, you look'd in the Ha 


Box amongſt all thoſe Women, like a Drone in the as n: 
Hive, all upon you; ſhov'd and ill us'd by 'em all, befor 
and thruſt from one fide to t'other. | Gent 
Dor. Let he muſt be buzzing amongſt em fill, I ha 
like other old beetle- headed, lycoriſh Drones ; avoid © drink 

em, and hate em as they hate you, | 
| 5 Hor, Be- {ball 


” 
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Hor. Becauſe I do hate em, and wou'd hate em 


yet more, T'll frequent em; you may ſee by Mar- 


riage, nothing makes a Man hate a Woman more, than 
her conſtant Converſation : In ſhort, I converſe with 
em, as you do with rich Fools, to laugh at em, and 
uſe em ill. 

Dor. But I wou'd no more Sup with Women, un- 
leſs I cou'd lie with em, than Sup with a rich 
Coxcomb, unleſs I cou'd cheat him. 

Hor. Yes, I have known thee Sup with a Fool, for 
his drinking, if he con'd ſet out your hand that way 
only, you were fatisfy'd ; and if he were a Wine- 
ſwallowing Mouth 'twas enough. h 

Har. Yes, a Man drinks often with a Fool, as he 
toſſes with a Marker, only to keep his hand in Ure; 
but do the Ladies drink? | 

Hor. Yes, Sir, and I ſhall have the pleaſure at leaſt 
of laying 'em flat with a Bottle ; and bring as much 
ſcandal that way upon em, as formerly t other. 

Har. Perhaps you may prove as weak a Brother 
amongſt em that way, as tother. 

Dor. Foh, drinking with Women, is as unnatural, 
as ſcolding with 'em; but tis a Pleaſure of decay'd 
Fornicators, and the baſeſt way of quenching Love. 

Har. Nay, tis drowning Love, inſtead of quenching . 
it ; but leave us for civil Women too ! 

Der. Ay, when he can't be the better for em; 
we hardly pardon a Man, that leaves his Friend - 
for a Wench, and that's a pretty lawful call. 

Hor. Faith, I wou'd not leave you for 'em, if they 
wou'd not drink. 5 | | 
Dor. Who wou'd diſappoint his Company at Lewis's, 

ior a Gofliping ? | 

Har, Foh, Wine and Women good apart, together 
as nauſeous as Sack and Sugar: But hark you, Sir, 
before you go, a little of your Advice, an old maim'd- 


General, when unfit for Action, is fitteſt for Counſel; 


have other deſigns upon Women, than eating and 
drinking with them : 2 in love with Sparkiſh's 
Miſtreſs, whom he is to marry to morrow, now how 
{ball I get her? Enter 


170 3 | OF Country: Wife. 
Enter Sparkiſh, looking about. 


Hor. Why, here comes one will help you to her. 
Har. He! he, I tell you, is my Rival, and will 
' , hinder my Love. 

Hor. No, a fooliſh Rival, and a jealous Husband aſſiſt 
their Rival's Deſigns, for they are ſure to make their - 
Women hate them, which is the firſt ſtep to their love 
for another Man, | 

Har. But I cannot come near his Miſtreſs, but in 
his Company. | 

* Hor. Still the better for you, for Fools are moſt 
eafily cheated, when they themſelves are Acceſſaries; 
and he is to be bubbled of his Miſtreſs, as of his Mo. 

ney, the common Miſtreſs, by keeping him Company. 
Spar. Who is that, that is to be bubbled ? Faith let 
me ſnack, I han't met wich a Bubble ſince Chriſtmas: 
gad, I think Bubbles are like their Brother Woodcocks, 
go out with the cold Weather. a 
Har. A pox, he did not hear all I hope, 
SY | [Apart to Horner. 
Spar. Come, you bubbling Rogues you, where do 
— Harcourt, my Miſtreſs tells me, you 
have been making fierce love to her all the Play 
long, hab, ha——but I - - ES 

| Har. I make love to her? 

Spar. Nay, I forgive thee; for I think, I know thee, 
and I know her, but I am ſure I know my ſelf. 
Har. Did ſhe tell you ſo? I ſee all Women are like 
theſe of the Exchange, who to enhance the Price of 
their Commodities, report. to their fond Cuſtomers 
offers which were never made em. 

Har. Ay, Women are apt to tell before the intrigue, 
as Men after it, and ſo ſhew themſelves the vainer 

Sex; but haſt thou a Miſtreſs, Sparkiſh ? 'tis' as hard 
for me to believe it, as that thou ever had'ſ a Bubble, 
as you brag'd juſt now. : 
Spar. O, your Servant, Sir; are you at your raillery, 
Sir? but we are ſome of us before-hand with you to 
day at the Play: the Wits were ſomething bold with you, 
Sir ; did you not hear us laugh ? Har, Yes, 
\ 
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Har. Yes, But I thought you had gone to Plays, 
to laugh at the Poets Wit, not at your own. 

Spar. Your Servant Sir, no I thank you; gad I go 
to à Play as to a Country-Treat, I carry my own 
Wine to one, and my own Wit to t'other, or elſe Pm 
ſure I ſhou'd not be merry at either; and the Reaſon 
why we are ſo often lowder than the Players, is, be- 
cauſe we think we'ſpeak more Wit, and ſo become 
the Poet's Rivals in his Audience : for to tell you 
the Truth, we hate the ſilly Rogues; nay, ſo much, 
that we find fault even with their Bawdy upon the 
Stage, whilſt we talk nothing elſe in the Pit as loud. 

Hor. But, why ſhould'ſ thou hate the ſilly Poets, thou 
haſt roo much Wit to be one, and they like Whores 
are only hated by each other; and thou doſt ſcorn 
writing, I'm ſure. | 

Spar. Yes, I'd have you to know, I ſcorn writing ; 
but Women, Women, that make Men do all fooliſh 
things, make em write Songs too; every body does 
it: tis ev'n as common with Lovers, as playing with 
Fans; and you can no more help Rhyming to your 
Phyllis, than drinking to your Phyllis. 

Har. Nay, Poetry in love is no more to be avoided, 
than jealouſie. | | 

Dor. But the Poets damn'd your Songs, did they? 

Spar. Damn the Poets, they have turn'd 'em into 
Burleſque, as they call it; that Burleſque is a Hocus- 
Pocus trick, they have got, which by the virtue of 
Hictius doctius, topſey turvey, they make a wile and 
witty Man in the World, a Fool upon the Stage you 
know not how; and tis therefore I hate em too, for 
I know not but it may be my own caſe ; for they'll 
put a Man into a Play for ing aſquint: Their 
Predeceſſors were contented to make Serving-men 
only their Stage Fools, but theſe Rogues mult have 
Gentlemen, with a Pox to 'em, nay Knights ; and 
indeed you ſhall hardly ſee a Fool upon the Stage, 
but he's a Knight; and to tell you the truth, they _ 
have kept me theſe ſix years from being a Knight in 
earneſt, for fear of being Knighted in a Play, and 
dubb'd a Fool, 2238 | Dor, 


* 
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Dor. Blame em not, they muſt follow their Copy; 
the Age. 

Har. But why ſhould't thou be afraid of being in 
a Play, who expoſe your ſelf every day i in the Play. 
houſes, and at publick Places. 
Hor. 'Tis but being on the Stage, inſtead of ſtanding 
on a Bench in the Pit. 28 

Dor. Don't you give Money to Painters to draw 

ou like ? and are you afraid of your Pictures, at 
ength in a Play-houſe, where all your Miſtreſſes may 
ſee you. 

Spar. A Pox, Painters don't draw the ſmall Pox, 
or Pimples in ones Face; come damn all your filly 
Authors what-ever, all Books and Bookſellers, by the 
World, and all Readers, courteous or uncourteous. 

Har, But, who a Sparkiſh ? 


Enter Mr. Pinchwife, and bis Wife in Aan. 
Cloaths, Mithea, Lucy, ber Maid; 
| Spar. Oh hide me, there's my Miſtreſs too. 
[ Sparkiſh hides bimſelf bebind Harcourt, 
Har. She ſees you. 
Spar. But I will not ſee her, tis time to go to White: 
ball, and T muſt not fail the drawing Room. 
Har. Pray, firſt carry me, and reconcile me to her. 
Spar. Another time, faith the King will have ſuptt. 
Har. Not with the worſe Stomach for thy abſence; 
thou art one of thoſe Fools, that think their attendarice 
at the King's Meals, as neceſſary as his Phyſicians, 
when you are more troubleſom to him, than his 
Doctors, or his Dogs. 
Spar. Plhaw, I know my intereſt, Sir, prithee hide 
me. 
Hor. Your Servant, dee. lobe he knows, 
us not 
Mr. Pin. Come along. 


[To bis Wife Aſide 


Mrs. Pin. Pray, have you any Ballads, give me ſix- 


penny worth? 
Claſp. We have no Ballad. | 
Mrs. Pin. 


ye 
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Mrs. Pin. Then give me Covent-Garden Drollery, 
and a Play or two——Oh here's Tarugos Wiles, and 
the Slighted Maiden, Ill have them. 

Mr. Pin. No, Plays are not for your reading ; come 
long, will you diſcover your ſelf? [Apart to ber, 
Hor. Who is that pretty Youth with him, Sparkiſh ? 

Spar. I believe his Wife's Brother, becauſe he's ſome- 
thing like her, but I never ſaw her but once. | 

Hor. Extremely handſom, I have ſeen a Face like it 
too; let us follow em. Exeunt Pinch. Mrs. Pinch. 

) Haare. Lucy, Horner, 
4 Doc Song them. 

Har. Come, Sparkiſh, your Miſtreſs ſaw you, and 
will be angry you go not to her; beſides I wou'd 
fain be reconcil'd to her, which none but you can 
do, dear Friend. 

Spar, Well that's a better Reaſon, dear Friend, I 
wou'd not go near her now, for hers, or my own 
fake, but I can deny you nothing; for though. I 
have known thee a great while, never go, if I do 
not -love thee, as well as a new Acquaintance. 

Har. I am oblig'd to you indeed, dear Friend, F 
won'd be well with her only, to be well with thee) 
ſtill ; for theſe tyes to Wives uſually diſſolve all tyes 
to Friends: I wou'd be contented, ſhe ſhou'd enjoy 
you a-nights, but I wou'd have you to my ſelf a days, 
as I have had, dear Friend. | 
- Spar. And thou ſhalt enjoy me a-days, dear, dear 
Friend, never ſtir; and Ill be divorced from her, 
ſooner than from thee ; come along 

Har, So, we are hard put to't, when we make our 
Rival our Procurer ; but neither ſhe nor her Brother, 
wou'd let me come near her now: when all's done, 
a Rival is the beſt Cloak to ſteal to a Miſtreſs un- 
der, without ſuſpicion ; and when we have once got 
to her as we deſire, we throw him off like other 
Cloaks. WRT [ Aſide. 

X Exit Sparkiſh, and Harcourt folowing bim. 


* 
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Re-enter Mr. Pinchwife, Mrs. Finchwiſe in Maw; Choatbs, 


| \ Mr. Pin. Siſter, if you will not go, we muſt leave 
On -——  [ To Alithes. 
he Fool her Gallant, and ſhe, will mufter up all the 
young Santerers of this place, and they will leave 
their dear Semftreſſes to follow us ; what a ſwarm of 
Cuckolds, and Cuckold-makers are here? [ 4ode. 
Come, let's be gone Miſtreſs Margery. 

Mrs. Pin. Don't you believe that, I han't half my 
Belly full of Sights yet. 

Mr. Pin. Then walk this way. 

Mrs. Pin, Lord, what a power of brave Signs are 
here ? Stay———the Bull's. head, the Ram's-head, and 
the Stag's head, Dear—— 

Ar. Pin. Nay, if every Husband's proper Sign here 
were viſible, they wou'd be all alike. 

Mrs. Pin. What d'ye mean by that, Bud ? 

Mr. Pin. Tis no matter——no matter, Bud. 

Ars. Pin. Pray tell me; nay, I will know. 

Mr. Pin. They wou'd be all Bulls, Stags, and Rams- 

heads. L Excuns Mr. Pinchwife, Mrs. Pinchwife. 


Re-enter Sparkiſh, Harcourt, Alichea , Lucy, at other door. 


Spar. Come, dear Madam, for my lake you ſhall 
be reconciled to him. 
Alitb. For your ſake I hate him. 
Har. That's ſomething too cruel, Madam, to hate 
=, for his ſake. 
. Ay indeed, Madam, too, too cruel to me, to 
hae? my Friend for my fake. | 
| Alith, I hate him, becauſe he is your Enemy ; and 
ou ought to hate him too, for making Love to me, 
if you love me. 

Spar. Thats a good one, I hate a Man for loving 
vou; if he did love you, tis but what he can't help, 
and tis your Fault, not his, if he admires you: I 
hate a Man for being of my — Tu ne'er doit, 

1 the World. Aliib. Is 
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Alb. Is it for your Honour or mine, to ſuffer a 
Man to make love to me, who am to marry you to 
Morrow. 5 FPS 

ar. Is ic for your Honour or atige, to have me 
jealous? That he makes love to you, is a Sign you are 
handſome ; and that 1 am not jealous, is a Sign you 
are virtuous, that I think is for your Honour. 

Alith. But tis your Honour too, I am concerned for. 

Hur. But why, deareſt Madam, will you be more 
concern d for his Honour, than he is himſelf ; let his 
Honour alone for my ſake, and his, he, he, has no 
Honour 1 WO 

Spar. How's that ? ba 8 

Har. But what, my dear Friend can guard himſelf. 

Spar. O tho that's right again. 

Har. Your care of his Honour argues his neglect of 
it, which is no Honour to my dear Friend here; 
therefore once more, let his Honour go which way it 
will, dear Madam. i 6 

Spar. Ay, ay, were it for my Honour to marry a 
Woman, whoſe Virtue I ſuſpected, and cou'd not truſt 
her in a Friend's hands ? . 

Alith. Are you not afraid to loſe me? 

Har. He afraid to loſe you, Madam! No, no 
ou may ſee how the moſt eſtimable, and moſt glo- 
ious Creature in the World, is valued by him; will 
you not ſee it? air e ; 

Spar. Right, honeſt Frank, I have that noble valus 
tor her, that I cannot be jealous of her. 

Alith, You miftake him, he means you care not 
or me, nor who has me. KEI 
Spar. Lord, Madam, I ſee you are jealous ; will 
you wreſt a poor Man's. meaning from his words? 

raged You aſtoniſn me, Sir, with your want af; 
alOoune, i | N p 
par. Ant you make me giddy, Madam, wich your 
ealouſie and Fears, and Vicue and Honour ; 824. 1 
& Virtue makes a Woman as troubleſome, as a little 
ading, or learning. 
Alitb. Monſtrous ! 


N Lacy. 
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Lucy. [ Well to ſee what eaſie Husbands theſe Wo- 15 
men of Quality can meet with, a poor Chamber. Spa 
maid can never have ſuch Lady-like Luck; beſide; MW Fellow 
he's thrown away upon her, ſhe'll make no uſe of her © Alit 
Fortune, her Bleſſing, none to a Gentleman, for 2 ſince- 
pure Cuckold, for it requires good Breeding to be 2 no lor 


Cuckold. Wp [ Bebind. I more t 
Alith, I tell you then plainly, he purſues me o Spar 
marry me. | LAN you: 
Fo Pſhaw | nough 
ar. Come, Madam, you ſee you ſtrive in vain toll Ali: 


make him jealous of me; my dear Friend is de Spar 
kindeſt Creature in the World to me. civilly 
Sper. Poor FH GS 
Har. But his Kindneſs only is not enough for me, with y 
without your Favour ; your good Opinion, dear M him, ( 
dam, tis that muſt perfect my Happineſs ; good Gen: 
tleman he believes all I ſay, wou'd you wou'd do fo, 
| Jealous of me! I wou'd not wrong him nor you far 
the World. 479% 
Spar. Look you there; hear him, hear him, and do 
not walk away ſo. [ Alithea walks careleſly, to and fu 
Har. I love you, Madam, ſfo— ah 
Spar. How's that! Nay——now. you begin to g 
too far indeed. | | 
Har. So much, I confeſs, I ſay I love yon, that 
wou'd not have you miſerable, and caſt your felt + 
way upon ſo unworthy, and inconſiderable a thin 
as what you ſee here. 2 
| [ Clapping his Hand on bis Breaſt, points at Sparkill 
'. Spar. No, Faith, I believe thou wou'dſt not, not 
his meaning is plain; but I knew before thou wou d 
not wrong me, nor her. 
Her. No, no, Heavens forbid, the glory of be 
Sex ſhou'd fall To low, as into the Embraces of ſuch 
comtemptible Wretch, the leaſt of Mankind——") 
dear Friend here I injure him. {Embracing Sparkil 
_  Alith.' Very well. | . 
© Spar. No, no, dear Friend, I knew it: Madan Alith 
you ſee he will rather wrong himſelf, than me, Ver. 
giving himſelf ſuch names. Alitb. M 
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ſe Wo. Alitb. Do not you underftand him yet?: 
amber. il Spar. Yes, how modeſtly he ſpeaks of himſelf, poo 
beſides IM Fellow. ;- * | 
of her Alitb. Methinks he ſpeaks impudently of your ſelf, 
for 2 fince——before your ſelf too; inſomuch that I can 
to be 2 no longer ſuffer his ſcurrilous Abuſiveneſs to you, no 
Bebind more than his Love to me. [ Offers to go. 
; me to Spar. Nay, nay, Madam, pray ftay, his love to 
you: Torky Madam, has he not ſpoke yet plain e- 
rain to 22 Yes indeed, I ſhou'd think fo. 
| is the Spar. Well then, by the World, a Man can't ſpeak 
civilly to a Woman now, but preſently ſhe ſays, he 
makes Love to her: Nay, Madam, yow ſhall ſtay, 
or me, with your, pardon, ſince you have not yet underſtood 
ar M him, till he has made an Eclairciſment of his Love 
d Gen to you, that is what kind of love it is; anſwer to thy 
| do ſol Catechiſm: Friend, do you love my Miſtreſs here? 
you fol Har. Yes, I wiſh ſhe wou d not doubt it. 


Spar, But how do you love her? 6 4 
and do Har. With all my Soul. 


_Alich. L thank him, methinks be ſpeaks: plain e- 
nough no W-. 11 4 NN 

Spar. You are out ſtill, Ĩ o Alithea. 
But with what kind of Love, Harcourt? . 

Har. With the beſt; and the trueſt Love in the World. 
Spar. Lock you there then, that is wich no Matri- 
monial Loye, I'm ſure. Nee 

Alith. How's that, do you ſay Matrimonial Love is 
n W 

Spar. Gad, I went too far cer I was aware: But 
ſpeak for thy ſelf. Harcourt, you ſaid you wou d not 
wrong me, nor her. "I 


4 1 ** No, no, Madam, e'en take him for Heayen's 
u S. 1 | . OE” "Mg | : 
Spar, Look you there, Madam. wo OY 
parkt Her. Who ſhou'd in all juſtice be yours, 5Claps bis band 
he that loves you moſt. on bis breaſt. v 


Alitb. Look you there, Mr. Sparkiſh, who's that? 
(Spar. Who ſhou'd it be ? N on Harcourt. | 1 5 


178 Die Country-Wife. 


| Hay. Who loves you more than Women Titles, or 
ö Fortune Fools. L Points at Spark. 
Spar. Look you there, he means me ſtill, for he 
points at me. | | 
ln b. Ridiculous ! 
Hay. Who can only match your kalk, and Con- 
. ſtancy in Love. 
= / Spar. Ay: | 
i: Har. Who knows, if it be rolf how to value ſo 
much _—__ and Virtue. 
ar. Ay 
2 Whoſe Love can no more bo irs in the 
World, chan that Heavenly Form of . 
Spore No | 
Har. Who cou'd no more ſuffer a Rival, than vole 
Abſence, and yet cou'd no more ſuſpect your Virtue, 
then His own Conflancy' in his Love to y 
Spar. No — ; 
Har. Who in fine loves you better than his Eyes, 
that firſt * him love you. 
Spor. een Madam, Faith you ſhan't go, till— 
ave a cafe, leſt you make me ftay too long 
+ But till he has ſaluted you] that I may be al- 
you are Friends, after his honeft Advice and De. 
—— Come pray, Madam, be Friends with him. 


- Enter Maſter Pinchwife, - Miſfreſ: Pinchwife. 


| Alich, You muſt pardon me, Sir, chat I am not yet 
ſo obedient ro'you. 

Ar. Pin. What, invite your Wife to kiſs Men? Mon- 

ffrons ! 60 not aſham'd ? I will never forgive you. 


Spar. Aﬀe You not aſham'd; that I ſhou'd oy brew 
Confidence in the Chaſtit of yout Famſty tie 
have; you thuft not tea 4 me, I am a A. 
nour, Sir, though I am frank and free; I am frank; 


—— 


Ar. Pin. Very frank, su, to ſhare you Wife with 


our Friends, | 
, Spar. He is an humble, menial Friend, ſuch as re- Har. 


/ - Conciles the Differences of the Marriage Bed ; you | Hor, 
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know Man and Wife do not always agree, I deſign 
him Te the uſe, therefore wou d have him well with 
my Wie. 5 5 | 
I. Pin, A menial Friend — you will a great 
many menial Friends, by ſhe wing your Wife as you do. 
Spar. What then, it may be I have a Pleaſure in't, 
as I have to ſhew fine Cloaths, at a Play-houſe the 
firſt Day, and count Money before poor Rogues. 
Mr. Pin. He that ſhews his Wife, or Money, will 
be in danger of having them borrowed ſometimes. 
Spar. I love to be envy d, and wou'd not marry a 
Wife, that I alone cou'd love ; loving alone is as dull, 
as eating alone; is it not a frank Age, and I am a 
frank Perſon ? And to tell you the Truth, it may be I 
love to have Rivals in a Wife, they make her ſeem to a 
Man ſtill, but as a kept Miſtreſs; and fo good night, 
forT mult ro Whirebal, Madam, I hope you are now 
reconcil'd to my Friend; and ſo I wiſh you a good 
night, Madam, and ſleep if you can; for to morrow 
you know I muſt viſit you early wich a Canonical 
Gentleman. Good night, dear Harcaurt. ¶ Exit Sparkiſh. 
Har. Madam, I hope you will not refuſe my Viſit 
to morrow, if it ſhou'd be earlier with a Canonical 
Gentleman, than Mr. Sparkiſh's ? | | | 
Mr. Pin. This Gentlewoman is yet under my Care, 
therefore you mult yet forbear your Freedom with her 
5 Coming between Alithea and Harcourt, 
Har. Muſt, Sir | 5, 
Mr. Pin. Yes, Sir, ſhe is my Siſter. . 
r. Tis well ſhe is, Sir for I muſt be her Ser- 
vant, Sir, Madam 5 
Mr. Pin. Come away Siſter, we had been gone, if 


1.9. 


it had not been for you, and ſo avoided theſe 1; 
Rakehells, who ſeem to haunt us. 


Enter Horner, Dorilant to ther, 


Hur. How now Pinchwife. 
Ar. Pin, Your Servant. 
Hor. What, I ſee 3 litels time in the Country | 

| = Vo 2 Man 
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a Man turn wild and unſociable, and only fit to con: 
verſe with his Horſes, Dogs, and his Herds. 

Ur. Pin. I have Buſineſs, Sir, and muſt mind i it; 
your Buſineſs is Pleafure, therefore you and I muſt go 
different ways. 

Hor. Well, you may go on, but this pretty young 
Gentleman [ Takes bold of Mrs. Pinchwik 

Har. The Lady — 
Dor. And the Maid — 

Hor. Shall ſtay with us, for I ſuppoſe their Buſ nefs 
is the ſame with ours, Pleaſure. 

Mr. Pin. Sdeath he knows her, ſhe carries it ſo fil. 
lily, yet it he does woe, I ſhou'd by more filly to diſ 


cover it firſt, | Ali 
Alitb. Pray, let us go, Sir. 
- Mr. Pin. ome, come 


. Had you not rather ſtay with us? 
| [ To Mrs. Pinchwiſe 
; Prichee Pimebwifa, who is this pretty young Gentleman! 

Mr. Pin. One to whom I'ma Guardian. 

LI wiſh cou d keep her out of your hands— [4 

Hor. Who is he ? I never ſaw any thing ſo pretty in 
all my Life. 

Mr. Pin. Pſhaw, 4o not look upon hini ſo much, 
he's a poor bafhful'Youth, you'll put him out of Coun- 
tenance. Come away Brother. [ Offers to tale ber auq 

Hor. O your Brother! 

Mr. Pin. Yes, my Wiſe' $ Brother ; Y N, come, 
ſhell oY Supper for us. 

thought ſo, for he is very like ber ſaw yon 
at the Play with, whom I told you, I was in love with 
Mrs. Pin. O Jeminy is that he that was in love 
with me, I am glad ont I vow, for he's a curious fine 
Gentleman, and I love him already too. [ Afi 
Is this he Bud ? [To Mr. Pinchwife 

Mr. Pin. Come away, come away. | To bisWif 

Hor. Why, what haſte are you in ? why won't 4 
let me talk with him? 

Mr. Pin. Becauſe you'll debauch him, he's yet young 
and innocent, and I wou'd not have him debauch' 
lor any thing in the World. Hoy 
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How ſhe gazes on him! the Devil 

Hor. Harcourt, Dorilant, look you here, this is the 
Likeneſs of that Dowdey he told us of, his Wife, did 
you ever ſee a lovelier Creature? The Rogue has rea- 
ſon to be jealous of his Wife, ſince ſhe is hike him, for 
ſhe wou'd make all that ſee her, in love with her. 

Har. And as I remember now, ſhe is as like him 
here as can be. Fs | 

Dor. She is indeed very pretty, if ſhe be like him. 

Hor. Very pretty, a very pretty Commendation— 
ſhe is a glorious Creature, beautiful beyond all things 
I ever beheld. \ 

Mr. Pin. So, ſo. 1 

Har. More beautiful than a Poet's firſt Miſtreſs of 
Imagination. 
05 Or another Man's laſt Miſtreſs of Fleſh and 

ood. 2 

Mrs. Pin. Nay, now you jeer, Sir; pray don't jeer 
me | 
Mr. Pin. Come, come. [ By Heavens, ſhe'll diſco- 
ver her ſelf. [ Aſide. 

Hor. I ſpeak of your Siſter, Sir. 

Mr. Pin. Ay, but ſaying ſhe was handſom, if like 
him, made him bluſh. I am upon a wrack— [ A/ide. 


Hor. Methinks he is ſo handſom, he ſhou'd not be a 


n. 
Mr. Pin. O there 'cis out, he has diſcovered her, I 

am not able to ſuffer any longer. ¶ Come, come a- 

way, I ig ———- | | [ To bis Wife. 
Hor. Nay, by your leave, Sir, he ſhall not go yet— - 
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Harcourt, Dorilant, let us torment this jealous Rogue a | 
little. Ea! | 1 [ To them. F 
Har. \ . 
Dor. j How ? WY ! 


Hor. I'll ſhew you. | 
Ar. Ein. Come pray let him go, I cannot ſtay fool- 
ing any longer; I tell you his Siſter ſtays Supper for us. 
35 Do's ſhe, come then we'll all go Sup with her 
and thee. a 
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Mr. Pin. No, now I think on't, having ſtaid fo Mr 


long for us, I warrant ſhe's gone to Bed firſt it 

[I wiſh ſhe and I were well out of their hands Ho 

| Ali. defire 
Came, I muſt riſe early to morrow, come. 

Hor. Well then, if ſhe be gone to Bed, I wiſh her Mr 

and you a good night. But pray, young Gentleman, Ho) 


preſent my humble Service to her. 
Mrs. Pin. Thank you heartily, Sir. 1 

Ar. pin. Sdeath, fhe will diſcover her ſelf yet in Lu 

wy Aſide Ha 


* 


ſpite of me. 


. He is ſomething more civil to you, for your Kindneſs come 
to his Siſter, than I am, it ſeems. you : 
Hor. Tell her, dear ſweet little Gentleman, for all Lu 
your Brother there, that you have reviv d the Love, I Sir 1 
had for her at firſt ſight in the Play. houſe Doi 
Mrs. Pin. But did you love her indeed, and indeed ? you | 
Mr. Pin. So, ſo. [ Aſide. 
Away, I ſay. 
Hor: Nay, ſtay ; yes indeed, and indeed, pray do | 
you cell her ſo, and give her this Kiſs from me. Mr 
[ Kiſſes ber. gone. 
Mr. Pin. O Heavens! what do I ſuffer ; now tis Lui 
too Plain he knows her, and yet——— [Ad. will 
Her. And this, and this - | Rifſes ber again. Mrs 
Mrs. Pin. What do you kiſs me for, Iam no Woman. a Po: 
Mr. Pin. So there tis out. [ Aſide, Al 
ome, I cannot, nor will ſtay any longer. My 
Hor. Nay, they ſhall fend your Lady a Kiſs too; 
here Harcourt, Dorilant, will you not? ¶ They kiſs her. 
Mr, Pin. How, do I ſuffer this? Was I not accuſing Ha 
another juſt now, for this raſcally Patience, in per- conce 
mitting his Wife to be kiſs d before his Face? Ten Ali 
thouſand Ulcers gnaw away their Lips. [LAſide. enou 
Come, come. ae © 


Hor. Good night, dear little Gentleman; Madam, ſuffer 
good-night ; farewel Pinchwife. - 
not I tell you I wou'd raife his jealous Gall? were 
I Apart to Harcourt, and Dorilant. more 
[ Exeunt Horner, Harcourt, and Dorilant. 
3 | Adr. Pin: 


[. Dir 


id ſo 
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Mr. Pin. So, they are gone at laſt; let me ſee 
firſt if the Coach be at his door, . _ 5 
Hor. What not gone yet? will yau be ſure to do asf 
defired you, ſweet Sir? 
Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant rem. 
Mrs. Pin. Sweet Sir, but what will you give me then? 
Hor. Any thing, come away into the next walk. 
| Exit Horner, halling away Mrs. Pinch. 
_Alith. Hold, hold. what dye do? | 
Lucy. Stay, ftay, hold „ NT £ 
Har. Hoſd, Madam, hold, let him preſent him, he'll 
come preſently ; nay, I will never let you go, till 
you anſwer my 8 ä . | 
Lucy. For God's fake, JAlith. Lucy, ffruggling with 
Sir I muſt follow 'em Farcourt, and Dorilant. 
Dor. No, I have ſomething to preſent you with too, 
you ſhan't follow them. | 


Pinchwife returns. 


Mr. Pin. Where ?——how—--what's become of? 
gone——whither? . 

Lucy. He's only gone. with the Gentlemen, who 
will give him ſomething, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. 

Mr. Pin. Something——give him ſomething, with 
2 Pox——where are they? k 
Alith. In the next walk only, Brother. 
Mr. Pin, Only, only ; where, where ? 

| | Exit Pinchwife, and returns 


| preſently, then goes out again. 
Har. What's the matter with him? why ſo much 
concern'd ? but deareſt Madam | 
Alith. Pray let me go, Sir, I have ſaid, and ſuffer d 


enough already. 


Har. Then you will not look upon, nor pity my 
ſufferings? | 
Alith. To look upon em, when I cannot help 'em, 
were cruelty, not pity, therefore I will never fee you 
more. <Q 7 | | 


2 | © Hart 


* 


184 Tue CountryWife, . 
Har. Let me then, Madam, have my privilege of 
a baniſhed Lover, complaining or railing, and giving 
you but a farewel Reaſon; why, if you cannot con- 
deſcend to marry me, you ſhou'd not take that 
Wretch my Rival. wy: 

Alitb. He only, not you, ſince my Honour is en- 
gd ſo far to him, can give me a Reaſon, why I 
ou'd not marry him ; but if he be true, and what I 

think him co me, I muſt be ſo to him; your Ser- 

yang, Sing ; Ia? 

Her. Have Women only conſtancy when tis a Vice, 

and are like fortune only true to Fools? | 

Dor. Thou ſha't not ſtir thou robuſt Creature, you 

ſee can deal with you, therefore you ſhou d ſtay the ra- 

ther, and be kind. [To Lucy, who ſtruggles to get from lim. 


Enter Pinchwife. 


Mr. Pin. Gone, gone, not to be found; quite gone, 
ten thouſands Plagues go with em; which way 
went * 

Alith. But into tother walk, Brother. 

Lucy. Their buſineſs will he done preſently ſure, 
an't pleaſe your Worſhip, it can't be long in doing 
Im ſure ont. ö | 

Alitb. Are they not there? 

Mr. Pin. No, you know where they are, you in- 
famous Wretch, Eternal ſhame of your Family, which 
you do not diſhonour enough your ſelf, you think, but 
you muſt help her to do it too, thou Legion of Bawds. 

Alitb. Good Brother. 1 

Mr. Pin. Damn'd, damn d Siſter. 

Aub. Look you here, ſhe's coming. 


Enter Miſtreſs Pinchwife in Man's Cloaths, running with 
ber Hat under her arm, full of Oranges and dried fruit 
Horner following. "= 


Mrs. Pin. O dear Bud, look you here what I have 
got, lee. 


Mr. Pin, 
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My. Pin. Arid what I have got here too, which you 
cant ſee. [ Aſide, rubbing bis forehead. 
Mrs. Pin. The fine Gentleman has given me better 
things yet. | 2 
Mr. Pin. Has he ſo? [Out of breath and colour d 
I muſt hold yet. ©." LOG 
Hor. I have only given your little Brother an 
Orange, Sir. * | 


Mr. Pin. Thank you, Sir, [To Horner. 


' You have only ſqueezed my Orange, I ſuppoſe, and 


given it me again; yer I muſt have a City- 


patience.  _[Afile 
Come, come away | To bis Wife. 


& 8 Pin. Stay, till I have put up my fine things, 
ud. 1 l | 
| Enter Sir Jaſper Fidget. 


Sr. Fol. O Maſter Horner, come, come, the Ladies 


ſtay for you; your Miſtreſs, my Wife, wonders you 


make not more haſte to her. | 
Hor. I have ſtaid this half hour for you here, and 
'tis your fault I am not now with your Wife. 

Sr. Jaſ. But pray, don't let her know ſo much, 


the truth on't is, I was advancing a certain Project 


to His Majeſty, about I'll tell you. 

Hor. No, let's go, and hear it at your houſe: Good 
night ſweet little Gentleman; one kiſs more, you'll 
remember me now [I hope. [ Kiſſes her. 

Dor. What, Sir Faſper, will you ſeparate Friends? 
he promis'd to ſup with us, and if you take him to 
your houſe, you'll be in danger of our Company 
too. | | 
Sr. Jaſ. Alas Gentlemen, my houſe is not fit for 
you, there are none but civil Women there, which 


are not for your turn; he you know can bear witch 


the Society of civil Women, now, ha, ha, ha; be- 


ſides he's one of my Family; hes, —heh, heh, heh. 


Dor. What is he? 

Sr. Faſ. Faith, my Eunuch, ſince you'll have jt, 

[Exit Sir Jaſper Fidget; and Horner. 
Dor. 


* 
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Dor. I rather wiſh thou wert his, or my Cuckold: 
Harcourt, what a good Cuckold is loſt there, for 
want of a Man to make him one ; thee and I cannot 
have Horner's privilege, who can make uſe of it. 

Har. Ay, to poor Horner, 'tis like coming to an 
Eſtate at threeſcore, when a Man can't be the bet- 
ter for't. | p 

My. Pin. Come. | 

Mrs. Pin. Preſently Bud, 

Dor. Come let us go too: Madam your Servant. 
e eee [To Alithea. 
Good night Strapper.— [To Lucy. 

Har. Madam, though you will nat let me have a 
good Day, or Night, I wiſh you one ; but dare not 
name the other half of my wiſh. p 1 

Alith. Good night, Sir, for ever. 

Mrs. Pin. I don't know where to put this here, dear 
Bud, you ſhall eat it; nay, you ſhall have part of the 
fine Gentlemans good Things, or Treat, as you call it, 
when we come home. | 
Mr. Pin. Indeed, I deſerve it, ſince I furniſh'd the 
beſt part of it. | [Strikes away the Orange. 


The Gallant treats Preſents, and gives the Ball ; 
Bur tis the abſent Cuckold, pays for all, 


\ . 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
u Pinchwife's Houſe in the Morning, 
Lucy, Alithea dreſsd in new Cloatba 


Lucy. WE Madam, now have Idreſs d you, 
| and ſet you out with ſo many Ornaments, 
and ſpent upon you ounces of Eſſence, and Pulvillio; 
and all this for no other purpoſe, but as People adorn, 
and perfume a Corps, for a ſtinking ſecond-hand Grave, 
ſuch or as bad I think Maſter Sparkiſt's Bed. 4 

| ith. 
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cg Hold your Peace. 
cy. Nay, Madam, I will ask you the Reaſon: 
= you wou'd baniſh poor Maſter Harcourt for 
ever from your ſight ? how cou'd you be fo hard- 
hearted? 
Alith. Twas becauſe I was not hard- hearted. 
Lacy. No, no; twas ſtark love and kindneſs, I 


warrant. 
wou'd ſee him no more, be- 


Alith. It was ſo; I 
cauſe I = 7 3 
Lu ey-day, a on. 
Alb. You do er (ORR _ 

Lucy. I wiſh you wy your ſelf. 

5 I was engag d to marry, =_ lee, 2 
Man, whom my 12 ice will not ſuffer me to de. 
ceive, or injure. 

Lucy. Can there be a greater cheat, or wrong gone 
to a Man, than to give him your perſon, without 
your heart; I ſhou'd make a Conſcience of it. 

Abith. TW retrieve it for him, after Iam married 
a while. 

Lucy. The Woman that marries to love bettet, will 
be as much miſtaken, as the Wencher that marries to 
live better. No, Madam, marrying to increaſe love, 
is like gaming to become rich; alas, you only loſe 
what little ſtock you had before. 

Alith. I find by your Rhetorick you have deen 
brib'd to betray. me. 


Lucy. Only by his merit, that has brib' d your heart 


you ſee againſt your Word, and rigid Honour; but 
what a Devil is this Honour 2 tis ſure a Difeaſe in 
the. Head, like the Megrim, or Falling-fickneſs 
that always hurries People away to do themſelves mi-. 
chief; Men loſe their lives by it: Women, what's 
dearer to 'em, their Laye, the Life of Life. | 
Alirb. Come, pray - * . no more of Honour, 
nor Maſter Harcourt ; the other won'd come, 
to ſecure thy Fidelity 1 him, and his Right in me. 
Lug. Iva will Wy him then? 


Alith. 
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Alith. Certainly, I have given him already my 
Word, and will my Hand too, to make it good when 
he comes. 1 | 
Lucy. Well, I wiſh I may. never ſtick pin more, if 
he be not an errant Natural, to t'other fine Gentleman. 
Alith. I own he wants the Wit of Harcourt, which 
I will diſpenſe withal, for another want he has, 
which is want of jealouſie, which Men of Wit ſeldom 


Fool to your Husband, you intend to be honeſt, dof 


you? then that husbandly Virtue, Credulicy, is thrown 


SJ Fi; 
Lucy. Lord, Madam, what ſhou'd you do 5 


away upon you. 8 
Alith. He only that could ſuſpect my Virtue, ſhou'd 
have cauſe to do it; tis $ 8 confidence in my 
truth, that obliges me to be ſo faithful to him. 
Lucy. Lou are not ſure his Opinion may laſt. 
Alith. I am fatisfied, tis impoſſible for him to be 
jealous, after the Proofs I have had of him: Jealouſie 
in a Husband, Heaven defend me. from it, it begets 
a thouſand Plagues to a poor Woman, the loſs of her 
Honour, her Quiet, and he oy 
Lucy. And her Pleaſure. . 
Alitb. What d'ye mean, Impertinent? 
- Lucy. Liberty is a great Pleaſure, Madani. _ 
Alith. I fay loſs of her Honour, her Quiet, nay, 
her Life ſometimes ; and what's as bad almoſt, the 
loſs of this Town, that is, ſhe is ſent into the Coun- 
try, which is the laſt ill uſage of a Husband to a 
Wife, I think. . 
* _ Lucy, O do's the Wind. lie there? [Ad. 
Then of neceſſity, Madam, you think a Man muſt 
carry his Wife into the Country, if he be wiſe; the 
Country is as terrible I find to our young Engliſh 
Ladies, as a Monaſtery to thoſe abroad; and on my 
Virginity, I think they wou'd rather marry a London- 
Goaler, than a high Sheriff of a County, ſince neither 
can ſtir from his Imploy ment: formerly Women of 
Wit married Fools, for a great Eſtate, a ſine Seat, 
or the like but now '*tis for a pretty Seat only 
| | in 
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in Lincoln s . elde, St. Fames- Fields, or the Pal- 
E | 
1 Enter to them Sparkiſh, and Harcourt 
dreſs d like a Parſon. 


Spar. Madam, your humble Servant, a appy day 
to you, and to us all. l | 
Har. Amen. 1 2 
Alitb. Who have we here? ESC INT 
Spar. My Chaplain faith O. Madam, poor 
Harcourt remembers his humble Service to you; and 
in Obedience to your laſt Commands, refrain mong 
into your Sight. Has } | 101 
Ab. Is not that he? 
Spar. No, fye no; but to ſhew that he ne'er in- 
5 tended to hinder our Match has ſent his Brother here 
to join our hands; when I get me a Wife, I muſt 
to be get her a Chaplain, according to the Caftam y this 
ouſie is his Brother, and my Chaplain. | 


egets Alitb. His Brother? | 
f her Lucy. And your Chaplain, to preach in your Pul- 
pit then T 


2 His Brother * 1 
ar. Nay, I knew you wou'd not believe it; 1 
tol ou, Sir, ſhe wou d take you for your Baabe 


nay, Fenk. 
the Alitb. Believe it ! 

oun- Lucy. His Brother! hah, ha, he, he has a lakes 

to 2 ſtill it ſeems I Ale. 
Spar. Come my deareſt, pray let us 89 to Churgb 

Aſide. before the Canonical hour is paſt. | 

muſt Ali. For ſhame, you are abus d tin. 

the Spar. By the World 'tis is ſtrange now you are 1 

gliſh incredulous. 

1. my Aliib. Tis ſtrange you are ſo Gene | 

ndon- Spar. Deareſt of my Life, here me, I tell you ah 

ither is Ned Harcourt of Cambridge, by the World, you ſee 

n of he has a ſneaking College look ; 'tis true: he's ſomes 


Seat, thing like his Brother Frank, and the differ — 


only each other no more than in their Age, or they were 
in Twins, Lucy. 


— . E \ 
— — 
— > +a #8" © IV — / 
I # 
= — — — —-— " — ——— —_— 8 _ — 
— 
_ - 
———— 2... p —— — ——— : — 
- 
* - m4. 
9 * 
o . 
72 
* 


. wo me this , to wiſh: 


try him by your -Chamber-maid there ; 


—_—— 8 
* * 7 
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Ley. Hah, ha, he. 
Alitb. Your Servant, Sir, I cannot * ſo deceiy'd, 
though you ate; but come let's hear, how do you 
know what you affirm fo confidently 2 
Spar. Why, Ill tell you all; 


me Joy, _ preſent his 
Service to you: I ask'd him, if he cou'd help me to 
2 Parſon, whereupon he told me, he had a Brother 


In Town who was in Orders, and he went ftraight 


away, and ſent him, you ſee there, to me. 


Ali. Nes, Frank goes, and puts on a black - coat, 


2 he is Ned, that's all you have for't. 
. Pſhaw, Pſhaw, I tell you by the ſame token, 
5 Midwife put her Garter about Frank's neck, to 
now ꝛem aſunder, they were ſo Hike. 
Alith. Frank tells you this too. g 
<-> Ay, and Ned, there too; nay, they are boch 


Alitk , { w, very foolith. 

ar. Lord, if you won't believe one, you had beſt 
for Chamber- 
maids muſt needs _ Chaplains from other Men, 
they are ſo us d th e 

Lucy. Let's ſee; bel IN be ſworn he has the 
Canonical ſmirk, and the filthy, clammy palm of 4 
Chaplain. 

Alith, Well, moſt reverend Doctor, pray let us 
make an end of this fooling. 

Nor. With all my Soul, Divine, A e 


7 f when yon pleafe. 


Alith. He ſpeaks Tike a Chaplain indeed. 

Spar. Why, was chere not, Soul, Divine, Heavenly 
in Went e fad? 

Alith. Once more, moſt impertinent Black-coat, 


_ ceaſe your per fecution, and let us have a Conclufion 
fs of this Kälseulons Love. 


Hur. I hid forgot, I muſt ſute my Stile to my 
Obe. or 1 Wear it in vain. LAlde 

" Alith. 1 have no more patience left, let us make 
ener an end of this troubleſome Love, I ſay. 7 


Har. 


trank 0 coming 
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ſhall & 
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Her. So be it, Seraphick Lady, when your Honour 
eiv'd, I hall think it meet, and convenient fo to do. 
0 you Spar. wn I'm ſure none but a Chaplain cou'd ſpeak 
ſo, | thin | 
ming Alith. Let me tell you, Sir, this aul Trick will not 
nt his ¶ ſerve your turn, though you 2 our Marriage, you 
1e to ſhall not hinder it. 
other Har. Far be it from me, Munificent patroneſs, to 
aight delay your Marriage, I deſire nothing more than to 
a marry you preſently, which I, might do, if you your 
coat, ſelf wou'd ; for my Noble, Go natur d, and thrice 
t. Generous Patron here wou d not hinder it. 
oken, Spar. No, poor Man, not 1 faith. 
k, to Hur. And now, Madam, let, me tell you plainly, 
| no Body elſe ſhall marry you, by Heavens, [Ill dic 
firſt, — I'm ſure I ſhou'd die after it. 
both WW . Lucy. How his Love has made him forget his Fun- 
9 i ion, as T have ſeen jt in real Parſons... _ 
Alith. That was ſpoken like a Chaplain too, now 
* underſtand him, I hope. 
Poor Man, he takes it hainouſly to be refus'd; 
E blame him, tis putting an Indignity upon hint 
not to be ſuffer d, but you'll pardon me, Madam, 
it ſhan'e be, he ſhall marry us, come away, pray 
Madam. | 
Lucy. Hah, ha, he, more ado! 0 late. ' 3 
Alith, Invincible Stupidity, I tell you he wou d 
marry me, as your Rival, not as your Chaplain, IM 
Spar. Come, come Madam. [C Palliag ber away«: 
Lacy. I pray, Madam, do not tefuſe this Reverend 
Divine, the honour and ſatisfaction of marry 
jon 3.for I dare fay, he has ſet his Heart 2 >: 
daor. - 34 9 
Alitb. What can you ho or deſign by hn? IS 
Har. I cou'd ou you — a Noa ha; A A Day, 
12 often revokes a haſty. Doom? At worſt, 
my will not take mercy, on me, and u N 
Aſide N her, I have at leaſt the Lover's ſecond Pl 
nake aue, binding my Rival's men, 8 but 
time, 


I92 The Country Wife. 


Spar. Come Madam, tis e en twelve a Clock, and 
my Mother charg'd me never to be married outof the 
Canonical Hours; come, come, Lord here's ſuch a 
deal of Modeſty, I warrant the firſt Day. 
Lucy: Yes, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, married Wo. 
men ſhew all their Modeſty the fir "Day, becauſe 
married Men ſhew all their Love the firſt Day. 

[ Extunt Sparkiſh, Alithea, Harcourt, and Lucy, 


| The Scene changes to 4 Bed- chamber, where appear Pinch- 
2 wife, and Mrs. Pinchwife. . 


Mr. Pin, Come tell me, I fay. „ 1115 

Ars. Pin. Lord, han't I told i it an hundred times 
over. 

Mr. Pin. I wou'd try, if in the Repetition of the 


ungrateful Tale, I cou'd find her altering it in the 
leaſt Circumſtance, for if her Story be falſe, ſhe is 
fo too. | [ ik 


Come, how was't Baggage ? w 
- Mrs. Pin. Lord, what pleaſure you take to bear! it 
ure 

Ar. Pin. No, you take more in telling i it J find; but 
ſpeak, how was't? : 

Mrs. Pin. He carried me up into the Houſe, next to 
the Hg 

Mr. Pin and you Two were only i in the Room. 

Mrs. Pin. Ves, for he ſent away a Vouth that was 
there, for ſome dried Fruit, and China Oranges. 
Dr. Pin. Di be 10? Damn bim for 1 — 


for 
P Pim. Bun peniiy came up we Gentlewomaa 
of the Houſe. 
Ur. Pin. O, "twhs well ſhe did, bur what did he do 
_ whileſtthe Fruit came? 
Is. Pin. He kifs'd me a nundted met, and told 
me he fancied he. kiſs'd my fine Siſter, meaning 
mie vou know, Wem he ſaid he lad with: all his 
Souß and bid me be ſure tot tell het ſo, and to de- 


ſire her to 22 at her Window, by eleven of the _— 
mo ; 


tween 


k, and 
of the 
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this Morning, and he wou'd walk under it at that 
time. 

Mr. Pin. And —_— his word, very 
punctual, a Pox reward him fort. [Apde. 

Mrs. Pin. Well, and he ſaid if you were not within, 
he wou'd come up to her, meaning me 25. know, 
Bud, ſtill. 

Mr. Pin. ' $0——he knew her certainly; but for this 
Confeflion, I am oblig'd co her Smplicity. [ Aſide. 
But what, you ſtood very ſtill, when he kiſs'd you? 

Mrs. Pin. Yes, I warrant you, wou d you, have had 
me diſcover'd my ſelf? | *. 

Mr. Pin. But you told me, he did ſome Beaſtlinefs 
to you, as you call it, what was'e? i 6 

Mrs. Pin, Why, he F W n 60 

Mr. Pin. What? 

Mre. Pin. Why he put che FY of we Ton be be. 
tween my Lips, and ſo malt! me and I 
bite it, 

A. Pin. An eternal canker: Kize it, for u Dog. 

” Mrs. Pin. Nay, you need not be ſo angry with hint 
neither, for to ſay truth, de has the ſweeteſt Breath 
Tever knew. | 

Mr. Pin. The Deril—you were. ſatisfied with i 
then, and wou'd do it again. 

| Mr. Pin. Not unleſs he ſhou'd force me. 

Mr. Pin. Force you, changeling, I tell you no:Wo- 
man can be forced. ig 

Mrs. Pin. Les, but ſhe:may- fure, by ſuch a one as 
he, for he's a proper, goodly ſtrong Man, ant hard, | 
let me tell you, to reſiſt him. 

Ar. Pin. So, tis plain ſhe loves him, yet ſhe ber not 
Love enough to make her conceal it from me; but the 
ſight of him will increaſe her Averſion for ie, ad 
Love for him; and that Love inftru vher:hbw'ito 
deceive: me, and fatisfie him, all Ideot as ſhe is: 
Love, twas he gave Women firſt their Craſta tlieir 
Art of deluding ; out of Nature's Hands they came 
plain, open, lilly, and fit for Slaves, as She and Hea- 
"oy ended em; but __ d Love. * 

02 m 
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muſt ſtrangle that little Monſter, whileſt I can deal 


with him, / 

Go fetch Pen, Ink, and Paper out of the next Room, 
Ars. Pin. Yes, Bud, { Exit Mrs. Pinchwife, 
Ar. Pin. Why ſhould Women have more Invention 

in Love than Men? It can only be, becauſe they have 
more Deſices, more ſoliciting Paſſions, more Luſt, and 
more of the Devil. L Afide, 


Miſtreſs Pinchwiſc retarns. 


Come, Minks, fit down and write. | 
Ars. Pin. Ay, dear Bud, but I can't do't very well. 
Mr. Pin. I with you cou'd not at all. 
Mrs. Pin. But what ſhou'd I write for? 
Mr. Pin. I'll have you write a Letter to your Lover. 
Ars. Pin. O Lord, to the fine Gentleman a Letter 
Mr. Pim. Yes, to the fine Gentleman. | 
Mrs. Pin. Lord, you do but jeer ; ſure you jeſt. 
Ar. Pin. I am not ſo merry, come write as I bid 


ou. 
g Mrs. Pin. What, do you think, I am a Fool? 

Mr. Pin. She's afraid I would not dictate any love 

to him, therefore ſhe's unwilling ; but you had beſt 


begin. | | Ie 
Mrs. Pin. Indeed, and indeed, but I won't, fo I 
won't. * | | 
Ms. Pin. Why? 1 
s. Pin. Becauſe he's in Town, you may ſend for 
him if you will, 13 
Ur. Pin. Very well, you wou'd have him brought 
to you; is it come to this? I ſay take the Pen and 
write, or you'Ilprovoke me. WW | 
Ari. Pin. Lord, what d'ye make a Fool of me for? 
Don't I know that Letters are never writ, but from 
the Country to London, and from | London into the 


Country; now he's in Town, and I am in Town too; 
therefore I can't write to him you know, _ 
Mr. Pins So, I am glad it is no worſe, the is 


inno- 
[fide 


cent enough yet. \ 
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with t 
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deal yes you may, when your Husband bids you, write 
Letters to People that are in Town. a 
Ari. Pin. O may I ſo! Then I'm ſatisfied. ; 
wife. M4. Pin. Come begin——Sir—— [ Difater. 
con Mrs. Pin. Shan't I ſay, dear Sir? You know one ſays 
' have always ſomething more than bare Sir. 
Mr. Pin. Write as I bid you, or I will write Whore 
Aſide, ¶ with this Penknife in your Face. 
Mrs. Pin. Nay, good Bud——Sir—— [She writes. 
Mr. Pin. Though I ſuffer'd laft Night your nauſeous, 
loath'd Kiſſes and Embraces Write. 
Mrs. Pin. Nay, why ſhou'd I ſay ſo? You know I 
well. told you, he had a ſweet Breath. 
Mr. Pin. Write. \ 


5 Mrs. Pin. Let me but put out, loath d. 
Over. Mr. Pin. Write I ſay. | 
etter Mrs. Pix. Well then. | [ Writes. 
Mr. Pin. Let's ſee, what have you writ ? | 
it. WW Though I ſufferd laſt Night your Kiſſes and Em- 
I bid BN braces —— [ Takes the Paper, and reads. 
_ impudent Creature, where is nauſeous and 
loathd? WEE 
/ love BW 2475. Pin. I can't abide to write ſuch filthy Words. 
d beſt Mr. Pin. Once more write as I'd have you, and 
eſtion it not, or I will ſpoil thy writing with this 
ſo 1 HIeill tab out thoſe Eyes that cauſe my Miſchief. 
| [ Holds up the Penknife. 
Mrs. Pin. O Lord, I will. 

Mr. Pin. so —ſo— let's ſee now! | onde 
Though I fuffer'd laſt Night your nauſeous, loath' 
Kiſſes, and Embraces; go on et I would not 
hare you preſume that you ſhall ever repeat them 


[QSbe writes. 
Mrs. Pin. I have writ it. Fi a 
Mr. Pin. On then I then conceal'd my ſelf from 


d the your Knowledge, to avoid your 

too; i * Nen [She writes, 
Ee 
Mr. Pin. ame reaſon now I am out of your 
. Hands — { She vvrites. 


5 
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Mrs. Pin. So 
Mr. Pin. Makes me own to you my unfortunate, 
though innocent Frolick, of being in Man's C'oaths. 
1 [ She writes, 
Mrs. Pin. So . 
Mr. Pin. That you may for evermore ceaſe to pur. 
{ue her, who hates and deteſts you — [| She writes on, 
Mrs. Pin. so -h — [ Stghs, 
Mr. Pin. What do you ſigh ?——deteſts you——; 
much as ſhe loves her Husband and her Honour — 
' Mrs. Pin. I vow Husband he'll ne'er believe, I ſnoud 
write ſuch a Letter. | | 
Mr. Pin. What he'd expect 2 from you? 


Come now your Name only. / 
Mrs. Pin. What, ſhan't I fſay{ your moſt faithful, 
humble Servant till death? | 
Mr. Pin. No, tormenting Fiend ; her Stile I find 
wou'd be very ſoft. | [ Aſide 
Come wrap it up now, whileſt I go fetch Wax and 2 
Candle; and write on the back-ſide, For Mr, Horner. 
| I Exit Pinchwiſfe. 
Mrs. Pin, For Mr. Horner So, I am glad he ha 
told me his Name; Dear Mr. Horner, but why ſhould 
I ſend thee ſuch a Letter, that will vex thee, and 
make thee angry with me; ——well I will not ſend 
it Ay, but then my Husband will kill me — for! 
ſee plainly, he won't let me love Mr. Horner but 
what care I for my Husband-— I won't, fo I won!, 
ſend poor Mr. Horner ſuch a Letter - but then my 
Husband——But oh hat if I writ at bottom, my 
* Husband made me write it — Ay, but then my Hu- 
band wou'd ſee't—— Can one have no ſhift, ah, a Lu- 
don Woman wou'd have had a hundred preſently; 
ſtay——what if I ſhou'd write a Letter, and wrap | 
up like this, and write upon't too; ay, but then m 
Husband wou'dſee't——1 don't know what to do 
But yet y vads Tl! ery, fo Iwill — for J will not ſend 
this Letter to poor Mr. Horner, come what will ont. 
Dear, ſweet Mr. Horner + She writes, and repeat 
o - my Husband wou'd have & what. ſbe bath wri- 
. 1 my 
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me ſend you a baſe, rude, unmannerly Letter but 
I won't — and wou'd have me forbid you lov- 
ing q but I won't — and wou'd have me 
ſay you, I hate you poor Mr. Horner — but I won't 
tell a Lye for him there. for I'm ſure if you and 
I were in the Country at Cards together. 0 
I cou'd not help treading on your Toe under the Ta 
ble or rubbing/Knees with you, and ſtaring 
in your Face, till you ſaw me — very well——and 
then looking down, and bluſhing for an Hour toge- 
ther 0 but I muſt make haſte before my Hus- 
band comes ; and now he has taught me to write Let- 
ters; You ſhall have longer ones from me, who am 
Dear, dear, poor dear Mr. Horner, 
Your moſt humble Friend, and 
Servant to command till death, 
Margery Pinchwife. 


Stay I muſt give him a hint at bottom —— 
now wrap it up juſt like t'other ſo — now write 
for Mr. Hornexy, —— But oh now, what ſhalt I do 
with it? for here comes my Husband. 


Enter Pinchwife. 


Mr. Pin. I have been detained by a Sparkiſh Cox- 
comb, who pretended a Viſit to me ; bur I fear 'twas 
tomy Wife. [ Aſide. 
What, have you done ? 

Mrs. Pin. Ay, ay, Bud, juſt now. | 

Mr. Pin. Let's ſee t, what d'ye tremble for, what 
you wou'd not have it go ? | 

Mrs. Pin. Here No I muſt 5 He opens, and reads 
the firſt Letter. 

[ Aſide. 


ſerved if I had given him this. | 
Mr. Pin. Come, where's the Wax and Seal? 
Mrs. Pin. Lord, what ſhall I do now ? Nay then I 
have it | | [ 4/ide. 
Pray let me ſee't, Lord wes the Letter from him, 


changes it for the other, ſeals 
a Fool, I cannot ſeal a ( it, and delivers it to him. 
Letter, I will do't ſo I will. | 


O 4 Mr. Pin. 
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Mr. Pin. Nay, I believe you will learn that and o- 
ther things too, which I wou'd not have you. LS. 
Mrs. Pin. So, han't I done it curioufly ? © 


I think I have, there's my Letter going to Mr. Horner; 


ſince he'll needs have me ſend Letters to Folks. ¶Aſidi. 
Mr. Pin. Tis very well, but I warrant, you wou d 
not have it go now ? ae 
Ari. Pin. Yes indeed, but I wou'd, Bud, now. 
Mr. Pin. Well, you are a good Girl then, come let 
me lock you up in your Chamber, till I come back; 
and be ſure you come not within three Strides of the 
Window, when I am gone; for I have a Spye in 


the Street. [Ei As. Pin. 
At leaſt tis fit ſhe thinks ſo, if we I Pinchwife locks 
do not cheat Women, they'll cheat? the Door. 


us; and Fraud may be juſtly uſed with ſecret Ene- 
mies, of which a Wife is the moſt dangerous ; and he 
that has a handſome one to keep, and a Frontier Town, 


mult provide againſt. Treackery, rather than open 


Force——Now I have ſecured all within, [Il deal 
with the Foe without with falſe Intelligence, 5 
(nk R [ Holds up the Letter, 
[ Exit Pinchwife. 
* The Scene changes to Horner“ Lodging. 
Quack and Horner. 


Au. Well Sir, how fadges the new Deſign ; have 
you not the tuck * all your Brother Projectors, to 
deceive only your ſelf at laſt? - ? | 
Hor. No, good Domine Doctor, I deceive you it ſeems, 
and others too; for the grave Matrons, and old rigid 
Husbands think me as unfit for Love, as they are; but 
their Wives, Siſters, and Daughters, know ſome of 
em better things alreade/. | 

Du. Alfeady ! | 

Hor. Already, I ſay; laſt Night I was drunk with 


half a Dozen of your civil Perſons, as you call em, 


and People of Honour, and ſo was made free of their 


* 
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their! 
ters, 
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am already come to the Privileges of ſleeping upon 
their Pallats, warming Smocks, tying Shoes and Gar- 
ters, and the like Doctor, already, already Doctor. 
Qu. You have made uſe of your time, Sir. | 

Hor. I tell thee, I am now no more Interruption to 
'em, when they ſing, or talk bawdy, than a little 
Squab French Page, who ſpeaks no Engliſh. 

Au. Bur do civil Perſons, and Women of Honour 
drink, and ſing bawdy Songs ? 

Hor. O amongſt Friends, amongſt Friends; for your 
Bigots in Honour, are juſt like thoſe in Religion; 
they fear the Eye of the World, more than the Eye 
of Heaven, and think there is no Vertue, but railing 
at Vice; and no Sin, but giving Scandal: They rail 
at a poor, little, kept Player, and keep themſelves 
ſome young, modeſt Pulpit Commedian to be privy 
to their Sins in their Cloſets, not to tell em of them 
in their Chappels. . 
Qu. Nay, the Truth on't is, Prieſts amongſt the 
Women now, have quite got the better of us Lay- 
Confeſſors, Phyſicians. | | 

Hor. And they are rather their Patients, but 


Enter my Lady Fidget, looking about ber 


Now we talk of Women of Honour, here comes 
one, ſtep behind the Screen there, and but obſerve ; 
if I have not particular Privileges, with the Women 
of Reputation already, Doctor, already. 
La. Fid. Well Horner, am not I a Woman of Ho- 
nour ? You ſee Im as good as my word. 
Hor. And yowſhall ſee, Madam, I'll not be behind- 
hand with yon in Honour; and I'll be as good as my 
— too, if you pleaſe hut to withdraw into the next 
— 8 V 
La. d. But firſt, my dear Sir, you muſt promiſe 
to have a care of my dear Honour. 
| Hor. If you talk a word more of your Honour, 
you'll make me incapable to wrong it; to talk of Ho- 
nour in the Myſteries of Love, is like talking of Hea- 
| ven, 
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ven, or the Deity in an Operation of Witchcraſt, 
juſt when you are employing the Devil, it makes the 
Charm impotent. 

La. Fid. Nay, fie, let us not be ſmooty; but you 
talk of Myſteries, and bewitching to me, I don't un- 
derſtand you. 

Hor. I tell you, Madam, the word Money in a 
Miſtreſſes Mouth, at ſuch a; nick of time, is not a 
more diſhearting found to a younger Brother, than 
that of Honour to an eager Lover like my ſelf. 

La. Fid. But you can't blame a Lady of my Repu- 
tation to be chary. f 

Hor. Chary— l have been chary of it already, by 
the Report I have caus d of my elf. 

La. Fd. Ay, but if you ſhou'd ever let other Wo- 
men know that dear'Secret, it would come out ; nay, 
you muſt have a great care of your Conduct; for my 
Acquaintance are ſo cenſorious, (oh tis a wicked cen. 
ſorious World, Mr. Horner,) I ſay, are ſo cenſorious, 
and detracting, that perhaps they'll talk to the Pre. 
judice of my Honour, though you ſhou'd not let 
them know the dear Secret. 6; 

Hor. Nay, Madam, rather than they ſhall prejudice 
por Honour, I'll prejudice theirs ; and to, ſerve you, 
II lie wich em all, make the Secret their own, and 
= they'll keep it: I am a Machiavel in Love, Ma. 
dam. | | >Ald 
La. Fd. O, no Sir, not that way. | 

Hor. Nay, the Devil take me, if cenſorious Wo. 
men are to be ſilenc'd any other = 

La. Fid. A Secret is better kept I hope, by a ſingle 
Perſon than  Multitude ; therefore pray do not trul 
any Body elſe with it, dear, dear Mr. Horner. 

ö Enter Sir Jaſper Fidget. 

Sr. Faſ. How now! SE OI 

La. Fid. Omy Husband prevented - and what's 
almoſt as bad, found with my Arms about another 
Man——that will appear too much —what ſhall | 
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Sir Faſper come hither, I am trying if Mr. Horner were 
tickliſh, and he's as tickliſh as can be, I love to tor. 
ment the confounded Toad ; let you and I tickle him. 

Sr. Faſ. No, your Ladyſhip will tickle him better 
without me, I ſuppoſe ; but is this your buying Chi- 
na, I thought you had been at the China-houſe ? 

Her. China-Houſe; that's my Cue, I muſt take it. 

[ 4fade. 
A Pox, can't you keep your impertinent Wives at 
home? Some Men are troubled with the Husbands, 
but I with the Wives; but I'd have you to know, ſince 
I cannot be your Journey-man by Night, I will not 
be your Drudge by Day, to ſquire your Wife about, 
and be your Man of Straw, or Scare-crow only to 
Pyes and Jays ; that would be nibling at your forbid- 
den fruit; I ſhall-be ſhortly the Hackney Gentleman- 
Uſher of the Town. | | 

Sr. fo Heh, heh, he, poor Fellow he's in the right 
on't faich, to ſquire Women about for other Folks, is 
as ungrateful an Employment, as to tell Money for 
other Folks. \ | | Aſide. 
He, he, he, ben't angry Horner 
La. Fid. No, tis I have more reaſon to be angry, 
who am left by you, to go abroad indecently alone; 
or, what is more indecent, to pin my ſelf upon ſuch 
ill-bred People of your Acquaintance, as this is. 

Sr. Faſ. Nay, prichee, what has he done ? \ 

La. Fid. Nay, he has done nothing. 

— Fal. But what dye take ill, if he has done no- 
thing? 

Ls Fid. Hah, hah, hah, faith, I can't but laugh 
however; why, d'ye think the unmannerly Toad 
wou de not come down to me to the Coach, I was 
fain to come up to fetch him, or go without him, 
which I was reſolved not to do; for he knows China 
very well, and has himſelf very good, but will not 
let me ſee it, leſt I ſhould beg ſome ; but I will find 


it out, and have what I came for yet. 


- [Exit Lady Fidget, and locks the Door, 
\- followed by Horner to the Door. 5 
Her, Lock 
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Hor. Lock the Door, Madam ¶ Apart to Lady Fidget. 
So, ſhe has got into my Chamber, and loek d me out, 
oh the Impertinency of Woman-kind ! Well, Sir Faf- 
per, plain-dealing is a Jewel; if ever you ſuffer your 
Wife to trouble me again here, ſhe ſhall carry you 
home a pair of Horns, by my Lord Mayor ſhe ſhall , 
though I cannot furniſh you my ſelf, you are ſure, 
yet III find a way. | 

Sr. Faſ. Hah, ha, he, at my firſt coming in, and 
finding her Arms about him, tickling him it ſeems, 
I was half jealous, but now I ſee my Folly. [AA. 
He, he, he, poor Horner. 


- 


Hor. Nay, though you laugh now, 'twill be my 


turn Cer long: Oh Women, more impertinent, more 
cunning, and more miſchievous than their Monkeys, 
and to me almoſt as ugly——now is ſhe throwing 
my things about, and rifling all I have, but I'll get 
in to her the back way, and ſo rifle her for it 
Sr. Faſ. Hah, ha, ha, poor angry Horner. 
Hor. Stay here a little, I'll ferret her ont to you 
preſently, I warrant. . [ Exit Horner at Vorher Door. 
Sr. Faſ. Wife, my Lady Fid- 7 5 calls ms 


get, Wife, he is coming into & the Door to bis Wife, ſhe 
you the back way. anſwers from within, 
La. Fid. Let him come, and welcome, which way 


he will. 


Sr. Jaſ. He'll catch you, and uſe yon roughly, and 


be too ſtrong for you. | 
La. Fd. Don't you trouble your ſelf, let him if he 


n. £4 : 

u. [ Bebind] This indeed I cou'd not have believ d 
from him, nor any but my own Eyes. 

Enter Miſtreſs Squeamiſh. | 

Squeam. Where's this Woman-hater, this Toad, this 
ugly, greaſie, dirty Sloven? 

Sr. Faſ. So the Women all will have him ugly, me- 
thinks he is a comely Perſon ; but his Wants make his 
Form contemptible to em; and tis e en as my Wife 
ſaid yeſterday, talking of him, that a proper _— 

33: | ome 
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ſome Eunuck, was as ridiculous a thing, as a Gigan- 
tick pda 70 1 3 

weam- Sir Faſper, your Servant, where is the o- 

12 Beaſt ? * 1 | 

Sr. Faſ. He's within in his Chamber, with my 
Wife ; ſhe's playing the Wag with him. 

Squeams, Is ſhe ſo, and he's a clowniſh Beaſt, he'll 
give her no Quarter, he'll play the Wag with her a- 
gain, let me tell you; come, let's go help her 
What, the Door's lock'd 2? 

Sr. Faſ. Ay, my-Wife lock'd it 

Squeam. Did ſhe ſo, let us break it open then? 

Sr. Faſ. No, no, he'll do her no hurt. 

Squeam. No hut is there no ove way to get in 
to em, whither goes this? I will diſturb 'em. [ 4/ide. 

{ Exit Squeamiſh at another Door, 


Enter Old Lady Squeamiſn. 


Old L. Squeam. Where is this Harlotry, this impu- 
dent Baggage, this rambling Tomrigg? O Sir Faſper, 
I'm glad to ſee you: here, did you not ſee my vil'd 
Crandchild come in hither juſt now ? 

Sr. Faſ. Yes. | 

Old L. Squeam. Ay, but where is ſhe then? where 
is ſhe ? Lord, Sir Faſper, I have e en ratled my ſelf to 
pieces in purſuit of 3 but can you tell what ſhe 
E Ne ſay below, no Woman lodges here. 

Sr. Faſ. No. 

Old L. Squeam. No——What does ſne here then? 
lay, if it be not a Woman's Lodging, what makes ſhe 
hete? But are you ſure no Woman lodges here? 

Sr. Faſ. No, nor no Man neither, this is Mr. Hor- 
ner's Lodging. | 7, ; 

Old L. Squeam. Is it ſo are you ſure ? 

K. Je Yes, Ne. | | 

01d L. Squeam. So then there's no hurt in't I hope, 
but where is he? N ene e 

Sr. Jaſ. He's in the next Room with my Wife. 

Old L. Sgueam. Nay, if you cruſt him with your 
wife, I may with my Biddy, they ſay. hes a merry 

m- 
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harmleſs Man now, e'en as harmleſs a Man as ever 
arm· 


came out of Italy with a good Voice, and is pretty h 
leſs Company for a Lady, as a Snake without his Teeth, 
Wt Sr. Faſ. Ay, ay, poor Man. 


Enter Mrs. Squeamiſh. 


Squeam, I can't find em -Oh, are you bere Grand. 
mother, I follow'd, you muſt know, my Lady Fidget 
hither, tis the prettieſt Lodging, and 1 have been 
ſtaring on the prertieſt Pictures. 


Boer Lady Fidget with a piece of China in ber Hand, and 
Horner following. | 


Li. Fid. And J have been toyling and moyling, for 
the pretty ſt piece of China, my Dear. 

| Hor. Nay, ſhe has been too hard for me, do what 
I could. 

Squeam. Oh, 14 Ti have ſome China too, good 
Mr. Horner, don't think to give other People Cu, 
and me none, come in with me too. 

For. Upon my Honour J have none left now. 

Squeam. Nay, nay, I have known you deny your 
China before now, but you ſhan t put me off ſo, come 

Hor. This Lady had the laſt there. 

La. Fid. Yes indeed, Madam, to my certain Know: 
ledge he has no more left, © 

Squeam. O, but it may be he may have ſome you 
could not find. 

Le. Fid. What dye think if he had had any left, l 
would not have had it too, for we Wann of Quili 
| ty never think we have China enough. 

For. Do not take it ill; I cannot make China for 
you all, but I will have a Rol- -waggon for you too, 
another time. 

Squcam. Thank you dear Toad. [C75 Horner of 

La. Hd. What do you mean che Promiſe? 

Her, Alas, ſhe has an EMIT. liceral underftand- 
ing. rene art to Lady Fidget. 


577 C. Squeam. or Mr. Horner, ; be has enough to 
| : Hor. 


doto pleaſe your all,” I Tee, 
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Hor. Ay, Madam, you ſee how they uſe me. 

Old L. Squeam. Poor Gentleman, I pity you. 

Hor. I thank you, Madam, I cou'd never find Pity, 
but from ſuch reverend Ladies, as you are, the young. 
oges will never ſpare a Man. „ 

Squeam. Come, come, Beaſt, and go dine with us, 
for we ſhall want a Man at Hombre after Dinner. 
Hor. That's all their ufe of me, Madam, you fee. 

Squeam. Come Sloven, Fit lead you to be ſure of 
you. TRY | | Pulls him by the Crevar. 
- Old L. Squeam. Alas poor Man, how ſhe'tugs him, 
kiſs, kiſs her, that's the way to make ſuch nice Wo- 
men quiet, | 

Hor. No, Madam, that Remedy is worſe than the 
Torment, they know I dare ſuffer any thing rather 
than do it. | : 

Ol L. Squeam. Prithee kiſs her, and I'll give you 
her Picture in little, that you admir'd fo laſt Night, 
prithee do. | | 

Hor. Well nothing but that could bribe me, I love 
a Woman only in Effigie, and good Painting, as much 
25 I hate them—Fll do't, for I con'd adore the Devil 
well painted | [| Kiſſes Mrs. Squeam. 
| — Foh, you filthy Toad, nay, now Tve done 
eſtin 6 
| Old L. Squeam. Ha; ha, ha, I told you fo. 

Squeam., Foh, a Kiſs of his 

Sr. Faſ. Has no more hurt in't, than one of my 
Same}. nnn. | 

Squeam. Nor no more good neither. | 

Ju. Iwill now believe any thing he tells me. 
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Eser Mr. Pinchwife. 


Loa. Fd. O Lord, here's a Man, Sir Faſper, my Mask, 
my Mask, I would. not be ſeen here for the World. 
Sr. Faſ. What not. when lam With you. 
La. Fid. No; no my Honour let's be gone. 
Squeam, Oh Grandmother, let us be gone, make 


haſte, make haſte, know not how! he may cenſure us, 


La. Fid. 
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La. Fid. Be found in the Lodging of any thing like 
a Man, away: [ 7xewnt Sir Jaſpet, La. Fid. Old I hum— 
La. Squeam. Mrs.Squeamiſh, 1 AA. 
u. What's here, apo. ber Cuckold he looks N drous k 
like one, and none elſe ſure have any Buſineſs with I But you 
him. JH 1 I Bebiad. Hor. 
Hor. Well, what brings my dear Friend hither? N 
Mr. Pin. Your Impertinency. ar 
Hor. My Impertinency— why you Gentlemen that 
have got handſome Wives, think you have a Privile 
of ſaying any thing to your Friends, and are as brutiſh, 
as if you were our Creditors, 
Mey. Pin. No, Sir, I Il near truſt you any way, 
Hor. But why not, dear 1 us why diffide in me, 


thou know'ſt ſo well? | 
Mr. Pin. Becauſe I do know you ſo well. 
Hor. Han't I been always thy Friend, honeft Fac, 
always ready to ferve thee, in Love, or Battel, before 
thou wert married, and ani ſo till ? | 
Allr. Pin. I believe fo, you wou'd be my Second, 
now indeed. y | ad 
Hor. Well then dear Fack, why ſo unkind, ſo grum, 
ſo ſtrange to me, come prithee kiſs me dear Rogue, 
gad I was always I ſay, and am ſtill as much thy Ser- 
vant ag——_ _ 8 
Mr. Pin. As I am yours, Sir. What you wou'd ſend 
a Kiſs to my Wife, is that it? | x | 
Hor. So there 'tis——a Man can't ſhew his Friend- 
. ſhip to a married Man, but preſently he talks of his 
Wife to you ; Prithee let thy Wife alone, and let thee 
and I be all one, as we were wont : what thou art as 
ſhye of my Kindneſs, as a Lumbard. ſtreet Aldermar! of 
a Courtier's Civility at Lockers. | 5s | 
' Mr. Pin. But you are over kind to me, as kind, as if 
I were your Cuckold already, yet I muſt confeſs you 
ought co be kind and civil to me, fince I am ſo kind, ſo 
civil to you, as to bring you this, look yo there, Sir. 
: 4 5 * [ Delivers bim @ Letter. 
Hor. What is t? 


Mr. Pin. Only a Love-Letter, Sir, _ 


Hor. From 


* 
Hf 


uke Her. From whom—how, this is from your Wife— 
. Old hum — and hum—— N [ Reads; 
miſh, Ar. Pin. Even from my Wife, Sir, am I not won- 
looks ¶ drous kind and civil to you, now too? 

-with But you'll not think her ſo. [Aldi. 
bind. Hor. Ha, is this a Trick of his, or hers? | 4ſede; 
By Mr. Pin. The Gentleman's ſurpriz d I find, what, 


J ou expected a kinder Letter? | 
| that WM Hor. No faith, not I, how cou'd I ? ; 
ile Mr. Pin. Yes, yes, I'm ſure you did; a Man ſo well 


utiſh, ¶ made as you are muſt needs be diſappointed, if the 
Women declare not their Pafſion at firſt Sight or Op- 
N 2 | JT 
u me; Her. But what ſhould this mean? ſtay, the Poſtſcript. 
Be ſure you love me, whatſoever my Husband ſays 
to the contrary, and let him not ſee this, leſt he ſhould 
come home, and pinch me, or kill my Squirrel, 
| [ Reads aſide. 
It ſeems he knows not what the Letter contains. ¶Aſde. 
Mr. Pin. Come, ne'er wonder at it ſo much. 
Hor. Faith, I can't help it. 
Mr. Pin. Now, I think, I have deſery'd your inflnite 
Friendſhip, and Kindneſs, and have ſhewed my ſelf ſuf- / 
ciently an obliging kind Friend and Husband, am Inot 
0, to bring a Letter from my Wife to her Gallant ? 
Her. Ay, the Devil take me, art thou, the moſt ob- 
ging, kind Friend and Husband in the World, ha, ha. 
Mr. Pin. Well, you may be merry, Sir, but inſhore 
muſt tell you, Sir, my Honour will ſuffer no jeſting; 
Her. What do'ſt thou mean? 
Mr. Pin. Does the Letter want a Comment? Then 
now, Sir, though I have been ſo civil a Husband, 
to bring you a Letter from my Wife, to let you 


|, as il WG and court her to my Face, I will not be a Cuc- 
19 7 old, Sir, I will not. | io Av: 

% I Hor. Thou art mad with Jealouſie, I never ſau thy 
Sir. Wife in m life, but at the Play yeſterday, and 1 


Lene. Show not if it were ſhe or no, I court her, kiſs her? 


Mr. Pin. I will not be a Cuckold, I ſay, there will 
danger in making me a — | 


Hr. Why, wert thou not well cur'd of thy laſt Clap: | #4 
Ar. Pin. I wear a Sword. = 
Hor. It ſhould be taken from thee, left thou ſhould'ſt mine, 
do thy ſelf a Miſchief with it, thou art mad, Man. Ho) 

Mr. Pin. As mad as I am, and as merry as you are, N 
I muſt have more Reaſon from you e er we part, I Ven, 
fay again, though you kiſꝭd, and courted laſt Night Her 
my Wife in Man's Cloaths, as ſhe confeſſes in her 

A .-- 5 

Hor, Ha —— A. 

Ar. Pin. Both ſhe and 1 ſay, you muſt not deſign ſay ſt 
it again, for you have miftaken your Woman, as you 

have done your Man. 3 
Hor. Oh I underſtand ſomething gre _ 

Was that thy Wife? Why would'ſt thou not tell me lay — 

*twas ſhe ? Faith my Freedom with her was your Fault, iſ , Her. 
Mr. Pin. Faith, ſo twas [464.8 Deſtin 
Hor. Fie, I'd never do't to a Woman before her 

Husband's Face, ſure. | . 

A. Pin. But I had rather yon ſhould do't to my | 
+ Wife before my Face, than behind my Back, and tha Spar 


ſhall never do. L neithe: 
8 No you will hinder me. Bride. 
A. Pin. If 1 would not hinder you, you ſee bl . 44. 
her Letter dhe wou d. lee is g 
Her, Well, T'muſt &'en acquieſce then, and be cor g, _ 


tented with what ſhe writes. 
Mr. Pin. T'll aſſure you 'ewas voluntarily writ, I has 
no hand in't you may believe me. 
Hor. I do believe thee, faith. 
Mr. Pin. And believe her too, for ſhe's an innocent 
Creature, has no diſſembling in her, and fo fare 50 
well, Sir. | Bao? ; 
H. Pray, however, preſent my humble Servid 
to her, and tell her I will obey her Letter to a tittie 
and fulfill her deſires, be what _ will, or wit 
what difficulty ſoeverIdo't, and you ſhall be no mo 
zealous of me, I warranc'her, and you 


Mr. Po 
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Mr. Pin. Well, then fare you well, and play with 
any Man's Honour but mine, kiſs any Man's Wife but 
mine, and welcome—— Exit Ar. Pinch. 

Hor. Ha, ha, ha, Doctor. 

Luack. It ſeems he has not heard the Report of 
you, or does not believe it? 

Hor. Ha, ha, now Doctor what think you? 

Qu. Pray let's ſee the Letter - hum for dear 
love you [ Reads the Letter. 

Hor. I wonder how ſhe cou'd contrive it! What 
ſay ſt thou to'r, *ris an Original. 

2x. So are your Cuckolds too Originals: for they 
are like no other common Cuckolds, and I will hence- 
forth believe it not impoſſible for you to Cuckold the 
_ Seignior amids his Guards of Eunuchs, that I 

* 


Letter that ever was without Flames, Darts, Fates, 
Deſtinies, Lying and Diſſembling in't. 


Enter Sparkiſh pulling in Mr. Pinchwife. 
/ 


Spar. Come back, you are a pretty Brother-in-law, 
neither go to Church, nor to Dinner with your Siſter 
Bride. — | 

Mr. Pin. My Siſter denies her Marriage, and you 
ſee is gone away from you diflatisfy'd. vl 

Spar. . Pſhaw, upon a fooliſh Scruple, that qur Par- 
ſon was not in lawful Orders, And did net ſay all the 
Common-Prayer, but tis her Modeſty only 1 believe, 


but let Women be never ſo modeſt the firſt Day, they ll 


be ſure to come to themſelves by Night, and I ſhall 
have enough of her then; in the mean time, Harry 
Horner, you muſt dine with me, I keep my Wedding 


at my Aunts in the P;azze.' 


Hor. Thy Wodding! What ſtale Maid has liv d to 


** deſpair of a Husband, or what young one of 2a Gal 
 1ant 


Spar. O-your Servant Sir — this Gentleman's Si- 
P 2 Her. Tm 


Hor. And I ſay for the Letter, tis. the firſt Love- 
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Hor. Tm ſorry for't. | | 
Mr. Pin. How gomes he ſo concern d for her 
| . Aſide. 
Spar. You ſorry 1 why do you know Fg 
by her ? | 
Hor. No, I know none but by thee, tis for her ſake, 
not yours, and another Man's fake that might haye 
hop'd, I thought—— © 5 
Spar. Another Man, another Man, what is his Name? 
Hor. Nay, ſince tis paſt he fhall be nameleſs. 
Poor Harcourt, I am ſorry thou haſt miſt her [ 4, 
Mr. Pin. He ſeems to be much troubled at the 
Match — | [ Aſiae. 
Spar. Prithee tell me—nay, you fhant go Brother. 
Mr. Pin. I muſt of neceſſity, but I'll come to you 
to Dinner. [ Exit Pinchwife. 
Spar. But Harry, what have I a Rival in my Wife al. 
ready? But withal my Heart, for he may be of uſe 
to me hereafter, for though my Hunger is now my 
Sawce, and I can fall on heartily without, but the 
time will come, when a Rival will be as good Sawce 
for a married Man to a Wife, as an Orange to Veal. 
+ Hor. O thon damn'd Rogue, thou haſt ſet my 
Teeth on edge with thy Orange. * 
Spar. Then let's to Dinner, there I was with you 
again, come, 
Hor. But who dines with thee ? 
Spar. My Friends and Relations, my Brother Pinch- 
ife, you lee, of your Acquaintance. 5 
Hor. And his Wife. 
Spar. No, gad, he'll ne'er let her come amongſt us 
good Fellows, your ſtingy Country Coxcomb keeps 
his Wife from his Friends, as he does his little Firkin 
ef Ale, for his own drinking, and a Gentleman cant 
get a ſmack on't, but his Servants, when his Back i 
turn'd, broach it at chẽir Pleaſures," and duſt it away, 
ha, ha, ha, gag I am witty I think, conſidering I ws 
married to Day, by the World, but come— 
Hor. No, I will not dine with you, unleſs you can 
fetch her too. „ 0 
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Spar. Pſhaw, what Pleaſure can ſt thou have with 
Women now, Harry ? 

Hor. My Eyes are not gone, I love a good Proſpeck 
yet, and will not dine with you, unleſs ſhe does too, 

fetch her therefore, but do not tell her Husband, 
tis for my ſake. 

Spar. Well, F'll go try what I can do, in the mean 
time come away to my Aunt's Lodging, tis in the 
way to Pinchwifes. | 

Hor. The poor Woman has call'd for aid, and 
ſretch'd forth her Hand, Doctor, I cannot but help 
her over the Pale out of the Bryars. Wir 

[ Exeunt Sparkiſh, Horner, Quack. 


Tue Scene changes to Pinchwife's Houſe. 


Mrs, Pinchwife alone leaning on ber Elbow. | 4 Table, 
| Pen, Ink, and Paper. 


Mrs. Pin. Well tis e'en ſo, I have got the London 
Diſeaſe, they call Love, I am ſick of my Husband, 
and for my Gallant ; I have heard chis Diſtemper, 
calbd a Fever, but methinks tis liker an Ague, for 
when T think of my Husband, I tremble, and am in 
cold Sweat, and have Inclinations to vomit, but 
when I think of my Gallant, dear Mr. Horner, my hot 
Fit comes, and I am all in a Fever, indeed, and as 
other Fevers, my own Chamber is tedious to me, 
and I would fain be remov'd to his, and then methinks 
[I ſhon'd be well; ah poor Mr. Horner, well I cannot, 
ill not ſtay here, therefore Ill make an end of my 
Letter to him, which ſhall be a finer Letter than my 
alt, becauſe I-have ſtudied it like any thing; O Sick, 
dick ! [ Takes the Pen and writes. 


ter Mr. Pinchwife, who ſeeing her writing ſteals ſoftly 
behind ber, and looking over ber Shoulder, ſnatches the py 
per from her. 


Mr. Pin. What, writing more Letters? 

Mrs. Pin. O Lord, Bud, F She offers to run out: He 
hy d'ye fright meſo? 2 ſtops ber, and reads. A 
Mr. Pin. How's this! Nay, you ſhall not ſtir, Madam. 

| o& Hi Dear, 
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Dear, dear, dear Mr. Horner—very well—T have taught 5 = 
you to write Letters to good purpoſe — but let's ſeet. * 
Firſt I am to beg your Pardon for my Boldneſs in 1o * 
writing to you, which I'd have you to know Þ woule Se; 
not have done, had not you ſaid firſt you lov d me ſe F 4 8 
extremely, which if you do, you will never ſuffer me 1 hin 
to lie in the Arms of another Man, whom TI loath, 


nauſeate, and deteſt——[ Now you can write theſe 
filthy words] but what follows Therefore, I hope 
you will ſpeedily find ſome way to free me from thi 
unfortunate Match, which was never, I aſſure yoy, 
of my Choice, but I'm afraid tis already too far gone; 
however, if you love me, as I do you, you will tr 
what you can do, but you muſt help me away before 
to morrow, br elſe alas I ſhall be for ever out of your 
reach, for I can defer no longer our——our——whz 
is to follow our———ſpeak what? Our Journe 
into | | « ["The Letter conclude, 
the Country I ſuppoſe——Oh Woman, damn'd Wo 
man, and Love, damn'd Love, their old Tempter, ta 
this is one of his Miracles, in a Moment he can mak 
thoſe blind that cou'd ſee, and thoſe fee that wen 
blind, thoſe dumb that could ſpeak, and thoſe pratt 
who were dumb before, nay, what is more than 3 
make theſe dow-bak'd, ſenſleſs, indgcile Animal 
Women, too hard for us their Politick Lords and Ru 
lers in a Moment; But make an end of your Lette, 
and then I'll make an end of you thus, and all m 
Plagues together, [ Draws his Sum 

. Mrs. Pin. O Lord, O Lord you are fuch a P. 
ſionate Man, Bud. 


| Enter Sparkiſh, | 
Spar. How now, what's here to do? 
Mr. Pin. This Fool here now! | 
Spar. What, drawn upon your Wife? You ſhou! 
never do that, but at Night in the dark, when 50 
cant hurt her, this is my Siſter-in-law, is it not? A It. 
faith e en our Country Margery, | Pulls aſide her Hs 
kerehief, ] one may know her, come ſhe and you m 


— 
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tauel, 0 dine with me, Dinner's ready, come, but where s 
>, ught my Wife, is ſhe not come home yet, where is ſhe? 
: * Mr. Pin. Making you à Cuckold, tis that they all 
bf do, as ſoon as they can. | 

would Spar. What the Wedding day? No, a Wife that de- 
1 me ſe ſigns to make a Cully of her Husband, will be ſure to 


_ Ml jet him win the firft ſtake of Love, by the World, but 
— 10 come they ſtay Dinner for us, come T'll lead down our 
e theſe Margery. 1 a 

I hope Ars. Pin. No — Sir go, we'll follow you. 


om thi Spar. I will not wag without you. 2 15 

”- JU  24r. Pin. This Coxcomb is a ſenſible Torment to me 
"50; amidft the greateſt in the World. | 0 

—* Spar. Come, come Madam Margery, 
: f _ Mr. Pin. No, Ill lead her my Way, Le atts ber to t ot ber 
2 ha what wou'd you treat your Friends Door, and locks 
— — AN for want of your on ber in, and returns. 


onclude i I am contented my Rage ſhou'd take Breath— [ Aſide, 


10 VO Spar. I told Horter this. 

_ * Mr. Pin. Come now. i 

* Spar. Lord, how ſhye you are of your Wife; but 
* ei let me tell you Brother, we Men of Wit have amongſt 
= us a Saying, that Cuckolding like the ſmall Pox comes 


— with a Fear, and you may keep your Wife as much as 
umi you will out of danger of Infection, but if her Con- 
= ol fticution incline her to't, ſhe'll have it ſooner or later 
* % the World, ſay they. 
OY 24. Pin. What a thing is a Cuckold, that every 
. * Fool can make him ridiculous —— [ Alt. 
2 "i Well Sir But let me adviſe ou, now you are come 
to be concern d, becauſe you ſuſpect the Danger, not 
to neglect the Means to prevent it, eſpecially when 
the greateſt ſhare of the Malady will light upon your 
own Head, fo b. f 


x ſhou! . 1 
| How ſere the kind Wife's Belly comes to ſwell, 
Tue Husband breeds for her, and ficſt in Mm. 


tr Ha ; i T 
ou m F: 4: | r 
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_ SOT V;- SCENE TI. - 
Mr. Pinchwife's Houſe, 


Enter Mr. Pinchwife and Mrs. Pinchwife. 
| A Table and Candle. 


Mr. Pin. F\Ome, take the Pen and make an ene of 
| the Letter, juſt as you intended; if you 


are falſe in a tittle, I ſhall ſoon perceive it, and pun. 
iſh you with this as you deſerve, { Lays bis Hand on hi; 
Sword, | write what was to follow let's ſee, 
[You muſt make haſte and help me away before to 
morrow, or elſe I ſhall be for ever out of your reach, 
for 1 can defer no longer our — ] What follow 
our? — | | 

| Mrs. Pin. Muſt all out then F Mrs. Pinch. takes th 

Bud? Look you there then. Pen and writes. 

Mr. Pin. Let's ſee— For I can defer no longer 
our—Wedding-— Your lighted Alitbea ] What's the 
meaning of this, my Siſter's Name tq't, ſpeak, un- 
*- Mrs. Pin. Yes indeed, Bud. a 
- 2 But why her Name to't, ſpeak ſpeał, 
lay | 
Mrs. Pin. Ay, but you'll tell her then again, if you 

wou'd not tell her agaly. | . 

Mr. Pin. I will not, I am ſtunn'd, my Head turns 
round, ſpeæk. 

Mrs. Pin. Won t you tell her indeed, and indeed. 

Mr. Pin. No, ſpeak, I ſay. 

- - - Mri. Pin. She'll be angry with me, but I had rather 

ſhe ſhould be angry with me, than you Bud; and to 
tell you the truth, *twas ſhe made me write the Let- 
ter, and taught me what I ſhould write. 

A. Pin. Ha-— [ I thought the Stile was ſomewhat 
better than her own, ] ( A4/ide.) cou'd ſhe come to 
you to teach you, ſince I had lock d you up alone? 
. Pin. O through the Key-hole, Bud. 14. Pia 

2 Pin. 


— 
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.. Pin. But why ſhou'd ſhe make you write a Let- 
J. err for her to him, ſince ſhe can write her ſelf? 
Mrs. Pin. Why ſhe ſaid becauſe for I was un- 
willing to do it. . 
Mr. Pin, Becauſe what becauſe — 
Mrs. Pin. Becauſe left Mr. Horner ſhould be cruel, 
and refuſe her, or vain afterwards, and ſhew the Let- 
ter, ſhe might diſown it, the Hand not being hers. 
Mr. Pin. How's this? ha— then I — ſhall 
come to my ſelf again This Changeling not 
invent this Lye, but if ſhe cou'd, why ſhou'd ſhe? 
She might think I ſhould ſoon diſcover it ſtay 
now I think on't too, Horner ſaid he was ſorry ſhe had 
married Sparkiſh, and her diſowning her Marriage to 
me, makes me think ſhe has evaded it, for Horner's 
ſake, yet why ſhould ſhe take this Courſe ? But Men 
in Love are Fools, Women may well be ſo [ fade... 
But hark you, Madam, your Siſter went out in the 
Morning, and I have not ſeen her within ſince. | 
Mrs. Pin. Alack a day, ſhe has been crying all Day 
above it ſeems in a Corner, i 
Mr. Pin. Where is ſhe, let me ſpeak with her. 
Mis. Pin. O Lord, then ſhe'll diſcover all— [ Afide: 
Pray hold Bud, what d'ye mean to diſcover me, ſhe'll 
know I have told you then, pray Bud let me talk 
with her firſt B 
Mr. Pin. I muſt ſpeak with her, to know, whether 
Horner ever made her any Promiſe ; and whether ſhe 
be married to Sparkiſh or no. 4 
Mrs. Pin. Pray, dear Bud don't, till I have ſpoken 
eed.. with her, and told her that I have told you all, for 


ſhe'll kill me elſe. | Bs 
rather Mr. Pin. Go then, and bid her come out to me. 
nd to Mrs. Pin. Yes, yes Bud 
> Let- Mr. Pin. Let me ſee—— 1 
Mrs. Pin. Tll go, but ſhe is not within to come to 


ewhat him, I have juſt got time to know of Lucy her Maid, 
me to who firſt ſet me on work, what Lye I ſhall tell next, 
ne 2 for Iam een at my Wits end [Exit Mrs. Pinchwik | 


re Pin A Pin. Well, 
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Mr. Pin. Well, I reſolve it, Horner ſhall have her] 
I'd rather give him my Siſter, than lend him my Wife, 
and ſuch an Alliance will prevent his Pretenſions to 
my Wife ſure,—PFll make him of kin to her, and 
then he won't care for her. [ Mrs. Pinchwife return, 

Mrs. Pin. O Lord, Bud, I told you what anger you 
would make me with my Siſter. 15 

Mr. Pin. Won't ſhe come hither? 

Mrs. Pin. No, no, alack-a-day, ſhe's aſham'd to look 
you in the Face, and ſhe ſays, if you go in to her, 
ſhe'll run away down Stairs, and ſhamefully go her 
felf to Mr. Horner, who has promis'd her Marriage ſhe 
ſays, and ſhe will have no other, ſo ſhe won't—— 
Mr. Pin. Did he ſo—promiſe her Marriage 
then ſhe ſhall have no other, go tell her fo, and if ſhe 
will come and diſconrſe with me a little concerning 
the means, I will about it immediately, go 
n of n [ Exit Ar P inchwife. 
His Eſtate is equal to Sparkiſh's, and his Extraction 2 
much better than his, as his Parts are, but my chiet 
Reaſon is, I'd rather be of kin to him by the Name 
of Brother- in- law, than that of Cuckold 

Well what fays ſhe now? N 

Mts. Pin. Why ſhe ſays ſhe would only have you 
lead her to Horner's Lodging with whom ſhe firſ 
will diſcourſe the Matter before ſhe talks with you, 
which yet ſhe cannot do; for alack poor Cres. 
ture, ſhe ſays ſhe can't ſo much as look you in the 
Face, therefore ſhe'll come to you in a Mask, and 
you, muſt excuſe her if ſhe make you no anfwer to 
any Queſtion of yours, till you have brought her to 
Mr. Horner, and if you will not chide her, nor que- 
ſtion her, ſhe'll come out to you immediately. 

Mr. Pin. Let her come ; I will not ſpeak a word to 

ber, nor require a word from her. p 

_ Mrs. Pin, Oh, I forgot, beſides ſhe ſays, ſhe cannot 
look 58 in the Face, tho pr a Mask, therefpre 
won d deſire you to put out the Candle. Kon 

' Mr. Pin. I agtee to all, let her J Exit Mrs. Pinchwife. 
make baſte there tis out==My L Putt our the Can 
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Eaſe is ſomething better, I'd rather fight with Horner. 
for not lying with my Siſter, than for lying with my 
Wife, and of the two, I had rather find my Siſter too 
forward, than my Wife ; I expected no other from 
her free Education, as ſhe calls it, and her Paſſion for 
the Town— well Wife and Siſter are Names which 
make us expect Love and Duty, Pleaſure and Comfort, 
but we find em Plagues and Torments, and are equal- 
ly, tho differently croubleſome to their Keeper; for 
we have as much ado to get People to lye with our 
Siſters, as to keep 'em from lying with our Wives. 


Enter Mrs. Pinchwife Masked, and in Hoods and Scarves, 
and a Night-gown and Petticoat of Alitheas, in the dark. 


What are you come Siſter? Let us go then but firſt 
let me lock up my Wife. Mrs. Margery,where are you? 
Hrs. Pin. Here Bud. els 
Mr. Pin. Come hither, that I may lock {Locks the 
you up, get you in. Come Siſter, where are Q Door. 
you now? _ | aft 
[ Mrs. Pinch. gives bim her Hand, but when be lets 
Her go, ſhe ſteal ſoftly on other. ide of bim, and is 
lead away by bim 72 bis Siſter Alithea.] 


The Scene changes to Horner Lodging. 
Quack, Horner, 


Qu. What all alone, not ſo much as one of your 
Cuckolds here, nor one of their Wives! They uſe to 
take their turns with you, as if they were to watch you. 

Hor. Yes it often happens, that a Cuckold is but his 
Wife's Spie, and is more upon Family Duty, when he 
is with her Gallant abroad hindring his Pleaſure, than 
when he is at home with her playingthe Gallane, but 
the hardeſt Duty a married Woman. impoſes upon a 
Lover, is keeping her Husband company always. 

0 . And his Fondneſt wearies you almoſt as ſoon 
as hers. 85 | | 

Hor. A Pox, keeping a Cuckold company after you 
have had his Wife, is as tireſome as the Company of 
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4 

a Conntry 

when he has got all his Money. 

Qu. And as at firſt a Man makes a Friend of the 
Husband to get the Wife, ſo at laſt you are fain to fall 
out with the Wife to be rid of the Husband. 

Hor. Ay, moſt Cuckold- makers are true Courtiers, 

when once a poor Man has crack d his Credit for em, 
they can't abide to come near him. 

Qu. But at firſt to draw him in are ſo ſweet, ſo kind, 


ſo dear, juft as you are to Pinchwife, but what becomes 


of that Incrigue with his Wife? 
Hor. A Pox, he's as ſurly as an Alderman that has 
been bit, and ſince he's ſo coy, his Wife's Kindneſs is 
in vain, for ſhe's a filly Innocent. 
Qu. Did the not ſend you a Letter by him? 
Hor. Yes, but that's a Riddle I have not yet ſolv d 
allow the poor Creature to be willing, ſhe is ſilly too, 
and he keeps her up fo cloſe 
Qu. Yes, ſo cloſe that he makes her but the more 
willing, and adds but Revenge to her Love, which 
two when met ſeldom fail of ſatisfying each other 
one way or other. 
Hor. What here's the Man we are talking of I think, 


Enter Mr. Pinchwife leading in bis Wife masked, muffled, 


and in * Siſter's Gown, 
Hi. Pſhaw. = 
2s. Bringing his Wife to you is * next x thing 6 to 
bringing a Love-Letter from her. 


Qu. What means this? 
Mr. Pin. The laſt time you know; Sir, I, brought 
you a Love-Letter, now you — a Miſtreſs, I chink 
you'll ſay I am a civil Man to you 
Hor, Ay, the Devil take me will I ſay thou art the 
civilleſt Man I ever met with, and I have known 
ſome ; I fancy, I underſtand thee now, better than 1 
did the Letter, but hark thee in thy — 
: Mr. Pin. What? 
H. Nothing but the uſual queſtion Man, is ſhe 
found on thy Word? A. Pin. 


Squire to a witty Fellow of the Town? 
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Mr. Pin. What you take her for a Wench, and me 


for a « wg 
aw, Wench and Pimp, paw words, I know 
thou art an honeft Fellow, and haſt a great Acquain- 
tance among rhe Ladies, and perhaps, haſt made Love 
for me, rather than let me make Love to thy Wife 
A4. Pin. Come, Sir, in ſhort, I am for no tooling. 
Hor. Nor neicher, therefore, prithee let's ſee her 
Face pms , make her ſhow Man, art thou ſure 
I don't know her? s 
Mr. Pin. I am ſure you do know her. 
Hor. A Pox, why doſt thou bring her to me chen? 
Mr. Pin. Becauſe ſhe's a Relation of mine. 
Hor. Is ſhe faith Man, then thou art ſtill more civil 
and obliging, dear Rogue. » 
g Mr. Pin. Who deſir'd me to bring her to you. 
v'd— Hor. Then ſhe is obliging, dear Rogue. 
y too, A. Pin. You'll make her welcome for my ſake I 
h 
more yo I hope ſhe is handſome enough to make her 
vhich ſelf . prithee let her unmask. 
other Mr. Pin. Do you ſpeak to her, ſhe won'd never be 
_ mid by be. 
hink, Hor. Madam [.. Pinch. whiſpers to Hor. 
She ſays ſhe muſt ſpeak with me in private, withdraw 
Med, prithee. 
Mr. Pin. She's unwilling it ſeems I ſhou' d know all 
> her undecent Conduct in this Buſineſ Afide. 
Well then Il leave you together, and hope when I 
8 to am gone you'll „ if nor you and I ſhan't agree, 
ir 
Eur. What means \the Fool: —if ſhe and I agree 
ught tis no matter what you and I do. 
hink ite | Whiſpers to Mrs. Pin. who makes Signs 
| with her Hand for bim to be gone. 
the Mr. Pin. In the mean time I'Il feech a dane and 
own | find out Sparkiſh, and diſabuſe him. 
an I Lou won d have me fetch a Parſon, would you not, 
well then Now I think Lam rid of her, and ſhall 


have no more trouble with her Our Siſters and 
, Daughters 


Daughters like Uſerers Money, are ſafeſt, when put! 
out; but our Wives, like their Writings, never ſafe, but The Sc 
in our Gloſets under Lock and Key. [ Exit Adr. Pin. 


Enter Boy. 


» Sir Faſper Fidget, Sir, is coming up. £1 
2 Aae — of a Cuckold, 3 we are 
talking of, a Pox on him, has he not enough to do 
to hinder his Wife's ſport, but he muſt other Women 
too. Step in here, Madam. [ Exit Mrs. Pin, 


Enter Sir Jaſper. 


Sr. Jaſ. My beſt and deareſt Friend. 

Hor. The old Stile, Doctor 
Well be ſhort, for I am buſie, what would your im. 
pertinent Wife have now? | 

Sr. Faſ. Well gueſs'd y faith, for I do come from hes 

Hor. To invite me to Supper, tell her I can't come, go 

Sr. Faſ. Nay, now you are out, faith, for my Lady 
and the whole Kriot of the virtuous Gang, as they 
call themſelves, are refolv'd upon a Frolick of coming 
to you to Night in Maſquerade, and are all dreſ 
already. | * | 

Hor. I ſhan't be at home. 

Sr. Foſ. Lord, how churliſh he is to Women 
nay, pray thee don't diſappoint em, they'll think ti 
my Fault, pr'ythee don't, TIlend in the Banquet and 
the Fiddles, but make no Noiſe on't, for the poor vir- 
tuous Rogues would not have it known for the World; 
that they g⁰ a Maſquerading, and they would come 
to no Man's Ball, but yours. | 
Hor. Well, well——get you gone, and tell em il 
they come, twill be at the Peril of their Honour and 
yours. * | 
Sr. Faſ. Heh, he, he well truſt you for that, 
farewell—— _ [ Exit Sir Jaſper. 
Hir. Doctor anon you too ſhall'be my Gueſt. 
But now Tm going to a ptivate Feaſt. 


The 
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hen put ; $19: n 
4e The Scene changes to the Piazza of Covent - Garden. 
Pin n 
Sparkiſh, Pinchwife. 
Spar. But who would have J Spar. with the Let: 


thought a Woman could have 2 ter in his Hand. 
been falſe to me, by the World, I could not have 


we are 


to do thonght it. : *F 
omen MM A. Pin. You were for giving and king Liberty, 
177. Pin. ſhe has taken it only Sir, now you find in that Letter, 


you. are a frank Perſon, and ſo is ſhe you ſee there. 
Spar. Nay, if this be her Hand for I never ſaw it. 
Mr. Pin. Tis no matter whether that be her Hand 
or no, I am ſure this Hand at her deſire led her tp 
* Mr. Horner, with whom I left her juſt now, to go 
fetch a Parſon to em at their deſire too, to deprive 
ou of her for ever, for it ſeems yours was but a 
m her ock- marriage. | 


ne, go Spar. Indeed, ſhe wou'd needs have it that twas. 
v Lady Harcourt himſelf in a Parſon's Habit, that married us, 
s they but I'm fure he told me twas his Brother Ned. 
oming Mr. Pin. O, there tis out, and you were deceiv'd 
1 dre MI not ſhe, for you are ſuch a frank Perſon but I maſt 
be gone—you'll find her at Mr. Horner's, go and be- 
lieve your Eyes. ; [ Exit Myr. Pin. 
8. Spar. Nay I'll to her, and call her as many Croco- 


ink t diles, Sirens, Harpies, and other beactheniſh.Names, as a 
et and Poet would do a Miſtreſs, who had refus'd to heat his 
Suit, nay more his Verſes on her. 


Valk But ſtay, is not that ſhe following a Torch at t'other 
come end of che Piazza, and from Horner's certainly 


tis ſo * 
my Enter Alithea folowing a Torch, and Lucy behind, 7 
You are well met, Madam, though you don't think 
that, W fo; what you have made a ſhort Viſic to Mr. Horner, 
aſper. W but, I ſuppoſe, you'll return to him preſently, by that 
| time the Parſon can be with him. 14 2643 914! 


n Alith, Mr. Horner, and the Parſon, Si — 9511 


£22 The CountryWife. 
Spar. Come, Madam, no more diſſembling, ng | Spar. 
more jilting, for I am no more a frank Perſon, © vas a Ce 
Alitb. Hos this. | | make Hi 
Lucy. So, twill work I ſee 22 you hav 
Spar. Cou'd you find out no eaſie Country Fool to ſWiball I te 
abuſe ? None but me, a Gentleman of Wit and Plea. N ſor you, 
ſure about the Town, but it was your pride to be too {might Þ: 
hard for a Man of Parts, unworthy falſe Woman, falſe {Parts of 


as a Friend that lends a Man Money to loſe, falſe as {Wvant, an 

Dice, who undo thoſe that truſt all they have to em. our We 

Lush. He has been a great Bubble by his Similies II would 

as they ſay [ Afide, Much jo) 

Alith. You have been too merry, Sir, at your Wed. een ma 
ding Dinner ſure. | proves 
I'D, 


Spar. What d'ye mock me too? 
/Alith. Or you have been deluded. 
Spar. By you. 
Alith. Let me underftand you. | 
Have you the Confidence, I ſhould call it 
ſomethiag elſe, ſince you know your guilt, to ſtand 
my juſt Reproaches ? You did not write an impudent 
Letter to Mr. Horner, who I find now has clyb'd with 
you in deluding me with his Averſion for Women, that 
might not forſooth ſuſpe& him for my Riyal. 
Lucy. D'ye think the Gentleman can be jealous 
now, Madam | [ Aide. 
Alith. I write a Letter to Mr. Horner ! 
_ Spar. Nay, Madam, do not deny it, your Brother 
ſhew d it me juſt now, and told me likewiſe he left 
you at Horner's Lodging to fetch a Parſon, to marry 
you to him, and I wiſh you joy, Madam, joy, joy, 
and to him too, much joy, and to my ſelf more joy 
for not marrying you. | 
Alith. So I find my Brother would break off the 
Match, and I can conſent to't, ſince I ſee this Gen- 
tleman can be made jealous. [ Afide. 
O Lucy, by his rude Uſage and Jealouſie, he makes 
me almoſt afraid I am married to him, art thou 
ſure twas Harcourt himſelf, and no Parſon that mar- 
ried us. | ; ; 3 | | 
e oil A Spare. No, 


I — 
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» no Spar. No, Madam, I thank you, I ſuppoſe, that 
vas a Contrivance too of Mr. Horner's and yours, to 
make Harcourt play the Parſon, but I would as little as 
Aud. you have him one now, no not for the World; for 
+ hall I tell you another Truth, I never had any Paſſion 
Plea. for you, till now, for now I hate you; tis true, I 
e too might have married your Portion, as other Men of 
, falſe Parts of the Town do ſometimes, and ſo your Ser- 
Iſe as rant, and to ſhew my unconcernedneſs, I'll come to 
your Wedding, and reſign don with as much joy, as 


mile | would a ſtale Wench to a new Cully, nay, with as 
Ad. nuch joy as I would after the firſt Night, if I had 
Wed. een married to you, there's for you, and ſo your 


Servant, Servant. [ Exit Spar. 
Alith. How was I deceiv'd in a Man! 
. You'll believe then à Fool may be made jea- 
ous now? for that Eaſineſs in him that ſuffers him to 
de led by a Wife, will likewiſe permit him to be per- | 
waded againſt her by others. = 
Alith. But marry Mr. Horner, my Brother does not . 
ntend it ſure; if I thought he did, I would take 
by Advice, and Mr. Harcourt for my Husband ; and 
ow I wiſh, that if there be any over-wiſe Woman 
f the Town, who like me would marry a Fool, for 
ortune, Liberty, or Title; firſt, that her Husband 
my love Play, and be a Cully to all the Town, but 
er, and ſuffer none but Fortune to be Miſtreſs of his 
Purſe ; then if for Liberty, that he may ſend her in- 
o the Country, under the Conduct of ſome houſe- 
rifely Mother-in-law ; and if for Title, may the 
orld give em none but that of Cuckold. 292 
Lucy. And for her greater Curſe, Madam, may he 
ot deſerve it. on 
Alith. Away imperti 
Y Lanterlus 7 
Lucy. Yes, Madam. 
ad Mr . Harcourt 


t——is not this my old La- 
And here I hope we ſhall 
| [. Aſide. 
[ Exeunt Ali, Lucy. 


Q The 
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The Scene changes again to Horner's Lodging. 


Horner, Lady Fidget, Mrs. Dainty Fidget, Ar, 
Squeamiſh, a Table, Banquet, and Bottles. 

Hor. A Pox, they are come too ſoon before 

have ſent back my new Miſtreſs, all I hare 

now to do, is to lock her in, that they may not { 

her | | df 


La. id. That we may be ſure of our welcome, v 


have brought our Entertainment 78 us, and are re 


- ſolv'd to treat thee, dear Toad. 
 _ Dain. And that we may be merry to purpoſe, hay: 
left Sir Jaſper and my old Lady Squeamiſh quarrelling 
at home at Baggammon. | | 
Squeam. Therefore let us make uſe of our time 
left they ſhould chance to interrupt us. 
L. Fid. Let us ſit then. | 
Hor. Firſt, that you may be private, let me lod 
this Door, and that, and I'll wait upon you preſenth 


La. Hd. No, Sir, ſhut em only and your Lips i De 4: 
ever, for we muſt truſt you as much as our Women. a 
Her. You know all Vanity's kill'd in me, 1 have n p 

occaſion for talking. Any 5 
La. Fid. Now, Ladies, ſuppoſing we had drank ea. 7 | 
dels Anc 


of us our two Bottles, let us ſpeak the Truth of ou 
Hearts. | 
Dain. and Squeam. Agreed. 55 
La. Fd. By this Brimmer, for Truth is no when 
elſe to be found, | Not in thy Heart falſe Man. 
| [ Afide to Hat 
Hor. You have found me a true Man I'm ſure. 
=Y | [ Aſide to Lady Fi 
La. Fid. Not every way L Afide to Ho 
But let us ſit and be merry. 
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Hor. So twill come to the Glaſſes anon. 

Squeam. Lovely Brimmer, let me enjoy him firſt. 


when 
Jan. 


0 Half d him. Dear Brimmer that makeſt our Husbands 
re. I ort-ſighted. 4 

Lady Fil Dein. And our baſhful Gallants bold. 

e ro Ho 


$ queam. And for 1 0 of a Gallant, the Butler lore- 
y in our Eyes, grigk nuch. 

L. Ed. Drink thou Repreſentative of a Husband, 
lamm a Husband, 

Dain. And as it were a Husband, an old Keeper. | 


Qz 


ain. Dear Brimmer, well i in Token of our Fe . 
neſs and Plain-dealing, let us throw our Masks over 


La. Fd. No, I never part with a Gallant, till Ive | 


Squeam. And : 


K Ne,. 

Squeam. And an old Grandmother, 

Hor. And an Engliſh Bawd, and a French Surgeon. 
La. Fid. Ay, we have all Reafon to curſe em. 

Hor. For my ſake Ladies. 

| La. Fid. No, for our own, for the firſt ſpoils all 
young Gallants Induſtry. | 

Dain. And the other's Art makes 'em bold only 
with common Women. 

Squeam. And rather run the Hazard of the vile Di. 
ſtemper amongſt them, than of a Denial amongſt us. 
Dain. The filthy Toads chuſe Miſtreſſes now, as 

they do Stuffs, for having been fancy d. and worn by 
others. 

Squeam. For being common and cheap. 

La. Fid. Whilſt Women of Quality, like the richeſt 
Stuffs, lie untumbled, and unask'd for. 

Hor. Ay, neat, and cheap, and new, often they 
think beſt. | | 

' Dain. No, Sir, the Beaſts will be known by a Mi- 
ſtreſs longer than by a Suit. 

wears, And tis not for Cheapneſs neither. 

La. Fid. No, for the vain Fops will take up Drug- 
gets, and embroider em; but I wonder at the depra- 
ved Appetites of witty Men, they uſe to be out of 
the common Road, and hate Imitation ; pray tell me 
Beaſt, when you were a Man, why you rather choſe 
to club with a Multitude in a common Houſe, for an 
1 than to be the only Gueſt at a good 

„ 8 | 

Hor, Why, faith, Ceremony and ExpeRation are 
unſufferable to thoſe that are ſharp bent, People al- 
ways eat with the beſt Stomach at an Ordinary, 
where every Man is ſnatching for the beſt Bit. 

La. Fd. Though he get a Cut over the Fingers 
but T have heard People eat moſt heartily of another 
Man's. Meat, that is, what they do not Pay for. 

r. When they are fure of their Welcome and 
Freedom, for Ceremony in Love and Eating, is as 
ridicuſbùs as in Fighting, falling on briskly is all 
fhould be done in thoſe Occaſions, 

92 1 La. Fid. Well, 
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La. Nd. Well, then let me tell you, Sir, there is 
no where more Freedom than in our Houſes, and 
we take Freedom from a young Perſon as a Sign of 
good Breeding, and a Perſon may be as free as he 
_ with us, as frolick, as gameſome, as wild as 
he will. 
L Han't I heard you all declaim againſt wild 

en. 

La. Fid. Yes, but for all that, we think Wildneſs in 
a Man, as deſirable a Quality, as in a Duck, or Rab- 
bet ; a tame Man, foh. 

Hir. I know not, but your Reputations frightned 
me, as much as your Faces invited me. 5 

La. Fd. Our Reputation, Lord! Why ſhould you 
not think, that we Women make uſe of our Reputa- 
tion, as you Men of yours, only to deceive the 
World with leſs Suſpicion ; our Virtue is like the 
State-man's Religion, the Quaker's Word, the Game- 
ſter's Oath, and the Great Man's Honour, but to cheat 
thoſe that truſt us. | A 

Squeam. And that Demureneſs, Coyneſs, and Mo- 
deſty, that you ſee in our Faces in the Boxes at 
Plays, is as much a Sign of a kind Woman, as a Vi- 
zard-mask in the Pit. | 

Dain. For I aſſure you, Women are leaſt mask d, 
when thy have the Velvet Vizard on. ; 

La. Fid. You wou'd have found us modeſt Women 
in our Denials only, Wl 
* uam. Our Baſhfulneſs is only the Reflection of 
the Men's. "up 7: | 

Dain. We bluſh, when they are ſhame-fac'd. * | 

Hor, I beg your Pardon Ladies, I was deceiv'd in 
you deviliſhly ; but why, that mighty Pretence to 
Honour? 1 

La. Fd. We have told you ; but ſometimes twas 
for the ſame reaſon you Men pretend Buſineſs often, 
to avoid ill Company, to enjoy the better, and more 
privately thoſe you love. 


o * [12-0 - 
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Hor. But why, wou'd you ner give a Friend 2 
Wink then ? 8 * 
La. Hd. Faith, your Reputation frightned us as 
_— as ours did you, - you were ſo notoriouſly 
lows: 5 "5 | 

Hor. And you ſo ſeemingly honeſt. 

La. Fid. Was that all that deterr'd you? 

Hor. And ſo expenfive——— you allow Freedom 
La. Fid. Ay, ay. | 

Hor. That I was afraid of loſing my little Money, as 
well as my little time, both which my other Pleaſures 
required. AN St 
La. Fd. Money, foh——you talk like a little Fel- 
low now, do ſuch as we expect Money? 
- Hor. I beg your Pardon, Madam, I muſt confeſ;, 
I have heard that great Ladies, like great Merchants, 
ſet but the higher Prizes upon what they have, be- 
cauſe they are not in neceſſity of taking the firſt 
Offer. | 71 1. 

Dain. Such as we make ſale of our Hearts? 

Squeam. We brib'd for our Love? Foh. 

Hor. With your pardon, Ladies, I know, like great 
Men in Offices, you ſeem to exact Flattery and At- 
tendance only from -your Followers ; but you have 
Receivers about you, and ſuch Fees to pay, a Man 
is afraid to paſs your Grants; beſides we muſt let you 
win at Cards, or we loſe your Hearts; and if you 
make an Aſſignation, tis at a Goldſmiths, Jewellers, 
or China-houſe, where for your Honour, you depo- 
ſite to him, he muſt pawn his, to the punctual Citt, 
— ſo paying for what you take up, pays for what he 
eker uf: N | 
' Dain. Wou'd you not have us aſſur d of our Gal- 

. 'Squeam- For Love is better known by Liberality, 
than by Jealouſie.'' mee | | 
T. Fid. For one may be diſſembled, the other 
not but my Jealouſie can be no longer diſſembled, 
and they are telling ripe. [ Aſide. 
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Come here's to our Gallants in waiting, whom we 
muſt name, and I'll begin, this is my falke Rogue. 
F ; [ Claps bim on the Back, 

Squeam. How ! 
Hor. So all will out now — — | 

Squeam. Did you not tell me, 'twas 'for my ſake 
only, you reported your ſelf no Man? 

[ 4fide to Horner. 

Dain. Wretch ! Did you not ſwear to me, twas 

for my Love, and Honour, you 'paſs'd for that thing 


you do? | [ 4/ide to Horner. 
Hor. So, fo. 


La. Fid. Come, ſpeak, Ladies, this is my falſe 
Villain, 

Squeam. And mine too, 
_ Dain. And mine. 

Hor. Well then, you are all three my falſe Rogues 
too, and there's an end ont. 

La. Fid. Well then, there's no Remedy, Siſter ſha- 
rers, let us not fall out, but have a care of our Ho- 
nour; though we get no Preſents, no Jewels of him, 
we are ſavers of our Honour, the Jewel of moſt va- 
lue and uſe, which ſhines yet to the World unſuſpe- 
Red, though it be counterfeit. | 

Hor. Nay, and is een as good as if it were true, 
provided the World think ſo ; for Honour, like Beau- 
ty now, only depends on the Opinion of others. 
La. Fd. Well Harry Common, I hope you can be 
true to three, ſwear, but tis to no purpole, to re- 


quire your Oath ; for you are as often forſworn, as 


you ſwear to new Women. | 

Flor. Come, faith, Madam, let us e'en pardon 
one another, for all the difference I find betwixt 
we Men, and you Women, we forſwear our ſelves 
at the beginning of an Amour, you, as long as it 


Q 4 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Jaſper Fidget, and Old Lady Squeamiſh: 


Sr. Faſ. Oh, my Lady Fidget, was this your cun- 
ning, to come to Mr. Horner without me ? But you 
have been no where elſe, I hope. 

La. Fid. No, Sir Faſper. | 

Old L. Squeam. And you came ſtraight hicher Biddy. 
» Squeam. Yes, indeed, Lady Grandmother. 

Sr. Faſ. *Tis well, tis well, I knew when once 
they were throughly acquainted with poor Horner, 
they'd ne'er be from him; you may let her maſque- 
rade it with my Wife, and Horner, and I warrant her 
Reputation ſafe. | 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. O, Sir, here's the Gentleman come, whom 
you bid me not ſuffer to come up, without giving 
you notice, with a Lady too, and other Gentle- 
men | 

Hor. Do you all go in there, whilſt T ſend em a- 
way, and Boy do you deſire em to ſtay below *cill I 
come, which ſhall be immediately. 

de [ Exeunt Sir Jaſper, La. Squeam. La. 

Fidget, Mrs/Dainty Squeamiſh, 
gn. Yes, Sir. [ Exit 
oY [ Exit Horner at t'other Door, and 
* ; returns with Mrs. Pinchwife. 
Hor. You wou'd not take my Advice to be gone 
home, before your Husband came back, he'll now 
diſcoyer all, yet pray my Deareſt be perſwaded to go 
home, and leave the reſt to my Management, Ill let 
you down the back way. = 
Mrs. Pin. I don't know the way home, ſo I don't. 
Hor. My. Man ſhall wait upon you. 


Ari. Pin. No, don't you believe, that II go at all 4 


what are yon weary of me already ? | 

Hor. No, my Life, tis that I may love you long, 
tis to ſecure my Love, and your Reputation with your 
Husband, he'll never receive you again elle, 
"_ | | | Mrs, Pin. 


Tue Country-Wife. 
Mrs. Pin. What care I, d'ye think to frighten me 
with that? I don't intend to go to him again; you 
ſhall be my Husband now. 

Hor. I cannot be your Husband, Deareſt, ſince you 
are married to him. 

Mrs. Pin. O wou'd you make me believe that 
don't I ſee every Day at London here, Women leave 
their firſt Husbands, and go, and live with other Men 
as their Wives, piſh, pſhaw, you'd make me angry, 
but that I love you ſo mainly. 

Hor. So, they are coming up — In again, in, I 
hear em: Exit Mrs. Pinchwife. 
Well a filly Miſtreſs, is like a weak place, ſoon got, 


ſoon loſt, a Man has ſcarce time for Plunder; ſhe - 


betrays her Husband firſt to her Gallant, and then her 
Gallant to her Husband. 


Enter Pinchwife, Alithea, Harcourt, Sparkiſh, - 
Lucy, and a Parſon, 


Mr. Pin. Come, Madam, tis not the ſudden Change 
of your Dreſs, the Confidence of your Aſſeverations, 
and your falſe Witneſs there, ſhall perſwade me, I did 
not bring you hither, juſt now; here's my Witneſs, 
who cannot deny it, ſince you muſt be confronted— 
Mr. Horner, did not I bring this Lady to you juſt now? 

Hor. Now muſt I wrong one Woman for another's 
ſake, but that's no new thing with me ; for in theſe 


Caſes I am till on the Criminal's ſide, againſt the In- 
[ Aſide. 


nocent. 
Alith. Pray, ſpeak, Sir. | 
Hor. It muſt be ſo—I muſt be impudent, and try my 
luck, Impudence uſes to be too hard for truth. ¶ Aſide. 
Mr. Pin. What you are ſtudying an Evaſion, or ex- 
cuſe for her, Speak, Sir. 
Hor. No, faith, I am ſomething backward only, to 
ſpeak in Women's Affairs or Diſputes. 
Mr. Pin. She bids you ſpeak. 
Alith. Ay, pray, Sir, do, pray fatisfie him. 
Hor. Then, truly, you did bring that Lady to me 
juſt now. 


- 23T. 


j 


Ar. Pin. 
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Mr. Pin O ho-——— 
Alitb. How, Sir— 
Har. How, Horner ! | 
Alith. What mean you, Sir, I always took you for 
a Man of Honour ? | | 
Hor. Ay, ſo much a Man of Honour, that I muſt 
fave my Miſtreſs, I thank you, come what will 845 
| Aſide. 
Spar, So if I had had her, ſhe'd have made me be- 
lieve, the Moon had been made of a Chriſtmas Pye. | 
Lucy. Now cou'd I ſpeak, if 1 durſt, and ſolve the 
Riddle, who am the Author of it. [ Aſide. 
Alith. O unfortunate Woman! A Combination a- 
gainſt my Honour, which moſt concerns me now, be- 
cauſe you ſhare in my Diſgrace, Sir, and it is your 
Cenſure which I muſt now ſuffer, that troubles me, 
not theirs, , 1 © Lk | | | 
Har. Madam, then have no trouble, you ſhall now ſee 
tis poſſible for me to love too, without being jealous, 
I will not only believe your Innocence my ſelf, but 
make all the World believe it. | 
Horner I muſt now be concern'd for this Ladies Ho- 
nour. | [| Apart to Horner. 
Hor. And I muft be concern'd for a Ladies Honour 


toOO. 
Har. This Lady has her Honour, and Iwill protect it. 
Hor. My Lady has not her Honour, but has given 
it me to keep, and I will preſerve it. 
Har. I underſtand you not. 
Hor. I wou'd not have you. . 
Mrs. Pin. What's the matter with em all? 
| L Mrs. Pinchwife peeping in behind, 
Mr. Pin. Come, come, Mr. Horner, no more diſpu- 
ting, here's the Parſon, I brought him not in vain. 
Hor. No. Sir, I'll employ him, if this Lady pleaſe. 
Mr. Pin. How, what d'ye mean ? | 
Spar. Ay, what does he mean ? 


Hor. Why, I have reſign'd your Siſter to him, he 


has my Conſent. 


Mr. Pin. 
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Mr. Pin. But he has not mine, Sir, a Woman's in- 
jur'd Honour, no more than a Man's, can be repair'd, 
or ſatisfied by any, but him that firſt wronged it; 
and you ſhall marry her preſently, or——— _ 
[I Lays bis Hand on bis Sword. 


a. 


Enter Jo them Mrs. Pinchwife. 


Mrs. Pin. O Lord, they'll kill poor Mr. Horner, be- 
ſides he ſhan't marry her, whileſt I ftand by, and look 
on, I'll not loſe my ſecond Husband fo, ; 
Mr. Pin. What do I ſee? 7 | 

Alith. My Siſter in my Cloaths ! 

Spar. Ha | 

Mrs. Pin. Nay, pray now don't quarrel about find- 
ing work for the Parſon, he ſhall marry me to Mr. 
Horner ; for now, I believe, you have enough of me. 

| [ To Mr. Pinchwife. 

Hor. Damn'd, damn'd loving Changeling. 

Mrs. Pin. Pray, Siſter, pardon me for telling fo 
many Lyes of you. | 

Har. I ſuppoſe the Riddle is plain now. 

Lucy. No, that muft be my work, good, Sir, hear me. 

[ Kneels to Mr. Pinch. who ſtands dog- 
edly, with his Hat over bis Eyes. 

Mr. Pin. I will never hear Woman again, but make 
em all ſilent, thus———— [| Offers to draw upon his Wife. 

For. No, that muſt not be. 

Mr. Pin. You then ſhall go firſt, tis all one to me. 

| U Offers to draw on Hor. ffopt by Har. 


Har. Hold 


| - 
Se» Jaſper Fidget, Lady Squeamiſh, Mrs. Dainty 
Fidget, Mrs. Squeamiſh. 


Sr. Faſ. What's the matter, what's the watter, pray, 
_ the matter, Sir, I beſeech you communicate, 

r. | 
Mr. Pin, Why, my Wife has communicated, Sir, as 
our Wife may have done too, Sir, if ſhe knows 7 
Sr. Faſ. 


— 


ir 


—— 


Sr. Jaſ. Pſhaw, with him, ha, ha, he. ; 
Mr. Pin. Dye mock me, Sir, a Cuckold is a kind 
of a wild Beaſt, have a care, Sir—— | | 
Sr. Faſ. No, ſure, you mock me, Sir e Cuc- 
kold you! It can't be, ha, ha, he, why, Til tell you, 
"a [ Offers to whiſper. 
Mr. Pin. I tell you again, he has Whor'd my Wife, 
and yours too, if he knows her, and all the Women 
he comes near; tis not his diſſemblipg, his Hypo- 
Crifie can wheedle me. | 
Sr. Faſ. How, does he diſſemble, is he a Hypo- 
crite? Nay then —— how——Wife——Siſter, is he 
an Hypocrite ? | | 
Old L. Squeam. An Hypocrite, a Diſſembler, ſpeak 
young Harlotry, ſpeak how ? | 
Sr. Faſ. Nay, then——O my my Head too 
O thou libidinous Lady ! 
Old L. Squeam. O thou Harloting, Harlotry, haſt 
thou don't then ? 
Sr. Faſ. Speak, good Horner, art thou a Diſſem- 
bler, a Rogue? Haſt thou | 


Hor. Soh—— 7% 
Lucy. T'll fetch you off, and her too, if ſhe will but 
Hold her Tongue. I Apart to Hor. 


Hor. Canſt thou? T'll give thee— ¶ Apart to Lucy. 

Lacy to Mr. Pin. Pray have but Patience to hear me, 
Sir, who am the unfortunate Cauſe of all this Con- 
fuſion, your Wife is innocent, I only culpable; for I 
put her upon telling you all theſe Lyes, concerning 
my Miſtreſs, in order to the breaking off the Match 
between Mr. Sparkiſh and her, to make way for Mr. 
Harcourt. 

Spar. Did you ſo eternal Rotten - Tooth? Then it 
ſeems my Miftreſs was not falſe to me, I was only 
deceiv'd by you. Brother, that ſhou'd have been, 
now Man of Conduct, who is a frank Perſon now, 
to bring Jour Wife to her Lover ba — 

Lucy. 
out of love, for ſhe loves him no more 


Mrs. Pin. ; 


aſſure you, Sir, ſhe came not to Mr. Horner 
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"Mrs. Pin. Hold, I told Lyes for you, but yon ſhall 


tell none for me, for I do love Mr. Horner with all my 

Soul, and no Body ſhall ſay me nay ; pray, don't you 

go to make poor Mr. Horner believe to the contrary, 

tis ſpitefully done of you, I'm ſure. 
Hor. Peace, Dear Ideot, [| Afideto Mrs. Pin. 
Mrs. Pin. Nay, I will not peace. | 
Mr. Pin. Not till I make you. 


Enter Dorilant, Quack. 


Dor. Horner, your Servant, I am the Doctor's Gueſt, 
he muſt excuſe our Intruſion. 
Qu. But what's the matter Gentlemen, for Heavens 
fake, what's the matter ? | 
Hor. Oh, tis well you are come tis a cenſorĩ- 
ous World we live in, you may have brought me a 
Reprieve, or elſe I had digd for a Crime I never 
committed, and theſe innocent Ladies had ſuffer d 
with me, therefore pray fatisfie theſe worthy, honon- 
rable, jealous Gentlemen— that [ Whiſpers. 
«. O, I underitand you, is that all-—Sir Jaſper, 
eavens, and upon the Word of a Phyſician, 
OT [ Whiſpers to Sir Jaſper. 


Sir 
Sr. Faſ. Nay, I do believe you truly——pardon ; 


me my virtuous Lady, and dear of Honour. 
Old L. Squeam. What, then all's right again. 
Sr. Faſ. Ay, ay, and now let ns farisfie him too; 
| [Ley whiſper with Mr. Pinchwiſe. 
Mr. Pin. An Eunuch! Pray, no fooling with me. 
Qu. Ill bring half the Chyrurgeons in Town to 
ſwear it. | 5 | 
Mr. Pin. They——they'll ſwear a Man that bled to 
death chrough his Wounds died of an Apoplexy. 
Qu. Pray, hear me, Sir——why all the Town has 
heard the report of him 
Mr. Pin, But does all the Town believe it. | 
Qu. Pray, inquire a little, and firſt of all theſe, 
Mr. Pin. I'm ſure, when 1 left the Town, he was 
Q. I 


the lewdeſt Fellow int. 


— 


s VE COunry-Vr fe. 
Qu. I tell you, Sir, he has been in France ſince; pray 
ask but theſe Ladies and Gentlemen, your Friend Mr 
Dorilant, Gentlemen and Ladies, han't you-all heard 
the late ſad Report of poor Mr. Horner. 

All Lad. Ay, ay, ay. | 

Dor. Why, thou jealous Fool doſt thon doubt it, 
he's an errant French Capon. , 

Mrs. Pin. 'Tis falſe, Sir, you ſhall not diſparage 
poor Mr. Horner, for to my certain Knowledge 

Lucy. O, hold: | 
- Squeam: Stop her Mouth [ Afrde to Lucy. 

Old La. Fid. Upon my Honour, Sir, tis as true. 
OTST OT SE ONT { 7o Pinch, 
Dain. D'ye think we would have been ſeen in his 


\ 


your Secret to a Fool- IO 
Her. Peace, Madam,—well, Doctor, is ngt this a 
good Deſign that carries a Man on unſuſpeted, and 
brings him off ſafe.——, _[ Afide to Quack. 
Ar. Pin. Well, if this were true, but my Wife— [ Aide. 
| Ws [ Dorilant whiſpers with Mrs. Pinch, 
Aliib. Come, Brother, your Wife is yet innocent 
you ſee, but have a care of too. ftrong an Imagina- 
tion, leſt like an over-concern'd timerous Gameſter, 
by fancying an unlucky Caſt, it ſhould come, Wo- 
men and Fortune are trueſt ſtill to thoſe that truſt em. 
Lucy. And any wild thing grows but the more fierce 
and hungry for being kept up, and more dangerous 
to the Keeper. | 1 
Alitb. There's Doctrine for all Husbands Mr. Har- 
court. | | 
Har. I edifie, Madam, ſo much, that I am impa« 
tient till I am one. | 48 
Dor. And I edifie ſo much by Example, I will 
never be one. | $708 
Spar. And becauſe I will not diſparage my Parts 
I'll ne er be one. | 
Her. And, I alas, can't be one. 3 


AM 


”e . ** o — 


My. Pin. But I muſt be one — againſt my Will to 
a Country Wife, with a Conntry-murrain to me. 

Ars. Pin. And I muſt be a Country Wife till too 1 
find, for I can't, like a City one, be rid of my muſty 
Husband, and do what I lift. [ Afede. 

Hor. Now, Sir, I muſt 3 your Wife inno- 
cent, though I bluſh whilſt I do it, and I am the only 
Man by her now expos'd to Shame, which I will 
ſtreight drown in Wine, as you ſhall your Suſpicion, 
and the Ladies Troubles we'll divert with a Ballad, 
Doctor where are your Maskers. 

Lucy. Indeed, ſhe's innocent, Sir, I am her Wit- 
neſs, and her end of coming out was, but to ſee her 
Siſter's Wedding, and what ſhe has ſaid to your Face 
of her Love to Mr. Horner was, but the uſual inno- 
cent Revenge on a Husband's Jealouſie, was it not, 
Madam, ſpeak —— e 

Mrs. Pin. Since you'll have me tell more Lyes — 


D Alide to Lucy and Horner. 
Jes, indeed, Bud. | 


Mr. Pin. For my own fake fain I wou'd all believe. 


Cuckolds like Lovers ſhou'd themſelves deceive. 


But [ Sighs. 
His Honour is leaſt ſafe, (too late I find) 
Who truſt's it with a fooliſh Wife or Friend. 


A Dance of Cuckolds. 


| 4 ; ( puther, 
Her. Vain Fops, but court, and dreſs, and keep a 
To pals for Women's Men, with one another, 
But he who aims by Women to be priz d, 
Firſt by the Men you ſee muſt be deſpis d. | 


EPILOGUE 


— 


—ä — 


E EPILOGVE ſpoken by Mrs. Tuep. 
OW you the Vigorous, who daily bere ö 


| O'er Vizard Mask, in publick domineer, 
- And what you'd do to her if in Place where ; 

; Nay bave the Confidence, to cry come out; 
. Tet when ſhe ſays lead on, you are not ſtou 
1 But to your well- dreſt Brot ber ſtra b. turn round . 

i And cry, Pox on her Ned, ſhe can't be ſound : 
Then ſlink away, a freſh one to engage, 
With ſo much ſeeming Heat and loving Rage, 
You'd frighten liſtning Attreſs on the Stage; 
[| "Till ſhe at laſt bas ſeen you buffing come, 
| And talk of keeping in the Tyring-Room, 
= Tet cannot be prowoł d to lead ber home; 
| Next you Fallſtaffs of fifty, who beſet 
Tour Buckram Maidenbeadi, which your Friends get; 
And whilſt to them, you of Atchievements boaſt , & 
They ſhare the Booty, and laugh at your Coſt. E 
In fine, you Eſſens't Boys, both Old and Young, 5 | 
+* 


Who wou'd be thought ſo eager, brick, and ſtrong, 

Net do the Ladies, not their Husbands, wrong: 8 

| Whoſe Purſes for your Manhood make Excuſe, 10 

And keep your Flanders More, for Shew, not Uſe ; 

Excourag d by our Woman's Man to day, * — 

4 Horner's Part may vainly think to play; 

And may Intreagues h baſhfully diſown, . | 

That they may doubted be by few, or none, — 
ay bil, the Cards at Picquet, Hombre, —Lu, | 

Aud ſo be taught to kiſs the Lady too; 

But Gallants, bave a care faith, what you do. 

The World, which to no Man his due will give, * 

Tou by Experience know you can deceive, 

And Men may ftill believe you Vigorous, 

But then we Women, there's no cous ning us, 
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He with you, able men, won d credit get. 


PROLOGUE 


To the CIT V. 


Newly aſter the Removal of the Duke's Company 
from Lincoln's-Inn-fields to their new Theatre, 
near Salisbury- Court. 


UR Anthor (like ut) 4 would ſcarce do, 
At Fotber end o th Town is come to you ; 
And ſince tis bis laſt Tryal, has that Wit 
To throw himſelf on a alan Pit. 
Where needy Wit, or Critick dare not come, 
Leſt Neighbour i the Cloak, with looks ſo grum, 
Chou d prove a Dunne; 
Where Punk in vixor dare not rant and tear 
To put us ont, ſince Bridewel 3s ſo near; 
* Hort, we all be heard, be underſtod, 
not, ſhall be admir'd. an that's as good; 4 
or an to ſenſleſ Plays have ſtill been kin 
Nay, where no ſenſe was, you a 7 f wou d find: 
And neuer was it heard of, that the City | 
Did ever take Jecaſion to be witty 
Upon dull Poet, or ſtiſ Players Afton, 
But ftill with elaps oppo oppos d the hiſſung Faction. 
But if you hiſs'd 'twas — Pit, not Stage, : 


So, with the Poet, damm d the damning Age, 
And ſtill we know are ready io ingage | © 
Againſt the flouting, ticking Gentry who 
Citizen, Player, Poet, wou d undo, 

The Poet, vo; uuleſ- by commendation 5 

For on the C bange, Wits have no reputation 3 


And rather than he branded for 4 Wit, 
R 2 Dra- 
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Dramatis Perſon. 
Mr. Gerard. 7 Young Gentlemen of the 
Mr. Martin. 3 Town, and Friends, 


A vain Coxcomb, and rich City- 
Mr. Parris, or 


Monſieur * France, and mightily affected 
De Parris. with the French * and 
Faſhions. 
An ol rich Span | Merchan 
8 newly return me 
Mr. Joe eng much affected with the Habit 
or Dan Dig \ and Cuſtoms of Spain, and Un- 
cle to De Parris. 
Mrs. Hlippolita. Formal's Daughter. 
2 > Formal's Siſter, an imperti⸗ 
Mrs. Cantien, | nent preciſe Old Woman. 
Prue. Hippolitas Maid. 
Mrs. Flirt. Two Common Women of 
Mrs. Hounce. the Town. 


A little Black--More, Lacquey to Formak 
A Parſon. 
A French Scullion. 


Servants, aiter, and Attendants. 


8 0 EN E London. 


THE 


Heir, newly returned from 
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n Ser 
Don Diegos Houſe in the — 


Enter Hippolita and Prue her Maid, 
O contine a Woman juſt in her rambling Age ! | 
take away her liberty at the very time ſhe 
ſhou'd uſe it ! O barburous Aunt O unnatu- 
ral Father! to ſhut up the poor Girl at fourteen, and hinder 
her budding 3 all things ripen by the Sun; to ſhut up a 


Girl at fourteen ! — 
Creatures as we are! 


Hp. 


Pru. Tis true, Miſs, two poor y 
| Hipp. Not ſuffer d to ſee a Play ina Twelve Month 
of Pru. Nor to go to Ponchinella nor Paradiſe __—- 
i Nr hea Ramble tothe Pak nor Mary iden! 
Pru. Nor to Tatnam- Court nor Iſlington ! 


K 4. Nor to eat a Sillybubin new Spring-garden with a 


gr Nor to drink a Pint of Wine with a Friend at the 
Prince in the Sun 

Nor to hear a Fiddle in good Company ! | 

N . hear the Organs and Tongs at the Gun in 

; Hipp. Nay, not ſuffer'd to go to Church, becauſe the men 

[HE R 3 are 
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are ſometimes there! little did I think I ſhould ever have 
long?d to go to Church ! | 
Pru. Or I either, but between two Maids ! =. — 

Hipp. Nor fee a man. 

Pru. Nor come near a Man 

Hipp. nor hear of a man 

P#u, No, Mils, but to be deny'd a man! and to have no uſe 
at all of a man !— | 

Hipp. Hold, hold —— your reſentment is as much greater 
than mine, as your experience has been greater; but all this 
while, what do we make of my Coulin, my Husband elect 
(as my Aunt fays} we have had his Company theſe three days. 
Is he no man ? . 

Pru. No, faith, he's bat a Monſieur, but you'll reſolve your 
ſelf that queſtion within theſe three days for. by that time, hell 

be your Husband, it your Father come to night ? —— 
| Hipp. Or if I provide not my (elf with another in the mean 
time ! For Fathers ſeldom chuſe well, and I will no more 
take my Father's choice in a Husband, than I would in a Gown 
or a Suit of Knots ; So that if that Couſin of mine were not an 
ill contriv'd ugly Freekiſh-fool, in being my Father's choice, 
I ſhou'd hate him; beſides he has almoſt made me out of love 
with mirth and good humour, for he debaſes it as much as a 
Jack: pudding; and Civility and good 'Breeding mote then a 
City Dancing: Maſter. - Fong $a; anc rae 
' Pru. What, won't you marry him then, Madam? 
Hipp. Wou'dit thou have me marry a Fool! an Idiot? 

Pru. Lord! tis a ſign you have been kept up indeed! and 
know little of the World, to refuſe à man for a Husband, only 
becauſe he's a Fool. Methinks he's a pretty apilh kind of a 
Gentleman, like other Gentlemen, and handſome enough to 
he with in the dark. when Husbands take their priviſedges, 
and for the day-times you may take the priviledge of a Wife. 
; Hipp. Excellen” Governeſs, you do underſtand the World, I 
Uh N TER eee 
Pru. Then you ſhou'd be guided by me. | 

Hipp. Art thou in earneſt then, damn'd Jade? wou'dſt thou 
have me marry him? well — there are more poor young 
Women undone and married to filthy Fellows, by the treachery 
and evil Coun! of Chamber- maids, than by the obſtinacy 
and covetouſneſs of Parents. n , 


y have 
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Pru, Does, not your Father on purpoſe out of Spain 
to marry you to him? Can you re eaſe your felf dom r 
Aunt or Father any other way? Have you a mind to be ſhut᷑ up 
as long as you live? For my part (though you can hold out up- 
on the Lime from the Walls here, Salt, old Shoes, and Qat- 
meal) I cannot live ſo, I muſt confeſs my patience ic worn 
out . . : . _ Sh 1 ' 

Hipp. Alas! alas! poor Prue ! your ſtomach lies another way, 
I will cake pity of you, and get me a Husband very ſuddenly, 
who may have a Servant at your Service, but rather than mar- 
ry my Couſin, I will be a Nun in the new Proteſtant Nunne- 
ry they talk of, (where they ſay) there will be no hopes of 
coming near a man. 

Pru. But you can marry no- body but your Couſin, Miſs, 
your Father you expect to Night, and be certain his Spaniſh 
policy and warineſs, which has kept you up ſo cloſe ever ſince 
you came from Hackney- School, will make ſure of you within 
a day or two at fartheſt ge 

Hipp. Then tis time to think how to prevent him—ſtay— 

Pru. In vain, vain Miſs! 

Hipp. If we knew but any man, any man, though he were 
bra fete handſomer than the Devil, o that he were a Gentle- 
man. * N. N 
Pre, What if you did know any Man, if you had an oppor- 
ity > cou'd you have confidence to ſpeak to a man firlt ? 
But if you cou'd, how du d you come to him, or he to you ? 
nay, how cou'd you ſend to him? for thbagh you cou'd 
write, which your Father in his Spaniſh Prudence won'd never 
permit you to learn, who ſhou'd carry the Letter? but we 
need not be concern d for that, fince we know not to whom 
to ſend it, oY 9 A 

Hipp. Stay !=——it muſt be ſo—-- Il try bosever— 

1 — Monſieur de Paris," 15 

Monſ. Sexviteur, Sexvitcur, Ia Couline, I come to give the 
len Soir, 28 the Frouch ſay. 1 

Hipp. O Coulin, you know him, the fine Gentleman they 
talk of ſo much in Town. BO 3 
Pr. What! will you talk to him of any man elſe? 


Monſ. I know all the Beaux monde Couline. "ae 
Hipp. Maſter—— — 7 
4 n nf. 
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Ma Monſieur Taileur ! Monſieur Eſmit, Monſieur —2 


Theſe are Fac men I 55780 

tak 22 no d you have me fay Mr. Tajler, Mr, 
ith, fie, — 

c ou de brave Gentleman talk 
R ut ya +1 hey 
, Monſ. Mouſieur Gerrard? | 

ckind of man b that Mr;Gerrrd? and then I 

11555 


Mon. Why—he is truly a pretty man, I 
a pretty ſo ſo kind of wan for an Engliſh man. 
How ! a pretty man? 

Monſ. Why, he is conveniently ll—but—e 
Hipp. But, what? 10 
24%. And not ill-ſhap'd——but —= 1 
But what? | © 

Moo. And handſom, as *tis dente babs ” 
Hipp. But, what are your — to hid? n 

Monſ. eee e inns 
ay mig n foy, _.. 

he Wit? | 

145 Ay, ay, they * he's witty'- bebve and debelbunicx 
and well-bred with all that but | 

Hipp. Eren Ro 

: Monſ.. Non, non, they ſay enſe gment 
but it.is according to the account Eng 1 N 

Hipp. For what? 


x" For nbd think | — 


his his Valet de gs is no Froneb-man—and 1 
2 into an I Eating: —— | 


Hi you fo, Couſin? 
| t Apa. — N 
, Dar a French Song, nor ſwear a Frens 
2 ——— 
t play at —— 
the commune homichxe pronounciation, and in 3 
. 
* . — oe 


by 
anf 
927 4 
1 74 
* 
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Anf. And yet this Man has been abroad as much as any 
man, 7 ů ——ů— leaſt ſhew of ic, but a little 10 
his Meen, not at all in his diſcour Jarnicz, he never talks ſo 
3 as of — — — mw gory” na N 76s Ma- 

| nay not as ont- ars | 
the new Louvre, of the read Bw * 
Hipp. 'Tis for his commendation, if he does not talk of his 
8 

AMonſ. Auh, auh · Couſime he is conſcious elf of his 
wants, becauſe he is very envious, for he cannot endure me 

{do ans mn dents this. LAſide. 
Ay, a, tis the ſame, Proe. No I know he can't endure you, 


An. How do you know it who never fiir out. Teſte 
8 Hip. RD 
= ver to tell my Aunt, I'll tell you 
19 Aonſ. I won't, I won't, Jarnie 
inn _ Nor to be concem yor dl bade gane 


I | ag Non, non 
meug Hipp. den the Word of s Gentleman. 
q Manſ. Foy de Chevalier, I will not quarrel, 
Pro, Lond Mis | 1 wonder you won belive him withou 
more ado ? | 
* Hipp. Then he has the hatred of a Rival for you. 
| Monſ. Mal a peſte. 
. You know my Chamber is backward, and has a door 
b You which looks into the back yard of a Tavern, 
— — Gerrard once ſpying me at the Window, has oſten 
been fince attempted to came in at that Window by the help of the 
Mz, Leads of a low Building adjoining, and indeed twas as much 
wag Maid and I cou'd do to keep him out 


t he nes gy — 
ench than averſion ; for I hate him 
d in 3 Ve ou 
with Pre. I believe ſo faith--.--but what deſign have we now on 
ſay foot ? | Ade. 

| Hipp. This e is an Argument * my love to 


. 
an. DV 7 * | Aan 
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Mons. Ay, ay, fay no more, Couſin, -I doubt not 

amoure for N not your judgment. — ao on 
to be done with this Fanfaron I know where he eats to 

ofght---- N mk, + age -pr —INgI 0 for crer 

Hipp Oh my Couſin, you will not 2 oquaaet a” 

it? 1* he what your Promiſe wou'd come to! Tp 

Motſ. eee | 
Hipp. Keep his Promiſe ? h 

© Monſ. And foſe his Miſtreſs, that were not for my Honour, 
* though you do we the injury 6 think Teou' 

in, you do methe injury 60 nk Icou 
be falle—do not do your ſelf the injury to think any one cou'd kerle 
be falſe to you - will you be afraid of loſing your Miſtreſs; to M 
ſhew ſuch a fear to your Rival, were for his honour, and not 1 
for yours ſure. 

Monſ. Nay, Couſin I'd have you know — afraid 
of loſing my Miſtreſs in earneſt Let me ſee the man can 
get my Mitre from me Jamie ut be that iwer mußt ſeom a 
little jealous © 

Hipp. Not to his Rival, thoſe that have Jealouſie hide it 
from their Ric als. Ha $30, 

Monſ. But there are ſome who fay Jealouſy is no mote to | 
be hid than a Cough ; but it ſpould never be diſcovered in 
me, if I had it, becauſe it is not French at al —vontie — bleu- 

No, you ſhould railly your Riyal, and rather make a 

your Quarrel to him, and that 1 {i e is Freuch too— 
wy *Tis.ſo, tis ſoy Coulin, 'tis the veritable French 

Met for yout Eagle; for want of Wit, drive every thing 
to a ſerious grim quarrel, and then wou'd make a Jeſt on't, 
when 'tis too late, when they can't laugh, Jarnie | 

Hipp. Yes, Yes, 1 mnt have” you railly him ſoundly, do Mrs. 

1 15 ne =bur ſhall you ſee him tonight? "0 

"2 Ay, 

Hipp 4 "Ye! rl be = he far (5 REA for the IG lake —— 

Mor. 2 for [love a Jelſe as well as am bel Eſprit of 
em all—d 

Hi: Ay: 5.6 rallly him fonndly; be ſure you railly him 
| bundle, and tell him, juſt thus that the Lady he has fo 
long courted, from the great Window of the Ship-Tavern, is 


to be your Wife to morrow, unlels he come at his wonted * 
0 


The Gentleman D ancing-Maſter. 251 
> fix in the Morning to her Window to forbid the Banes ; for 
tis the firſt and laſt time of asking: and if he come not, let him 
for ever hereafter ſtay away and hold his Tongue. 

Monſ. Hah, ha ha, a very good Jefte, telte bleu⸗ 

Hip. And if the Fool ſhow'd come again, I would tell him 
his own, I warrant you Couſin z my Gentleman (hou'd be ſa- 
tisfied for good and all, Ide ſecure him, | 

Monſ. Bon, Bon, 8 

Pru. Well, well! young Miſtreſs, you were novel Hackmy- 
School for nothing 1 Ap nor taken away for nothing: A Wo» 
man may ſoon be too old, ar none Wo Eng to ſhift for 
herſelf ? LA.. 
Monſ. Hah, ah, ah, Couſin, dou art a merry Grigg,—ma 
foy—l long to be with Gerrard, and I am the beſt at improv- 
ITY 04 Jeſte—I (hall have ſuch divertiſment te night teſte bleu. 
" Hipp. Hell deny, may be at fitſt, that he ever courted any 


n ca ſuch Lady. 
Monſ. Nay, I am ſure he'll be afham'd of it: I ſhall-make 
ide ir bim look ſo ſillily A adieu, 
adieu la Couſine. 
„% Vn. Shall you be ſure to find him ? 
ed " Monſ. Indubitablement I'll ſearch the Town over, but 111 
bleu find him, hah, ha, ha Ex. Monſ. and returns. 
hs But I'm afraid, Couſine, if I ſhould tell him you are to be my 
a" i Wife to morrow, he wou'd not come, now I am- for having 
% I him come for the Jeſts ake—— ventre—— - - 
— Eyp. So am I, Couſin, for having him come- too for the 
a eſt's gg 
mY Monſ. Well, well! leaye it to me! ha, ha, ha. 
| Enter Mrs. Caution. 
y, do Mrs. Caut. What's all this gigling here? | 
' Monſ. Hay, do you tinke we nere I warrant 
you teſte non ka, ha, ba 
My Couſin is overjoy'd, I ſuppoſe, that my Father is 
to come to night. 
bin Ms. Cams. | am afraid he will not come to night——but 
10 you'll ſtay and fee, Nephew, 
1 Mon. Now, won. am to ſup at to'ther end of the Town 
* to l la, la a ra, —— [ Ex, Monſ. ſinging. 
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Mrs. Caut. I wiſh the French Levity of this Young-man 
may agree with your Father's Spaniſb Gravity. 

Hipp. Juſt as your crabbed old age and my youth agree, 

Mrs. Caut. Well, Malepert! I know you hate me, becauſe 
I have been the Guardian of your Keputation, But your Hus- 
band may thank me one day. 

Hipp If he be not a Fool he would rather be oblig'd to me 
for my vertue, than to you, ſince, at A- he mult, whe⸗ 
ther he will or mo. 

Mg. Caut. §o, {0 ! 

—.— ys naw | thiok on- tz ; I'de have you to-know, the 
er he is, will have little cauſe to thank YOu, 

a: ek. forl never lived fo 3 a life, as 1 has done 
this —— fince I have not ſeen a man. 
Mrs. Caut. How! how! If you have, not ſeen a Man, how 
cou'd you be wicked ? how cou d you do any ill? 

Hipp · No, I have done no ill, but I have paid it with thinking. 

Mis. Caut, © that's no hurt; to think is no hurt; the an- 
cient, grave, and godly cannot help thoughts. | 
Hipp. I warrant, you have had em your ſelf, Aunt, 

Mrs, Caut. Yes, yes! when I cannot ſleep. | 
Hip. Ha, ha l believe it, but know, L-have had thoſe 
thoughts fleeping and waking : for I have dream t of a man. 
Mrs. Cauz, No matter, no matter, ſo that it was but a 
| 22 I have dream t my (elf; for you muſt know Widows 

re mightily.given to dream, inſomuch that a dream is wag- 
oithly call'd the Re Widows Comfort, 

Hipp: But I did not only dream in — ' -/ | Sighs. 

Mrs. Caut. How, how did you more than dream — 
young Harlotry 3 confeſs, did you more than dream ? 


could you do than dream in this Houle? 3 
Hipp. Well) I will then. Indeed, Aunt, I did not only 
dream, but [was pleaſed with my dream when I-awak'd. 


Mrs. Caut. Oh, is that all? nay, if a dream only will pleaſe 
Vi you are a modeſt young Woman ſtill, but have acare of a 

iſion. 

Hipp. I; but to be delighted when we wake with a naugh- 
ty dream, isa fin, Aunt 3 and I am fo very ſcrupulous, that L 
wou'd as! on conftaat to a naughty man, as to a naughty dream. 


22 
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Mrs. Caut. I do believe you.. = | 
Hipp. Lam for going into the Throng of Temptations. 

Mrs, Caut. There I believe you agen. 

Hipp. And making my ſelf fo familiar with them, that 1 
wou'd not be concern'd for em a whit. | 

Mrs. Caut. There I do not believe you. ; 

Hiyp: And would takeall the innocent liberty of the Town, 
to tattle to your men under a Vizard in the Play-houſes; and 
meet erm at night in Maſquerade. po" 

Mrs. Caut, There I do believe you again, I know you 
wou'd be maſquerading 3 but worſe wou'd come on't, as ithas 
done to others, who have been in a Maſquerade, and are now: 
Virgin's but in Maſquerade, and will not be their own Women 


agen as long as they live. The Children of this Age muſt be 
wiſe Children indeed, if they know their Fathers, ſince their 
Mothers themſelves cannot inform em! O, the fatal Liberty 


of this maſquerading Age when I was a young Woman. 
9 — not blaſpheme this maſquerading 
Age, li 


by living in Covent: Garden, or who has been turn d out of the 
Temple or Lincoln. - Inn upon a maſquerading Night: —— 
I've heard tis a pleaſant-well-bred-corsplacent-free frolick- 
good · natur d · pretty · Age; and if you do not like it, leave it 
to us that do. one Gf | 

Mrs. Cant. Lord! how impudently you talk, Niece, : I'm 
ſure I remember when I was a Maid. | N15. 

Hipp. Can you remember it, reverend Aunt? 

Mrs. Caut. Yes, modeſt Niece, that a raw young thing 
though almoſt at Womans eſtate, that was then at 3oor 35 
years of age, would not ſo much as have look'd upon a Mar. 

Hipp. Above her Fathers Butler or Coach man. 

Mrs. Cant. Still taking me up! well thou art a mad Girl, 
and ſo good night. We may go to bed, for I ſuppoſe now 
your Father will not come to ni 
Hipp. I am ſorry for it; for Ilong to ſee him. But I lye; I 
had rather fee Gerrard here, and yet I know not how I ſhall 

| (4 
like him : if he has wit he wlll come, and if he 1 
wn ©: "abs 


SCENE 


e en lee Ciry-Dame, whoſe Hucband is half broke 


(Exit Mrs. Caution. 
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SCENE changes to the French- T: 
ä * 


Enter My, * Martin, and Monſieur de Parris. 

Monſ. Tis ver veritable, Jarnie, what the French fay « 
you Engliſh, you uſe the debach ſo much, it cannot have wit 
you the French Operation you are never enjoyee ; but come, | 
us for once be enfinement galliard, 3 Sonne 
ſings Ia boutelle, Ia hontelle, glou, 

Mart. go Gerrard. — an Fop it is? 

Adonſ. Auh r you have no Complaiſance. 
Ser. No we cant' ling, but we'll drink to you the Ladis 
health, whom (you oy) Theve fo loa comveler het Winder 
Mon. ay, there is your Complaiſance 3 all your Engliþ 

is pledging Complailance, 


ventre hut if I d 
( Takes the G4 
you reaſon here, will you do me reaſon to a little French Char 
fon aboire I ſhall begin to you La boxtelle, Ia bu 
E22 2 entatter tam at 

Mart. to Gerrar ra a & 
of wide mouth d drunken Cathedral Choriſters. * 
Ger. Come, Sir, drink, and he ſhall do you reaſon to you 
French Song ſince youftand upon tg him. aber of Mad 
or I ant the Duke of Norfolk. 

Mon." Auh, Teſte bleu, an Evpliſh Catch fie, fie, ventre-- 

Ger. He can ſing no damn d French 

An. Nor cau [ drink the damm d Eagle Wine. (Se 
| (down the Gloſs 

Ger. Yes, to that Ladies health, who has commanded m 
to wait upon her to morrow at her Window, which look 
(you ſay) into the inward Yard of the Ship-Tavern, neat (lt 
end of what dee call*c fixeet, - 

Aonſ. oy, ay, do you not know her, not you (ver bleu.) 

Ger. But *pray repeat agen what ſhe ſaic. 

Monſ. V Vhy, the daid; ſhe is to be d to rhorrow t 
'a n.of Honour, a brave Gentleman, that ſhall be name 
leſs and fo, and ſo forth (little Gors he think who 'tis.) (Afi 
- Ger. And what elſe? 

Aon. That if you make not your appearance before het 
| VVindow 6 to morrow at your wonted hour of fix in the moti- 
| ing 


all aRiddle to me 3 1 ſhould be unwilling to be 
fool'd by this Coxcomb. r | 
him all ſhe ſaid, leſt he ſhou'd not go, 1 


Mart. By all means go. 
Monſ, Ay, ay, by all means go — hah, ha, has 
Ger. To be caught in a Fook Trap Il venture it. 


| | (Alide. 
Come, tis her health. Drinks to him: 
8 to your good reception teſte bleu 


Ger. Well, Monſieur ! I'll ſay this for thee, thou haſt made 
83 three months at Paris, as ever Engliſb Squire 


anf. Conſidering I was in a dam Englis Penſion too. 
Mart. Yet you have convers'd with French, I ee 3 

* I ſuꝑpaſe at the Fencing · School, I judge it by your 
t ms ny. 

\ Monſ, French Foot-men ! well, well, I had rather have 
the converſation of a French Foot-man than of an Engliſh Eſ- 
quire, there's for you da — 
Mart, I beg your pardon, Monſieur : I did not think the 
French Foot-men had been ſo much your Friends. | 

Ger, Yes, yes, I warrant they have oblig'd him at Paris 
much more than any of their Maſters did. Well, there ſhall 
be no more ſaid againſt the French Foot men: 1 

Monſe Non de Grace you are alway turning the Nati- 
on Frances into ridicule, dat Nation ſo accomplie, dat Nation 
which you imitate, ſo, dat in the concluſion you butte turn 
your ſelf into ridicule may foy; it you are for de nillexy, oo 

mes, 


the Dutch, why not abuſe the Durch? les groſſe 
Pandars, Inſolents; but here in your England may n .2pa 


ve 
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have more honeur, telpecte, and eſtimation for the Duſhi 
Swabber, hb come to cheat your Nation, den for de Franch- 
Foot-man, who come to oblige your Nation. 
© Matt. Our Nation! then you difown it for yours, it ſeems. 
Monſ. Well! wait of dat; are you the diſobligee by date? 
Ger. No, Monficur, far from it; you cou'd not oblige us, 
nor your Country any other way then by diſowning it. 
Monſ. It is de Brutal Country, which abuſe de France and 
reverence the Duſhe 3 I will maintain, ſuſtain, and juſtifit dat 
one little Franch-Foot-man have more „courage, and ge- 
neroſity, more good blood in his vainee, a muſh more good man- 
ners am civility den all de State General together, Jarnie=—o 
dey wee only wile ax valiant wen Gey ave drintmce, 


Ger. That is always. | 
Monſ. But dey are never honefic wen dey are drunkee; 


— _ - 


dey are deonly Rogue in de Varlde, r 


dey are drunk may ſoy. 
Ger, I find you are well acquainted with them, Monſieur, 
Monſ. Ay, ay, I have made the toure of Holland, but it 
was en poſte, dere was no ſtaying for me teſte non for de 
Gentleman can no more live dere den de Toad in Ir land, ma 
foy 3 for I did not fee on Chevalier in de whole Cuntree: al- 
way, you know, de Rebel hate de gens de quality 5 beſides, 1 
bad woke ſufficient obſervation of the Candile harbare de firſt 
nightee of my arrival at Amſterdamme. I did viſit you muſt 
. r General, to whom I bad re- 
commendation 3 
ing Sope, e 2 he 


— — ghing Sope 


Cent Weng Sc, 


foy, for he was @ whole: Sale 


wid her own witer hands — foy, — de young Lady, his 


— . 


\ hider to dere Maſter Cromwell, whom they 


Excellence Duaghters ſtringing Harring , ſtringing Harriny, 
yu” So h and what were his Sons dolgg ? 


 Monſ. Auh—— his Son (for he had but one) . 
de Toure of France, Eſpaigne, nah, an in'a 

or rader now I think on't, gone of an Embaſly 
did love and fear, 


„„ or gan Rb, bute eas” 


raking the Tale of Chandles | 


Fore 


— 
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8 
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de Rebelle, none but de Rebel caii love de Rebelle, and fo 
muh dor you and your Friend the Duſbe, I'll fay no more, and 
pray do you ſay no more of my Friend de French, not fo muſh | 
Fi xby Friend the:Brazeb-Ecotmmn. #4 4 * 
Ger, No, no; but, Monſieur, now give me leave to ad- 
59 e 
anguage, Drinking, y wur Country (ſor which we 
De prgarany. 005 and-come home ſo perſect 
fie dat | Frnab- man. chat the. Orry men of your Fathers onm Brew. 
nd ge- houſe wou'd be ready to knock thee in the head. 
| man. i s Vel ; vel, my. Father, was a Merchant of bis own 
—  :, asthe — [6＋— but lan 


5 * 
+ 4 W 1 


* 


Menſ. For you maſt iris 3 
pak god Pal as to write good Exlii, good 


n your a uren ee. | 
for a Frenchman. 1 > |; ö . 5 
Monſ. Slovenl y! you mean negligent 3% 
Ger, No, I 1 359 Arr. os. J 
AMonſ. Then't will be more flovedly:. 


Ger. You know, 0 be x des Erevan, ouſt 
r e 
4 une 


8 
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Sirrah, tell Maſter, if he cannot protect us from 
te Cota andchclemidaight Courſes, *tis not a Houle for 


"Mon: Tell en you have vo body in the houſe, and hu 


the doors. 

Wait, They'll ben be fatsfif'd with- char, they'll break open 
the door, "they ſearch'd Jak night all over the Houſe for my 
Lord Fuß, and Sir Feſfery Fantee, who were fain to hide 
thernſeloes in the Bar under my Miſtreſſes Chair and Petticoats. 

\ Monſ, Wat do the Women hunt out the men ſo now ? + 

Mart. Ay, ay, things are alter d fince: you went to Paris, 
there's hardly « young Man'i in Town: dares be known of his 


Ledeing for n. 
Ger. Bailiffs, Wan or 2 car con are modei; 


ple in comporiſon of them. | Gr un: 
* Mart, find we — afraid an bamlem up by dbe 
Watch, as by the trearing N Ry or * 


Women. | | 
Monſ. Jarnie ha, ha, aaa. 
Gtr. Where are they ? L hope they are gone agen? Aus 
Mi. No, Sir, they are below at the Stair-foot, our er 
ing at their Coꝛch- man. 
Ser. Come, you Rogue! they are in Fre with you u Waiter 
and no Gentleman can come m but 1 have & the War 


gence ſtraight. 2; Fr * 
Wait. Intelligence from us, Siu, hey t incis come 


here if we cou'a help it. I am ſure we wiſh *em-choak'd-when 
wee ther come in; for they huing ſuch good ſtomachs from 
St. Fames's Park, or rambling — in the ſtreets, that we 
por Waiters have nap a bit left; tis weil iſ we cant keep our 
monegqriour Bockets:for rn 3. Tam fure I have paid ſeventeen 
and tix pence in half Crowns for Coach hire at ſeveral times for 
a ligie:damn'd taring Lady, and when Last her lor it agen 
cone moming in her Chamber, Ihe, bid me pay my ſelf, for 
ſhe had no money: but I wanted the a Gentleman; 
beſides the Lord that kept her, was a gO0 Cuſtomer to our 

Eouſeziambmy Friend, and | made i Ss yr wrong 


Ger. —— oy IN 
| Monſe Vert and bleu, Pg, plaſeut, moy wy. 4 
Ay Ge, 


— 
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be ab Indeed, I dare not; they'll kick me down ſlalts, if 
i 

Ger. Go you, Raſcal, I ay; 15 

(T be Waiter ſhuts the door, tis t open agen, enter Flouce 
and Flirt in Vizards, friking the n e up to 
the Table. N 

Ger. Flounce and Flirt upon my life. (Aſide 
Ladies, lam ſorry you have no Volunteers in your Service; 
3 and argues a great neceſſity you have for 


es You need not be afraid, Sir, we will uſe no violence 
to you, you ate not fit for our Setvice ? we know yu 
Hirt. The hot Service you have been in formerly, makes you 
unfit for ours now 3 beſides, you begin to be ſomething too old 
for us, we are for. the briks Ton 2. ſeventeen or eighteen. 
Ger. Nay, faith, I am not too old yet, but an old acquain- 
tance will make any man old; beſides, to tell you — 
* E are come a little to early for me, for Lam not drunk yet 3 
there are your r and 
went. pethaps have the happineſs not to know jou. 
n+ - Floun, The happineſs not to e 
Waiter . Flirt. The happineſs not to know us 
intel Ger. Be not angry, Ladies ; tis — happineſs to have 
V. XI. pleaſure to come, to have it paſt, and therefore theſe 
comme Gentlemen are happy in not knowing you. 
4 when Mart. Vde have you to — 1 8 Ladies too, 
gia 61 wil vet loſe rin honger ye Leanne for 
any thing. 
dep Our Flan. Not for the pleaſure of beginning e with 
ventcen us, as Mr. Gerrard ſays: but it is the general vanity of you 
mes for W - Town-Fops to lay claim to all good acquaintance and perions 
ir agen of Honour; you cannot let a V Voman. paſs in the Al at 
elf, lor midnight, 4 ou, you know ber itrait, you know her: 
lean» i bur you wou d be d before jou wou'd lay fo much for 
to o one in a Mercers Shop. 
wrong Ger. He has fpoken it in a French-houſe, where he has very 
Nas! good credit and I dare ſwear you may make him cat his words. 
Mon. bank + berths Site nne; 
' 2 , , 


Ger. Oo, go, Sirrah, ſhut the door, I hear em coming up» 
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abiliee, this diſhabllice, is a great Mode in England ; the VVo- 
men love the diſtiabiliee as well as the — ma ſoy. 

* Is 
Flirt. VVell: if we ſhould ſtay and ſup with you, I war- 
rant you wou'd be bragging of it to morrow amongſt = 
Comrades that yeu had the Company of two Vomen of ( 
lity at the French-houſe,” and name us. 

Mart. Pleaſant Jilts. (Afile. 
com No upon our Honours, we would not bn of you 

mpany. 

Upon your Honours ? | 
No faith. : 

— will venture $0 ie down then _ 
know the vanity of you men 3 you cou'd not contain your 
ſelves from bragging, 
_ — no! you R e. have found out the 

ure of bragging, wit men no longer. 
| Mort, Tias indeed we dare not ſtay to ſup with you; 
Pr ſlo 'd be fure to tell ot. 
Ger. And we are young men who Rand ofen our Reputs 
tions, 

Floun. You are very pleaſant, Gentlemen. 

Mart. For my part I am to be warry'd ſhortly, and know 
twould quickly come te my niiſtrefſes's ear 

Ger. And for my part I muſt go viſit n 
betimes a new City- Miſtreſs, and you NN 
quiſitive as preciſe in the City. 

Hirt. Come, come R fit don agen 
and let us beſp 

Mert. Beſi we have 

Houm. No matter, we only rn 

we eat, and put the glaſs about, or ſo. (Ger. and Mar. offer 
Flirt, Pray, ſtay. _ to go ont. 
Ger. Upon my life I dare not. 

Flown, Upon our Honours we wilt not tel}, IF you are in 


Ger. Plhaw, phaw——l know the vanity of you VVo- 
men, you cou d not contain your ſelves from bragging, - 

Monſ. Ma foy ! is it certain! ha, * 

c f | am! 
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dam! can't you farewell, but you muſt cry Roaſt- meat? 
You'll 989 Seins, 
The ſilent Sow (Mad m) moſt Grains, 
6 
Flirt. Vour Servant, Monbear Fop. 
- Flown. Nay, faith, do not go, we will no more tell 
Monſ. Then you would of a Clap, if you had it dat's the 
hy game ps nga 
Mart. I am glad we are rid of theſe Jilts. 
Ger. And we have taken a very ridiculous occaſion. 
Monſ. Wait | maſt we leave the Lady then, dis is dam 
Civility Englss* mon foy. 
Flirt. Nay, Sir,” you have too much of the French Eyre to 
have ſo little honour and breeding, (Pulling bim back 
AMomſ. Dee you tinke fo then ſweet Madam, I have maſh ef 
de French Eyre ? | | 
Flirt. More then any French man brea 
Monſc Auh, you are the curtoiſe Dame, mort-bleu, I ſhall 
ſay then, if you think ſs. Monſieur — you will be 
certain to fee the Lady to morrow, pray not forget, ha, haha, 
Ger. No, no, Sir. 
Mart. Lou will go then? 
— 5 1 will go on a Fock Errand for once. (Exexnt Ger- 
Floun. What will you eat, Sir? (rard and Martin, 
Monſ, Wat you Madame. 
Flown. De hear, Waiter, . eee 
Wait. What elſe, Madam? 
Flirt. Some Ruffes. 
bn What elſe, Madam ? 
Flirt; Some young 
NN ables | | Rabits, 
Flirt. young 
e What elſe, Madam? 10 


— — 


Floun. Stay 
A4. Dis lit? Walter his wat elle Madam, ill 
ruine me, — W ay wil 


Wait. What elſe, Madam ?. 


Aon. Wat elſe, Madam, agen! call up the Bench Wai 
ON Rs 


wit, What el, enn 4 
83 Monſ. 
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Monſ. Again, call up the French Waiter or Queſinier, mort- 
teſte, ventere, vite, — Auh, Madam, the ſtupidity of the 
Englis' Maiter, I hate the my VVaiter, mon yy Waiter, 
Flirt. Be not in paſſion, dear Monſieur, . 
Mon. .1 kiſs your hand obligeante, Madam. 
Enter à French Seullion. 
Chere Pierot, Serviteur, Serviteur, (Riſes the Seollion 
or ca a manger. 
Scull. En voulez vous de Cram Schiquin. 
Floun. Les. 
Scull. De Partriſh, de Faylan, de Quailles. ; 
Monſ. This Bougre vil ruine me too, but he ſpeak wit dit 
bel Eyre and grace. I cannot bid him hold his tongue, ventre, 
C'eſt aſſey, Pierot, van en. (Ex. Scull and return. 
Scull. And ge litel plate de — e 
Momſ. Jarnie, vat en. (Ex. Scull. and returns. 
Scull. And de litel plate de Be ﬀ. 
 Morlſ, De grace go dy way. (Ex. Scull. and returns. 
Scull. And de litel de 2. 2% 3 &, 
Mon/.. De Fourmage, de Brie, vat-en, 
Floun. V Vhat's that Cheeſe that finks 2. OW 
Monſ. Ay, ay, be ſure it ſtinke extremente, Pierot * 
but ſtay till I drink dy health, Wy) to dat Pretty n 
health, Madam. 
Flirt. Muſt we drink the Scullion's health 3h | 
Meonf, Auh, you will not be diſabli eant, Madam he is 
the Quiſinier for a King, nay, for a inal Freneb — 


— But how (hall we divertiſe our bes al apper 
rea 

Flire Can we have better Divertiſement thenichis Gentleman? 

Floun, But I think we had better carry the Gentleman home 
with us, and becauſe it is already late, ſup at home, and diver- 
tiſe the Gentleman at Cards, till it be ready, d'y hear, 'V Vai- 
fer, let it be brought when tis ready to my Lodging hard by, 
in Mast urd- Alley, at the Sign of the 2 ee 

Mon ſ. At the Crooked-Billet ! f 

Hiri. C6tne, Sir, come.” 

| Monſ; Mort-bleu, I have take the Vow (fine my laſt 
Clap) never to go again to the Bourdel. . 
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, miort- Flogn, V Viat is the Bourdel ? 
of the Monſ. How call you the name of your Houſe ? 
Waiter, Flirt. The Crooked-Billet. 
— Menſ. No, no, the —— Bawdy-houle. n 
Haun. How, our Lodging ! we'd have you to know ———- 
Monſ. Auh, mor bleu, I wou'd not know it, de Crooked- 
Billet, ha. 2 
Flirt. Come Sir. 19 
Menf. Bckdes, it 190 » wit you to the donde, you will tell 
more · blue. 
Floun. Fie, fie, come along. 
| Monſ. Beſide, I am to be mary within ſ two days, if 
you ſhou d tell now, 
10 . Come, come we will not tell. 
Mi. —— then to have the cate of my Is 
nour, pray, Madam, have de care of my honbùr, pray 
have de care of my Vim you have care of my. hondur? 
have de care my honour, and do not tell, if you can 
p it; pray, dear Madam, do not tell. (Kaulnse uns. 
Flirt. I wou d not tell for fear of loſing you, * hats for 
oy rd og fe. N 


ar do you love me? 
How's 2 Indeed I cannot help telling you now what my mo- 
deſty ought to conceal, but my eyes wou d die 5t boa [ 
weed ys nc ww 


Winks. mightily French, fo e Frenebʒ * u tell yourmiore Hr 
per be my heart at Home: | 8 107 444d, { pox 10 

810 Monſ. But is you pation ſincere? Dung 
man? Hlirt. The troeft in the VVorid. „ M Cut 4 


home 1 Vell chen, venture my body withee for one vight. 
liver- wi a. _ mi * don't oe liede that, and ſo you 
Vai- 3 but I love you ſo, I cannod part 


d by, wih * ut hep wc 19 good and all da n 


ae 56 10 vio de — EU baue not- 
inge but keepe, keepe in dere mouths now a days, tele non: 
laſt fortuerly cus ig de (Mild; "may oy 1 ni 915% 
Flirt, Nay, I * e wel talk 
loun. | on't at home. Monſ. 
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Monſ. Umh -—— ſo, fo, ver vel de Amoure of de VVhore 
does alway end in keep, ha! keep, ma foy, keep, ha 
The Punk that entertajns you wit her paſſion, 

Is like kind Hoſt who makes the Invitation, . 
At your own coſt, to bis fort bm Collation. (Ex. 


138 
2 1 
, 


— 1 
ACT II r 
, Don Diego's Houſe in the Morning. 
Russ Don Diego inthe Spaniſh Hobie, urs Caution his Sifer 


Don Dieg. A V E you had a Spaniſh care of the Honour 
of my Family ? that is to ſay, have you. kept 
up my Daughter cloſe in my abſence, as I directed? 

Caut, | have, Sit; but it was as much as I cou'd do. 

Dot. | knew that; for twas as much as I cou'd do to keep 
up her Mother. I that have been in Spain, look you. _ - 

. Cant, Nay, tis a hard Task to keep up an Engliſh Woman, 

Don. As hard as it is for thoſe who are not Kept wp to he 

honeſt, look you con Licentia Silter. 

Cu. How now, Brother I am ſure my Husband never 
kept me vp. 

Dex. I knew that, therefore 1 cryed con Licentis os 
the Spaniards have it. 

Caut. But you Spenierds are too cenſorious Brother. 
Don. You Englip VVomen, Siſter, give us top much caul: 
1 you ) but you are ſure my Daughter has not ſcen a man 
fince my departure? 

Ca. No, not ſo much as a Church man. f 

Dom. a chucch-man (Voto) I thank you for that, not a 
Church man not a Church man 

Cant. No, not ſq. much 2s a Chorch-man 3 but of any, 
one wou'd think one might truſt a Church-man. 

Don. No, we are bold enou ae Dt, wich our 
Souls, I' never cruſt em with the body of Y 

. you Guarda, you ſee what comes of tru 

| here in England; and "is becaule the. VVomen, 


eee 


i 


* Fer a 
a Church 
, Man- 


' for I will wear my S 
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man —— truſt a Coward with your honour, a Fool, with 
your ſecret, a Gameſter with your purſe, 28 ſoon as a Prieft 


with your Wife or Daughter, look you, Guarda, 23 


look you. 
Cart. Nay, I know you are a wiſe man Brother. 
Don. Why, Siſter, I have been fifteen years in Spais for it, 


at ſeveral times, look you; Now in Spain, he is wiſe enough 
that is grave > politick 


that ſays little; and bonourable 
enough that is jealous 3 og 7 wo an ———_ 
it, I am as grave, grum an 2 any Spaniar thing. 
ofa, I know you are, Brother 
Don. And I will be a Spanierd in every —— 
my Spaniſp 


will not conform, not I.. to their ill favour d Euęlli 
Habit ſtill, I will 
Whiskers ſtill, and wil ext ny Sponſh Oflo il and, my 
Daughter ſhall goa Maid to her H Bed jet the Engl 
Cuttom be what twill: 1 would fain ſee any finical cunning 
inſinuating Monſieur, of the age, debauch, or ſteal away my 
Daughter ; but well has ſhe hom way Coulln 7 How long has 
he been in England? 

Cant. e three days. 

Dow. And * ſeen him, has ſhe ? I was contented he 
ſhou'd ſee her intending him for her Husband 3 but ſhe has 
ſeen no body elſe upon your certain knowledge ? 

_ No, no, alas! how ſhou'd ſhe? tis impoſſible (he 


Don. Where is her Chamber? pray let me ſee her. 


Cant. You'll find her, EO 
you: Or if awake, thinking no hat, wr of four coming his 


By gr I long to ſee her, poor innocent 
Wietch. ( Exexnt, 
Enter Hippolita, Gerrard, and Prue at a dift ance. 
Ger. Am I not come upon your ewn Summons, Madam? 
W ION 
My Summons, Sir? no I aſſure you; and if you do 
2 I cannot help it ; ſor I am not us d to 
r. Sen, Hader all things Tever 
Ger. She is gs I ever faw. 
Higp, 1 like him extremely. 8 22 


Ger. 
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Ger. Come, faireſt, why do you frown ? 

Hipp. . det 9 0 

Ger. am come on to you not re- 
celve me ſo unkindly. 

Hipp I tell you, I do not uſe to receive men 3 there has not 
been a man in the Houſe before, but my Couſin, this twelve- 
month I'd have you to know. 

- Ger. Then you ought to bid me the more welcome, Id 
have you to know, 

3 What do jou mock me too? Tknow Iam but a home - 

ple Girl; bat! thought you Gallants of the Town 
ü then to mock a poor Girl in her Fathers 
own Houſe: 1 have heard indeed tis a part of good breeding 
to mock People hehind their Backs, but not to their Faces. 
* Ger. Pretty Creature! ſhe has not only the Beauty but the 
_ 'Innocency of an Angel. LAſide. 
Nock you dear Miſs! no, L only repeated the words, becauſe 
rs ſweet Miſs, what we like we imitate. 

Dear Miſs! ſweet Miſs! how came yon and I ſo 
well pete ? This is one of your confident Tricks too, as 
I have been told, you'll be acquainted with a Wotan in the 
time you can = her over a Bench in the Play houſe, or to 
her Coach: need not wonder at your Confidence, fince 

cou'd come in at the great window juſt now. But 
pray who (hall pay for the glaſs you ave broken? 

Ger. Pretty Creature! your Father migh 1 made the 
Window, bigger then, ir he ats tna ter, and will 
Nerd ö 
pp. A pleaſant Man? well, dis harder playing the Hy 
crite with him, I ſec, than with my Aunt or Father ; if 
diflimulation were not very natural to a Woman, Im fare I 
cou'd not uſe it at this time; but the mask of ſimplicity and in- 
| is as uſeful to an intri 8 Woman, as the mask of 
Religion to a States · man, they 40 .( Aſide, 

Ger. Why do you look away, deareſt Miſs? 
J _ Hipp. Becauſe you quart with me jul now or nin 
upon yon and I cannot help it, if Flook upon you.” 

Ger. O let me ſee that Face at any tate. 

Would you have me frown on you! fr That be 
weden. 1 
| 3 
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Ger. Come, I'll Gland fair: you have done your worſt to 

my heart already. f a 1 4 — 1 
Hip. Now I dare not look upon him, leaſt I ſhould not be 

able to keep my word. (Ade. 
Gtr. Come, I um ready, and yet I am afraid of her frowns. 


. (Aide. 
erg ln am read /. 
pp. But 1 am not . e b 
ug Turn, dear Miſs, e, Ih——am ready. _ t. 
Hipp. Are you ready then? I'll look. (Turns ubm bim. 
No faith, I cannot frown upon him if I ſhou d be hang d. (Aide. 
Ger, Dear Miſs, I thank you, that look has no tetrour in't. 
Hipp · No, I cannot frown for my heart for bluſhing, I don't 
uſe to upon men, you muſt know. | A 

Ger. If it were poſſible any thing cou d, thoſe bluſhes wou 
add to her Beauty: VVell, baſhſulneſs is the only oat-of-faſhi. 
oned thing that is agreeable. | (Aſide. 

Hipp. h-----like this man ſtrangely, I was going to 
fay lov'd him. Courage then, Hippolica, make uſe of the only 
opportunity thou canſt have to enfranchize thy ſelf: VVomen 
formerly (they ſay) never knew how to make uſe of their time 
till it was paſt, but let it not be ſaid ſo of a young VVoman of 
this Age; my damn'd Aunt will be ſtirring preſently : well then, 
NP Hippolita, thou art full fourteen years old, ſhift 

thy felt. me 12 . 
Ger. So, I have look d upon her fo till am grown 
baſhſul too; Love and come like Money and 
Covetouſneſs, and the more we have the leſs we can ſhew it. 
I dare not look her in the face now, nor ſpeak a word. ( Aſide, - 

Hipp. VVhat, Sir, methinks you look away now. . 

Ger, Becauſe you would not look upon me, Miſs. 

Hipp. Nay, I hope you can't look me in the face, fince you 
have done ſo rude a thing as to come in at the Window upon 
me; come, come, when once we Women find the men baſhful, 
then we take heart; now I can look upon you as long as you 
will ; let's ſce if you can ſrown upon me now !- . 

Ger, Lovely: Innocency ! No, you may {wear I can't frown 
upon you, Miſs. Ne 

So l knew you were aſham'd of what you have done; 
well, you are alham'd, and becauſe you did not come of 
your own head, but were ſent by my Couſin, you ſay. Ger. 
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9 which 1 wonder at. | (Add. 
Hipp. For all theſe reaſons I do forgive you.“ 

Ger. In token of your forgiveneſs then (deareſt Mis) ket my 

have the honour to kiſs your hand, 

Hipp. Nay, there tis, you men are like our little Shock- dogs; 

if we don't keep you off from us, but uſe you a little kindly ,you 

grow ſo fidling and fo troubleſome, there is no enduring you. 
Ger. Os Miſs, if 1 am like your Shock-gdog, let it be in 


his Privil 

Hipp. W ra have you know he does not je with me. 

Ger. Tis was well gueſs'd, Miſs, for one ſo innocent. 

Hipp. No, I always kick him off from the Bed, and never 
will let him come near it; for of late indeed (I do not know 
what's the reaſon) I don't 1 care for my Shock-dog nor 
my Babies. 

Ger. O then, Miſs, I may [uns hopes' for after the Shock: 
5 the Babies, tis the — be belov'd. | 

Why cou'd you be ſo good · naturd as to come after 
my Shockdog in my Love? it may bead rather then aſter 
* Brother · men. 

Ger. Hah, ha, ha- · poor Creature. a Wonder of Innocency! 
. Dur Ice you ave liumble, e den word kiſs my 
* No, I ankles tenets, , 

Well, all this fooling but loſes time, 1 aber 
— e ofit. I cou'd let you kiſs my hand, but then I'm 
afraid 2 7 22 

Ger. Indeed I wou'd not. 

Hipp- Come I know you wou d. M e * 

Ger, Truly I wou'd nor. 

Hipp. You wou'd, you wou'd, I know you wo | 

Ger, I'll ſwear I wo' not. by 

Hipp. Nay, don't eee eee doi then; 
I wou'd not have him ſorſwear it neither; he does not like me 
ſure well enough to carry me away. a. 

Ger. Dear Miſs, let me kits your hand.  * 

lam ſure you wou'd carry me away, 1nd. 

Ger. Be not afraid of it. 

Hipp.' Nay, I am afraid of the contrary; eithir be diſlikes 

me, and pern will not be troubled with me, or 1 


_— e? 
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bad, he loves mme, and is dull, or fearful to diſpleaſe me. (Afide. 
Ger. Tru ny, ſweeteſt | can g 
Hipp. Nay, I am fare you wou'd carry me away, what 

ben d yoa come in at che Window for, if you did- — — 
* me? 


Ger. If 1 ſhou'd endeavour it, you might cry out, and I 


ſhould be red. 
Hipp. dull man of the Town ! are all like thee (Ali.. 
He is 2s dull as a Country Squire at Queſt Queſtions and. Commands. 


No, if I ſhou'd cry out never ſo loud; this is für at the fur- 
end fi Bru wal hrs body ox 'd hear me. 


bh, you the occaſion, Dearelt, 
Hip. Well: I will quicken ty ſenſe3 if it be pace Ca. 


N Tf know come to ſteal me away; e I am 

2 eee lately left me 
by my Mothers Brother, which my Father cannot with, 
333 


ſo cloſe. 
(Add. 


Ger. Ha! © 
Hipp. dhe havinade Nie end, dns pow- 
erful money ! how the ugly, old, crooked \ iraight, — a 
young Women are beholding to thee ? 
* Twelve hundred a year 
. Befides, I have been told my Fortune, and the VVo- 
id I ſhou'd be ſtoln away becauſe ſhe ſajs tis the Fate of 
Keines to be ſtolen away, 
Ger. Twelve hundred pound a year — (Adi. 
Hipp. Nay more, (he deſcribed the man to me, that was todo 
it, and he was as like you as cou'd be ! have youany Brothers? 
Ger. Not any !*twas I, I warrant you Sweeteſt, 
Hipp. So, ke underſtands himſelf now. 
Ger, VVell, Madam, fince *twas foretold you, what do you 
tis in vain, you know, to reſiſt Fate. 
Ido ho indeed they ay, ts to no : beſides 


| the \ oman that told me my Fortune, or you have bewirch' 


me. Ih think. i: 
Ger. My Soul, my Life, tis you have Charms | 15 
numberleſs, eſpecially thoſe of your Innocency irr able, and 


do ſurpriſe the wary'ſt Heart; ſuch mine was, while 1 cou'd 
call it mine, „— * 


[ 
l 
? f 
: 


name, but it ſhall not be l: Gailliards ! 


ing a little, ſing a Corant. 
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on Well, well, get yon gone then, I'll keep it ſafe for your 


ws Nay, you muſt go with me, ſweeteſt, ' 

Hipp. VVall, I ſec L FN — 
have the lheplng of the Cabinet to which you commit it, 
Ger. Come, come, my Deareſt, let us be gone; Fortune 2 
—— kent hun 

Emer to em. Diego «nl 
| Mrs. 3 

Pru. O Miß, Mig! your Father, ems 6 jul now at's 


Gs and here > Tooting in upon you... 


Hip. My Father! = 308 
Des. My Daughter ! and a Man! es 
Caut. A, Vion 7. Mag fu Rag put: 2 1 
Ger. Ha! r mean theſe / a 182 : 
ſtir not from 


e ig pp —.— me aCorant, ga 19 Lead! 


Don. Is this your Government, Siſter, and FG * 


Charge, that hach not ſeep dis face of a, man this twelve 
month Ex hora mala. 


© Cant. O ſure it is not aman, it cannot he a Man! (Pu 


(on ber SpeBFacles 
Don, Jr canot be « Many if be be.yor : Man he sa Devil; 
he has her lovingly by the hand too, Valga me el Cielo. 
Hipp. Do not ſeem to mind them, by & pare an, of Je 
Fi about ſtill, 
Ger, What dee mean by't? 'F © (agent to Hipp 


Don. Hey! they are frolick, 2 1 

Caut. * they are dancing. I think, why | Niece? 

Don. Nay, hold a little: PII Babe em dance in the Devils 
2 raws bi Sword, 

Caut. O Neice ! why Neiece: ution hold; bim.) 

Ger. Do you hear her? what do (26 wy (apert to Hipp. 

Hipp. Take no notice of them 3 but walk. about . and 


Ger. I can't ling 3 but I'Il ham, if you will, - 
Dan. Are youſo merry? Well, I "1 be with you, Eu bars mals 
Caut. Oh Niece, Niece, why Niece, Oh 
Don. Why, Daughter, my dainty Daughter, my ſhame, oi 


rulne, 
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ruine, my plague. (Struggling gets from Caution goes towards 
or you e 933 


Hin Mind him not but dance and fing on. 

Ger. A time to dance and ſing Tndeed, when 1 have 
a Spaniard with naked Toledo at my tail : no, pray excuſe 
me, Miſs, from fooling any lon 

Hipp. O my Father: my ather ! poor Father! you are 
welcome proy give me your Bleſſing. (Turning about. 

— 1 Blefling, En bora mala. 

hat, am I not your Daughter, Six? T 

— 1 Daughter, — Dr 3 

Hi y name's Hippolita, Sir, I don't own your Spaniſt 
—_— but pray. Father, why do you frighten one ſo. ou 

you know I don't love to ſee a Sword: what do you mean 


to 2 with that ugly thing out? 
x rom Din, Fll ſhew ag oc PPPs" 
(Lead dy'ſt. ( Rans at Ger, 


„ about, Ger. Not il I can help it, good Don; but by the names you 

mocent pine mc, I find you miſtake een 2 

affronted you. 

Don. None but thee, Lage, od thou dy Th ks 

(Putt Cant. Oh, oh, ch help, help, help. 

Back Hip- O—— what will you kill my poor Dancing; -Maſter ? 

(Kneels, 

Don, A Dancing: Maſter, he's a Fencing: Maſter rather, l think. 

or lead But is he your Dancing-Matie ? Unmph— | 
Ger. So much Wit and lnnocency were never fogyſher before. 


o Hipp. ny ( Aſide, 

| Don. Is he a Dancing ; Maier? C (Pauſag. 

7 Cart. Is he a Dancing maſter ? He does. not look like a 
Devil: D maſter. 


Sword, Hipp. Piſh you don't know a Dancing: -maſter,, you 

; bim,) have not ſeen one theſe threeſcore years, 1 warrant. 

Hipp. woe No matter; but he does not look like a Daneing : ma- 

ST IN 

* Don. Nay, my, Dancing: :maſters look like Gentlemen, 

| Siſter ; but he's no Dancing-maſter by drawing a Sword 

mals, 19 briskly; thoſe tripping outhdes of Gentlemen are like Gen- 
tlemen enough in every thing but in drawing a Sword, and 

ne, my fince he is a Gentleman he ſhall. dye by mine. My r 

rulne, Hipp. Oh, ho Id, hold. * Cane 
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Caut. Hold, hold ! pray, Brother let's talk with him a little 
firſt, I warrant you I ſhall trap him, and if he confeſſes, you 
may kill him; for thoſe har aki, they fay, ought to * 
hang d— let's ſee—— 
Ger. Poor Hippolita,l wiſh 1 had not had this occaſion of ad- 
miring thy Wit; I have increaſed my Love, whilſt I have loſt 
* the common Fate of poor Lovers. (Aide. 
Ss. TR you are guilty by that hanging e. your 
k, are you a Dancing - maſter? Speak 3 3 
Dancing - maſter? 
Ger. Yes, forſooth, T ay, ay —- 
Don. How do's it appear? 
Hipp. Why there is his Fiddle, thereupon the Table,Father. 
Fiddle No buſie- body, but it 1 is my Nephews 
Hp. Why, he lent it to my Couſin 31 tell you it is his. 


0 3 it may be indeed, he might lend it him, for 
„er I, I, but ack him, Sir I he be a Dancing-maſtr 


w 
Cat. Pray, Brother, let me alone with him, I know what 
to ask him, ſure! - 

Den. What will you be wiſer than 1? nay, ks 
Come, if wha 2 Dancing maſter Where's your School? 
adonde, adond Ce 

aan 

Dan. as ve put an 
Excuſe in his head, FE „ = 

Ger, Indeed, Sir, tis no Excuſe, I have no Schosl. 2 

Cant, well? but who ſent you, how came you hither ? 

, Ger. There Iam puꝛ bd indeed. Cs 

Ca. How came you hither, I fay ? how 

Ser. Why, how, how ſhou'd I come hither? 

Don. Ay, how ſhou d he come hither? upon his Legs: 

Caut. So ſo now you have put an Emin his head too, 
that you have fo you have, but fiay——-. 

Don, Nay, with your your favour, Mifires, TIl ask him now. 
Cat. V. facks; but you ſhan't, I =. and ace yoo 
* chat I will, 

Don. y fackins but you ſhant alk him, if you go there to 
look you, you Prattle-box you, Ill ack him, Cant 
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little Cant. 1 will ask him, * | 
» Jou Don. Where. 
lg — ſhrewd queſti 

Don. Mine's a 
of ad- Caut. Mine's as ſh Naber 
ve loſt A. ng i come, anſiver rhe, where's | 
f your Caut. A — que! e a ee Arms I 
ak, 2 WW warrant in for tis Spring-time, you kriow. 

Don. Muſt you make lyes for him? 
4 But come, Sir, what's your Name? anſwer me to that, 


"Di His Name, why "tis an eaſis matter to tell you a falſe 
Name, I hope. 
Cant. So, muſt you teach him to cheat us? | 
RA r queſtions were not ſrewd que- 
Caut. And why wou'd you not let me ask him the queſtion 
then? Brother, Brother, ever while you live for all your Spa- 
ib wiſdom, let an old Woman make diſcoveries, the young 
Fellows cannot cheat us in any thing, I'd have you to know 3 
ſet your old Woman ſtill to grope out an Intrigue, becanſe you 
know the Mother found her Daughter in the Oven: a word to 
the wiſe, Brother, 
Don. Come, _ leave this tattling 3 he has diſhoriour'd 
my Family, debauch'd my Daughter, and what if he cou'd ex- 
cuſe himſelf ? the Spevi( Proverb fays Excuſes neither ſatisfic 
— . the 3 the wounds of Honour muſt have 
t. Tags pars mi. 
180 ke gs 86, Sword and runs at Gettard. 
hold dear Father, and Pl M confeſs all. 
of She will not ſure, after all, | (Alas. 
"hp My Couſm ſent him, becauſe; as he faid, he wou 4 
dancing a tl before ons Wedding hav 
he wou'd never marty a Wife who cog 
[Tow fine 1 ic un der de we 
laying, Lies WI += ode je 
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the Father to be much concern d what the Daughter does, by 
I will be a Spaniard ſtill. 

Hipp - Did not you hear him ſay laſt night he wou'd ſend 
me one this morning ? 

Cant. —— — — 

I unt, you grow your memory 
n Did not you TE e 
wou d ſend him to me? 

Prue. Yes I'll be ſworn did l. 

Hipp. Look you there, Aunt. 

Cons. I wonder I ſhould not remember it · | 

Dot Come, come, you are a doting old Fool. 

Cat. So, ſo, the fault will be mine now, But pray Mifiref; 
how did he come in: © 2 — «roy gy 
which till your Father came in, were not open d to 

Hipp. — -—dncb Father, I ſuppoſe. 

Caut. It might be indeed while che Porters brought in th 
things, and I was talking with you. 

Don O might he fo you are a brave Governantz 
look you, you a Duenna voto and not n wh 
comes in and out. 

Cant, So, twas my fault, I know. 

Dom. Your Maid was in theRoom with you! wis ſhe not,Child 

Hipp. Yes indeed, and indeed, Father, all the while. 
Den. Wel, Child, 1 aw ſatisfied then; but Lhope he dos 
not uſe the dancing-maſters tricks of ſet- 

and ſeein 


r by handling your 
Hip rer Father; I'd give him a Box on the Eu 


your Logs 
1 = Innocent ! Well Lam contented you hond lean 
to dance; fince, for ought 1 know, you ſhall be marry'd to 
morrow, or the next day at fartheſt, by that time you may 
recover 4 Corant, a Sarabrapd 1 wou'd ſay; and fince your 
Couſin too will have a dancing - wife, It ſhall be ſa, and Vl ſe 
you dance my ſelf, you; {hall bemy Charge theſsewoidays, and 
then I dare venture you in the hand of any 
_ 8 ſawcy French dancing: maſter, lock you. 
Cat. Well, have a ere though; for this man ono dres 
lixe a Dancing-waſer a 
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Don. Go, go; you dote, are they not (for the. moſt part) 
better dreſs d and prouder than many a good Gentleman ? you 
wou'd be wiſer than I, wou ou'd you Ce. 
Caut. Well, I ſay only look to't, look to't. 
Don. Hey; hey? come, nn teach her, 
her Leſſon over again, let's ſee, 1 

Hipp. Come, Maſter. | 

Don. Come, 'come, lets ſee your Engliſh Method, lande 
ſtand ſomerhing of Dancing my ſelf come. | 


Come, Malter. 
Ger, I hl ban den yet; deareſt Miſs for I know not a 
ſiep, I cou'd never dance. | "YR Hipps 
Hipp. N07 a J wan 


Dom Come, come, Child. | 

Hipp. Indeed: Pm aſham'd, Tales. 

Don. You muſt not be aſham'd, Child, you'l never dane 

if-you-are aſlam c. 
ipp. Indeed I cant help it, Father, - 

Hipp. Indeed T'cin't, Father, before you 3 "tis ray. firſt Lef 
fon, and I ſhafl do it fo ill: Pray, Father; go into the 
next Room for this once, and the time my Maſter can 
you (hall fee L ſhall be contident enough. 


"Dan Poor-fooliſh-innocent Creature 3 well, well I will, 
Child, who but a Spaniſh kind of a father cou'd/have ſo inno- 


cent Daughter, in Englond® well 1 wou'-fain 8 157 


Hipp. Nay, wont'e go, go, Father! 
Dun. Yes, yes, 1 eh we dn ll go br pA 
du can dance before your Maid. 
Hiyp. Tes, yes, Father, a Mdid-at moſt times wih her Mis 
lirels is no body. - _— 
_ r | F 
idp, Nay, Father, you peep, indeed you m not me, 
ee 4 Aae (8 (She pal} the door to, 
Pra. Indeed little Miſtreſs, like the young Kitten, you ſee 
ſter even jou play d wich your Prey, till you had almoſt loſt it! F 
Hipp. Tis true a good old Mouſer like you, had it taken up, 
und run away with it preſently,” 
ei Let me adore you, deateſt Miſ, and give cu 
(Going to embrace her. 
12 Hipps 
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Hipp. No, no, embracing good Mr. that ought to be the 
laſt Leſſon you are to teach-me, I have heard. 

Ger. Though an after Game be the moxe tedious and dange- 
rous ; *tis won, Miſs, with the more honour and pleaſure 3 for 
all that L-repent we were put to't ; the coming in of your Fx 

ther as he did, was the moſt unluckly thing that ever befel me. 

Hipp. What, then you think I would have gone with you. 

Ger. Yes, and will you go with me yet, I hope, courage, 
Miſs, we have yet an opportunity, and the Galley: window is 
yet open. 

Hipp. No, no, if I went, I would go for good and all; 
but now my Father will ſoon come in again, and may qu ick) 
over take us, beſides, now I think on't, you are a Stranger to 
me. I know not where you live, nor whither you might ca- 
ry me; for ought I know, you nns and carry 
me to Barbadoes. 

Ger. No, dear Miſs, I would carry yoao Court, * Play 
-- Houſes, and Hide-Par 

Hipp. Nay, 1 know 'tis the wick of all _ that Spirit Wo 
men away to ſpeak em mighty fair at firſt; but when yu 
have got em in your Clutches, you carry em into Torkſhin, 
Wales, or Cornwall, which is as bad as to Barbadoes, and n 
— than deſerved 0 1 would be A Pris ner i in London (till as 


"Gaal l the Air of this Town, without the pleaſures of it 
is enough to infe& Women with an averſion ſor the Country 
Well Miſs, fince it ſeems you have ſome diffidence in me, giv: 
me leave to viſit you as: your Dancing wakes, now you have 
honour'd. me with the Character, and under that, I may has 
your F ather's permiſſion to ſee you, till you may better knov 
me and my heart, and have a better opportunity to reward it; 
| Ian afraid, to know your heart, would require 1 
great cal of time, and my Father intends to marry me, . vet) 
iuddenly, to my Couſin who ſent you hither. | 
Ger. Pray, {ſweet Miſs, let us make the better iſe of our time 
it it be ſhort But how ſhall we do wil. tont Gone of your 
in the mean time, we muſt needs charm him? 
Hipp. Leave that tome! 
Ger. But what's worle / How ſhall I be able to adt a Dar 
ing · Maſter ? who ever wanted inclination and patience tt 
earn my Hi 
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Hipp. A Dancing-School, in half an hour, will furniſh you 
with terms of the Art. Beſides, Love (as I have heard (ay) 
ſupplies his Scholars witk all forts of Capacities they have need 

in ſpight of Nature, but what has Love to do with you ? 
Ger. Love, indeed, has made a grave Gouty Stateſ man 
fight Duels ; the Souldier flye from his Colours, a Pedant a fine 
Gentleman 3 nay, and the very Lawyer a Poet, and thercforc 
may make me a ing-Maſter, | | 

Hipp. If he were your Maſter. 

Ger: I'm ſure, deareſt Miſs, there is nothing elſe which I 
cannot do for you already, and therefore may hope to ſucceed 


in 
Enter Don Diego. 
Don. Come, have you done? 
Hipp. O! My Father agen. 
Don. Come, now let us ſee you Dance. 
Hipp. Indeed, I am not perfect yet, pray excuſe me till the 
224 next time my Maſter comes: But when muſt he come agen, 
Nn Don. Let me ſee, Friend, you muſt needs come after Din- 
orkſhin I ner agen, and then at Night agen, and ſo three times to mor- 
and 1+ row too. If ſhe be not marr yd to morrow (which I am to con- 
alas (ler of) ſhe will dance a Corant in twice or thrice teaching 
of more, will ſhe not? For tis but a twelve · month fince ſhe came 
cs .0 rom Hackpey-School.. | | | 
Lounge Ger. We will loſe no time, I warrant you, Sir, if ſhe be to 
** or be marry'd to morrow, 8 3 | 
* ban Don. Truly, I think, ſhe may be marry'd tomorrow, there- 
m_—_— fore I would not have you loſe any time, look you. 
a7 TY Ger. You need not caution me 1 warrant you, Sir, ſweet 
acl I Solar, your humble Servant, I will not fail you immediatel 
equire 1 „ 5 1 
| aſter Dinner. 
Don. No, no, pray do not, and I will not fail to fatisfie 
you very well, look you. RIP | 
Hipp. He does net doubt his reward, Father, for his pains, 
If you ſhou'd not, Iod make that good to him, 
Don. Come, let us 15 in to your Aunt, I muſt talk witn 
you both together, Child, [ Ex. Ger, Don, 
Hipp. I tollow you, Sir. 
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Pra. Here's the Gentlewoman o'th* next Houſe come to ſee 
you, Miſtreſs. EV 
Hipp. She's come, as if ſhe came expreſly to ling the new 
Song ihe ſung laſi night, I mult hear it, tor tis to my mk 
. 1 | A 
1 your Servant, 1 dream't all Night of the 1 
ſung laſt, the new Song againli delays in Love: Pray let's here it 


again. i 


anne 


5 hh 
Since we poor laviſh Women know 
Our men we cannot pick and chooſe, 
To him we like, why ſay e no? 
And both our time and Lover loſe. 
With feign'd repulſes, and delays 
4 Liver's Appetite we pal; 
And if too long the Gallant ſtays, 
His ſtomach” s gone for good and all, 


ws: | 
Or Our impatient am rous Gueſt, 
Unknown to ut, away may ſteal, 

Aud rather than ſtay for a. Feaſt, ' 
Zuale up with ſome coarſe ready meal. 

When unity is kind, | 

| 1 an be ſo tao; 

And 777 Man be to jour mind, 

Tull needs you muſt, ne re let bim go. 


| | 3. 
The Match ſoon made is happy ſtill, 
For only Love has there to do; 
Let no one marry gainſt ber will, 
But Rand off, when ber Parents woe. - 
And only to their Suits be coy, 
' - For ſhe whom Feynture can obtain, 
To let @ Fop her Bed enjoy, 
Is but a lawful Wench for gain. 


Pra. 


85 


pra. Your Father calls for you, Miſs. (ſteps to the doors 
Hipp. I come, I come. I muſt be obedient as long as I am 
with him. 3 (panſmg, 
Our Parents who reſtrain our liberty, 
Bas take the courſe to make us ſooner free, 
Though all we gain be but new ; 
We leave our Father's, and to Husbands fly. 
| (Excunt, 


— — — — 
ACT III. SCENE l. 


Don Diego's Howſe. 


Enter Monficur, Hippolita, and Prue, 
Mmſ.C\Erviteur, Serviteur, la Coufin, your Maid told me 
ſhe watch'd at the ftair-foot for my coming, becauſe 
——_—_—— before 1 faw your Fader, it 
tem. , 
Hip. I wou'd fo indeed, Couſin, | 
Mouſ. Or ca, Or ca, I know your affair, it is to tell me 
wat recreation you ade with Monſieur Gerrard; but did he 
come, I was afrait'he wou'd not comes 


Hipp. I was indeed, Couſin, I was very well pleas d. 
Monſ. 1 do tinke ſo. l did tinke to come and be divertiſte 
my ſelf this morning with the fight of his reception; but I did 
ran'counter laſt night wit dam Company dat keep me up ſo late 
I cou'd not riſe in de moming- Mala-peſte de Puteins ——— 
MET. To doe. N > alle bet 2 
+ £0 cipe you to lau 7 adde ere, 
RN | 
Hipp. Indeed; Coufin ! you need not have any ſabje& or 
property to make one laugh, you are ſo pleaſant” your ſelf, and 
when you are but alone, you wou'd make one burſt. 
Aonſ. Am I ſo happy, Couſin? them in this bon quality of 
. Hipp. 
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May Mighty happy, Couſin, 
onſ. De grace, 

Hipp. Indeed. 

Monſ. Nay, fans vanitie I obſerve whereſoe er, I come, | 
make every body merry, - ſans vanitie— 

Hipp. I do believe you do. 

Monſ. Nay, as I marche in de ſtreet I can make de dul 
Apprenty laugh and ſneer. 

Hipp. This Fool, I ſee, is as apt as an ill Poet to miſtake 
the contempt and ſcorn of people for applauſe and admiration, 

(Aſide. 

Monſ. Ah, Couſin, you fee wat it is to have been in — 
— 1 went into France I cou 'd get no body to laugh at me, 
as — 

Hipp. No! truly Couſm, I think you deſerv d it before, but 
you arc improv'd indeed by going into France. 

Mooſe Ay, ay, the French Education make us propre a tout; 
belide, Couſin, you muſt know to play the Fool is the Science 
in-France, and 1 didde go to the [alien Academy at Pari 
thrice a-week to learn to play de Fool of Signior — 
who is the moſt excellent Perſonage in the World for dat Noble 
Science. Angel is a dam Engliſh Fool to him. 

Hipp. Methinks now Angel is a very Fool. 

Monſ. Nauh, nauh, Nokes i is a better Fool, but indeed the 
Englis* are not fit to be Fools; here are ver few good Fools. 
*Tis true, you have many a young Cavalier, who go over in- 
to France to learn to be the Buffoon 3 but for all dat » dey return 
but mauvais Buffoon. Jarnie. 


Hipp. I'm ſure, Couſin, you have loſt no time there. 
Mwf. Auh le brave Scaramouc be. 


Hipp. But is it a Science in France, Couſin? and is there 
an Academy for Fooling: ſure none go to it but Players. 
Mon. Dey are Commedians dat are de Matres, but all the 
beaux monde goto learn, as _ here of Angel and Nokes 3 
for if you did go abroad into pany, you. wou'd find the 
beſt almoſt of de Nation conning in all places the Leſſons which 
dey have learnt of the Fools, dere Matres, eee 


Hipp. Indeed! 
quality chat oradtiſe 


FED 


: Admſe. Les, yes, dey are the Gens de 


dat Science moſt, and the moſt ambiticux z e Foolrand Bu 
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ſoons have been always moſt welcome to Courts, and defir'd 
in all Companies. Auh tobe de Fool, de Buffoon, is to be 
de — Perſonage. 

Hop. Fools, have Fortune, they lay, indeed. 
Hip „el. Coulin ( (not to make you proud) your are the 
greateſt Fool in England, I am ſure, 

Monſ. Non, non, de grace, non, Nokes de Commedian is 
a pretty man, a pretty man for a Commedian, da 

Hipp. You are modeſt , Couſin 3 but leaſt my Father 
ſhou'd come in preſently ( which he will do as ſoon as he knows 
you are here) I muſt give you a Caution, which tis fit you 
ſhou'd have before you ſee him, 

' Monſ. Vel, vel, Couſin, vat is dat? 

Hipp. You muſt know then (as commonly the concluſion of 
all mirth is fad) after I had a good while pleas'd my ſelf in jeit · 
ing and leading the poor Gentleman you ſent into a Fools Pa- 
radife, and almoſt made him believe I wou'd go away with him, 
my Father coming home this morning came in upon us, and 
caught him with me, 

_ Mala- * — 

his Sword upon im, and wou'd have 
Ka we you know my Father's s Spaniſh fierceneſs we 
ſealouſie. 


Foul 2 did he come off then ? teſte non. 


Hipp. I was unwilling to have the poor man kills you 
know for our fooliſh Frolick with him; but then upon m] 
Aunts and Fathers „ how he came in, and who ſent 
him'; I was forc'd to yyou did, defiring I ſhou'd be able to 
dance a Corant before our Weddi 


8 A ver good Jefie——da=—— fil bettre as be- 


Hip. Now all char Tam to defire of you, is, to own you 
Far. he that I may not be caught in a lye. 
Menſ. Yes, ee Jeſt, Gerrard, a Maſtre de 
Dance, hah, ha 
. "ys che ets lk tbe beter yr for my Father 
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himſelf has eee ivr So that 
now he muſt take the Dancing-maſter u 2 him, and come 
three or our times to me before our W leſt my Father, 
if he ſhou'd come no more, ſhou d be ſuſſ —＋◻ told him 
a lye: and (for ought I know) if he Thou'd know or but 
gueſs he were not a Dancing-Maſter, in his Spaniſh ſtrictneſs 
and Punctillioes of Honour he might kill me, as the ſhame and 
ſtain of his Honour and Family, which he talks of fo much. 
Now you know the jealous crucl Fathers in Spain ſerve their 
poor innocent Daughters often fo, and he is more than a Spa- 


ni ard. 


Non, non, fear noting, I warrant you ſhall come as 
often as you will to the Houſe, and your Father ſhall never 
know who he is till we are marry'd 3 but then ll cell him all 
for the Jetis fake. 

Hipp. But will you keep my Counſel, dear Couſin, _ 
are marry d? 

— Poor, dear Fool, I warrant thee, mon foy. 

Hipp. Nay, what a Fool am I indeed, for you wou'd not 

have me kill'd : you love me too well ſure; tobe an Inſtrument 


of my death. 
(Ener Don Diego walking grovely, « litle Block bebind him. 


(As. Caution. 
Bat here comes my Father, remember. | 
' Monlſ. I would no more tell him of ic, then I would tell you 
if 1. bad been with a Wench, Jarnie——-ſhc's afraid to be kill'd, 
poor Wretch, and he's a capricious jealous Fop enough to do't, 
but here he comes. ( Afede. 
ee. thy Counſel I | warrant ber ey dear Soo on pet 
" 
 Hipp. Peace, peace, my Father's 5 coming this way 
, but by his march — to hear 
I — Ar, For: 2 ſarveyi 
( ws urely Monkieor, 
bim, and ſhrugging up bis ſbuulders whilſt 2 — 
e and Faces: a e 
Don. Is that thing my Couſin, Siſter ? 
Cant. "Tis he, Sh . 
Dom. Couſin, I am ſorry wo 
Mon bs that a Spaniſh Complement? 


that 
come 
ther, 
him 

but 
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Don. So much diſguis'd, Couſin. (Alu · 


Oh! is it out at laſt, ventre? | 
Serviteur, Serviteur, a Mounſieur mon Oncle, and I am glad 
to ſee you here within doors, moſt Spaniſh Oncle, ha, ha, ha. 
But I ſhould be ſorry to ſee you in the ſtreets, teſte non. 

Don. Why ſo you be aſham'd of me, ha 
(voto a St. ago) wou'd you? hauh ——— 

Monſ. 1 it may be you wou'd be aſham'd your (elf, Mon- 
fieur mon Oncle, of the great Train you wou'd get to wait 
upon your Spaniſh Hoſe, puh —- — the Boys wou'd follow 
you, and hoot at you (vert and bleu) pardone my Franch 
Franchiſe, Monſeur mon Oncle. 

Hipp. We (hall have ſport anon, betwixt theſe two Contra- 
ries. | ( apart to Prue, 

Don. Do' ſt thou call me Monſeur (voto a St. 4 0.) 

Monſ. No, I did not call you Monſeur voto a St. Jago, Sir, 
I know you are my Uncle Mr. James Forma. da -——— 

Don. But I can hardly know you are my Couſin, Mr. Na- 
thaniel Parris» but call me Sir Den Diego hence forward; 
look you, and no Monſieur, call me Monſieur Guarda. 

Movſ, Iconfeſs my errour, Sir; for none but a blind man 
wou'd call you Monſieur, ha, ha But pray do not call me 
neder Paris, but de Paris, de Paris (ſi vou plai'ſt) Monſieur 
de Paris ! Call me Monſieur and welcome, da 
| Don, Monſieur de 1 (hen VOLO — 

Monſ. Monſieur de Pamealoons. a pretty name, a pretty 
name, ma foy, da bein trove de Pantalloons how 
much betre den your de lay Funtaines, del la Rivieres, de 
la Roches, and all the De's in France da well; 
but have you not the admiration for my Pantalloon, Don Diego, 
mon Oncle ? "BOM 
Don. I am aſtoni(h'd at them verde deramente, they are 
wonderfully ridiculous. | 

Monſ. Redicule, redicule ! ah — tis well you are my Un- 
cle, daw———Redicule, ha is dere any ting in de Uni- 
verſe ſo jenti as de Pantalloons? any ting ſo raviſaunt as de 
Pantallomt? Aub coy'd kneel down and yarſhip a 
pair of jenti Pantalloons ? vat, vat, you wou'd have me have 
de admiration for dis outward skin of your Thigh, which you 
call Spaniſh Hoſe, fie, fie, fie — ha, ha, ha. 
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Don. Do'ſt thou deride my Spaniſh Hoſe ? young Man, hauh, 
Monſ. In compariſon of Pantalloon I do undervalue em in- 
_ deed, Don. Diegice mon Oncle, ha, ha, ha. 
Don. Thou art then a gavanho de malo guſto, look you. 
Monf. You may call me vat you vill, Oncle Don. Diegue ; 
but I muſt needs ſay, your Spaniſh Hoſe are ſcurvy Hoſe, ugly 
Hoſe, louſie Hoſe, and ſtinking Hoſe. oo EIN 
Don, Do not provoke me, Boracho, (Puts his band to hi: 
| 1 8 ([ Sword. 
Monſ. Indeet for louſie I recant dat Epithete, for dere is 
ſcarce room in em for dat little Animal, ha, ha, ha. But for 
ſtinking Hoſe, dat Epithete may ſtand; for how can dey chufe 
— m_ fince dey are fo furicuſmente cloſe to your Spaniſh 
| ail, ap 
Hipp. Ha, ha, ridiculous. | (Aſide, 
Don. Do not provoke me, I ſay, En bora mala. 
| | - (Seems to draw, 
Monſ. Nay, Oncle, I am ſorry you are in de pation 3 but 
1 live and dye for de Pantalloon againſt de Spaniſh Hoſe, 


Don. You are a raſh young Man, and while you wear Pan- 
talloons, you are beneath my paſſion, voto----- Auh--0-- they 
make thee look and waddle (with all thoſe gew:gaw Ribbons) 
like a great old Fat, ſlovenly Water -· dog. 4 AQ | 
Monſ. And your Spaniſh Hoſe, and your Noſe in the Air, 
make you look like a great, griſled long-Iriſs Grey-hound, 
reaching a Cruſt off from a high Shelf, ha, ha, ha. 
Don. Bueno, Bueno, 5 
Ale. Caut. What have you a mind to ruine your ſelf, and 
break of the Match? | : 
Mon, Plhaw wat do you tell me of the Matche ? dee 
tinke J will not vindicate Pantalloons, Morbleu ? | 
Don. Well! he is a loſt young Man, I ſee, and deſperately 
far gone in the Epidemick Malady of our Nation, the affecta- 
tion of the worſt of French Vanities : but I muſt be wiſer then 
him, as lam a Spantard look you Don Diego, and endeavour 
to reclaim him by Art and fair means (look you, Don Diego) 
if not, he ſhall never marry my Daughter look you, Dow Diego, 
though he be my own Siſter's Son, and has two thouſand five 
hundred ſeventy three pounds Sterling twelve Shillings and two 
een 
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e a year Pennyrent, Segaramente. ( A/ide, Come Young- 
_— fince you are ſo obſtinate, we will 40 our 2 
Arbitration, your Miſtreſs my Daughter ſhall be Umpire betwixt 
us, concerning Spaniſh Hoſe and Pantalloons. 

Monſ. Pantalloons and „ Hoſe (ſi vous plaiſt) 
Den. Your Miſtreſs is the fitteſt Judge of your Dreſs, ſure? 
Monſ. I know ver vel, dat moſt of the Jeuneſſe of England 
will not change the Ribband upon de Crevat widout the 
conſultation of dere Matreſs, but l am no Angloiu da nor 
ſhall I make de reference of my Dreſs to any in the Univerſe, da 
5 I judge by any in England, teſie non. I wou'd not 
be judge by any Engliſh Looking: glaſs, Jarnie, 
Don. Be not politivo, Young-man, | 
Mrs. Cant. Nay, pray refer it, Couſin, pray do. 
Monſ. Non, non, your Servant, your Servant, Aunt. 
Dom. But pray be not ſo poſitive, come hither, Daughter, tell 
me which is belt, | 
Tipp. Indeed, Father, you have kept me in univerſal igno- 
'xance, [know nothing, 
Monſ. and do you tink I ſhall refer an Affair of that conſe- 
quence to a poor young ting who have not ſeen the Varld, da, 
| am wiſer than ſo, voto ? | | 
Don. Well, in ſhort, if you will not be wiſer, and leave off 
your French Dreſs, Stammering and Tricks, look you, you ſhall 
— Fool and go without — voto. 
Monſ. How, muſt I leave off my Jantee French Accouſtre- 
ments, and ſpeak baſe Exglis too, or not marry my Coulin ! 
mon Oncle Don Diego? Do not break off the Match, do not; 
for know I will not leave off my Pantalloon and French Pronun- 
tiation for ne er a Couſin in England's, da. | 

Don. I tell you again, he that marry's my Daughter ſhall at 

leaſt look like a wiſe Man, for he ſhall wear the Spaniſh Habit, 
I am a Spaniſh Poſitivo. | 
-,. Mon. Vervel, ver vel? and I am a French poſitivo. 
Don. Then I am Definitivo? and if you do not go immedi- 
ately-into your Chamber, and put on a Spaniſh Habit, 1 have 
brought over on Purpoſe for your Wedding Cloaths, and put 
off all theſe French Fopperies and Vanidades, with all your 
Grimaces, Agreeables, adorables, may Foys, and Jarnies. I 


ſwear you ſhall never marry my Daughter (and by an Oath by 


Spaniar 


— — OI. ——— — —— — —— TD 


r ͤ ꝶQÜuimů . T—[1- 


— - 
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Spaniard never broken) by my Whiskers and Snuff. box 
Mon. O hold, do not ſwear, Uncle, for I love your Daugh. 
ter furjeuſment. 

Don. If you love her you'll obey me. 

Monſ. Auh, wat will become of me! but have the conſide- 
ration, muſt I leave off all the Franch Beautes, Graces, and 
Embelliſments, bote of my Perſon and Language. =(Exeunt; 

1 (Hipp. Mrs. Caution, Prue laughing. 

Don. I will have it ſo. 

Maonf. L am ruinne den undonne, have ſotne conſideration 
for me, for dete is not the leaſt Ribbon of my Garnituze, but 
is as dear to me as your ter, Jarnie—— 

Don. Then you do not her, and for that reaſon I will 
be fatish*d you love her better, or you ſhall not have her, for | 
am Pofitivo, ; | 
Monf, Vil you break mine Arte ! Pray have de conſideration 


1 

Din. I fay agen, you fhall be dreſs d before night from Top 

to Tor in che Spongh Habit, or you ſhall never marry my 
k you. | | 

onſ; If you will not have de conſideration for me, have de 

conſideration for your Daughter; for ſhe have de. paſſionate 

_ for me, and like me in dis Habite betre den in yours, 


Don. What I have {aid 1 have fald, and I am uno Poſidivo. 
Mon. Will you not ſo much as allow me one little French 
ate? | | 


Don. No, you ſhall locke like a Spaniard but ſpeak and 
{wear like an Engliſh man, look you. . LES 
Monſ. Helas, helas, den I ſhall take my leave, mort, teſte 
ventre, Jarnie, teſte · bleu, ventre bleu, ma foy, certes. | 
Don. Pedro, Sanchez, \,' wait upon this Cavaliero into his 
Chamber with thoſe things I, ordered you to take out of the 
Trunks, I wou'd have you a little accuſtomed to your Cloaths 
before your Wedding 3 for if yov comply with me, you ſhall 
marry my Daughter tomorrow, look you. ( Calli at tb Door. 
Monſ. Adieu then, dear Pantalloon ! dear Belte ! dear Sword! 
dear Perruque! and dear Chappeaux , Retrouſea, and deat 
Shoe, Farnie: adieu, adieu, adieu, helas, helas, helas, will you 
have yet no pity, ; Ho 


— 


Don. I am a Spani Pofitivo, look you. 
— —— —— ans 


pel a Man to a Habit againſt his Conſcience, helas, helas, helas. 


| Euter Prue and Gerrard, . 
Pru. Here is the Dancing Maſter, (hall I call my Miſtres,Sir? 
( Exit Prue. 
Don. Yes. O you are as punctual as a Spaniard : I love your 
punctual Men, nay I think tis before your time ſomething, 
Ger. Nay, 1am refolv'd your Daughter, Sir, ſhall loſe no 
ze, but time by my fault. 
Don. So fo, *tis well. | 
n Iwill Ger. I were a very unworthy Man, if I ſhould not be punctu- 
» forl W al wich her, Sir. 
5 Dos: You ſpeak honeſtly, very honeſtly, Friend; and I be- 
eration lieve a very honeſt man, though a Dancing-maſter, 
f Ger. I am very glad you think me ſo, Sir. | | 
n Top Don, What you are but a Young-man, are you marry d 


fonate Don. What the old Folks het Friends are wary, and cannot 
yours, WW agree with you ſo ſoon as the Daughter can? | 

| Ger. Yes, Sir, the Father hinders it a little at preſent 3 but 
ivo. che Daughter I hope is refoly'd, and then we ſhall do well 


| Don. What you do not ſteal her, according to the laudable 
& and Cuſtom of ſome of your Brother-Dancing-maſters ? T 
Ger. No, no, Sir, ſteal her, Sir, ſteal her, you are pleas'd to 
, tefle be merry, Sir, ha, ha, ha- cannot but laugh at that 

| queſtion. | (Aide. 
© his Don. No, Sir, methinks you are pleas'd to be merry; but 
f the ¶ you ſay the Father does not (conſent. Gunner 
oaths Ger. Not yet, Sir ; but *twill be no matter whether he does 
ſhall or no. 17 N 
Deer, Den. Was {he one of your Scholars? if ſhe wete, tis a hun- 
* dred to 1 but —— her. | 
| Ger, I ſhall not be able to hold lau ghi (Aſele, laug br. 
[ you Den. Nay, nay, find by your laughing” you fea her, ſhe 
was your Scholar, was ſhe not? 
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(Exit Monſieur. . 


yet ? 
Ger. No, Sir, but 1 1 ſhall, Sir, if things. 
Gy, No, Sir hope l very ſaddenly if things 
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Ger. Yes, Sir, ſhe was the firſt I ever had, and may be the 
Laſt too for ſhe has a Fortune (if I can get her) will keep me 
from teaching to dance any more. gon 

Don. So, ſo, then (he is your Scholar ſtill it ſeems, and ſhe FC 
has good Portion, I am glad on't, nay, I knew you ſtole being a [ 


Ger. My laughing may give him ſuſpicions, yet I cannot 4 


A 

Don. What, you laugh I warrant to think how the youn 
Baggage and you will mump the poor old Father ; but if 
her dependance for a Fortune be upon the Father, he may chance 
to mump you both, and ſpoil the Jeſt. 

Ger. [hope it will not be in his power, Sir, ha, ha, hai 

I hall laugh too much anon. ( Ae 
Pray, Sir, be « pleas'd to call for your Daughter, I am impatient 
till ſhe comes; for time was never more precious with me and 
with her too, it ought to be ſo, ſure, ſince you lay ſhe is to be 
marry'd to morrow. 

Don. She ought to beſiir her, as you fay indeed, wb, 

Daughter, Daughter, Prue, Higpolita: : Come away, Child, 

_ do you ſtay ſo long? (Calls at the door: 
Enter Hippolita, Prove, and Caution. 

. Your Servant Maſter: indeed I am aſham'd you have 
ſtay'd for me. 

Ger. O good Madam, tis my Duty, I know you care £5 
ſocn as you cou d. 

Hipp. Iknew my Father was with you, therefote I did not 
make altogether ſo much haſte as I might; but if you had been 
alone, nothing ſhou'd have kept me from you, I wou'd not 
have been ſo rude as to have made you fla. minute for me, 
I warrant you. . 

Don. Come idle, fadle, what a deal of Ceremony there I Don. B 
is betwixt your Dancing. maſter and you, Querno if begin 
Hipp. Lord, Sir, I hope you'll allow me to ſhew my reſpect Prue, | 
to my Maſter, for I have a great reſpe& for my Maſter, { 
Ger. And I am very proud of my Scholar, and am a very ſhall diſc 
great Honourer of my Scholar, 

Don. Come, come, Friend, about your bus'neſs, and ho- e lewd ! 
nour the King. Your Dancing - maſters and Barbers are ſach f. Don. C 
nical ſmooth- tongu d, * and iſ you ſet em once Cer. O 
2 taking; Caut. [ 
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be the a talking; they'll ne er a done, no more than when you ſet 


ep me em a agg Indeed all that deal with fidles are given to im- 
nd fl pertinen (To Mrs. Caution. 
: Cant. Wel: well! this is an impertinent Fellow, without 
"ou being a Dancing-maſter : He ls no more a Dancing-matter then 
I am a Maid, 
—_ Don. What! will you till be wiſer than 1? voto, 
ide, Come, come about with'my Daughter, Man. 
* Prue. So he wou' d, I warrant you, if your n wou'd 
wen let him alone. 
Don. How now Mrs. P. nble-Chaps ? 

1 Ger. Well, though I have got a little Canting at the Dancing- 
ide. School ſince I was here, yet I do all fo bunglingly, he'll diſco- 

f yer me. (Aſide to Hipp. 
Hipp. Try, come take my hand Maſter. 
* Look you, Brother, the impudent Harletry gives him 
er hand, 
On. Can he dance with her without holding her by the 

? 

Hipp. Here, take my hand; Maſter, | 
Ger. I wiſh it. were for good and all, (Aal to her. 
Hipp. You Dancing · maſters are always ſo haſty, ſo nimble, 
Don. Voto at St. 2 not that I can fee, about with ber, 


an. 


Ger. Indeed, Sir, I cannot about with her as I wou'd dog 

by you will pleaſe to go out a little, Sir; for I fee ſhe is baſh- 

ul till before you, Sir. 

I. Hey, hey, more fooling yet, come, come, about, about 

vith her. 

Hipp. Nay, indeed, Father, Tam aſham'd and cannot help it. 

Don, But you ſhall help it, for I will not ſtir: move her, I 

iy begin Huſſie, move when he'll have 1 

Prue. I cannot but laugh at that, ha, 0 „ 

Ger. Come then, Madam, ſince it muſt be ſo let us try, but 

very ball diſcover all, One, two, and Coupee. (apart to Hipp. 
ih Cant. Nay de' ee how he ſqueezes her hand, Brother, O 

4 ho- F< lewd Villain! 

ich tis Don. Come, move, I ſay, and mind her not. 

(once Ger. One, two, three, four, and turn round, 

kings Caut. De ſec nnr. by the bare Arm. 


Den. 


— 
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Don. Come move on, ſhe's mad. 


Ger. One, two, and a Coupee. | preſent, 
Don. Come, one, two, turn out your Toes. away 5 
Cant. There, thee, he pinch'd her by the Thigh, will youlſ trouble n 
ſuffer it? Cant. 
Ger. One, two, lov, and fall back. left alone 
Don. Fall back, tall back, back, ſome of you are forward e maſter It 
nough to back. Ger. | 


Ger. Back, Madam. 

Don. Fall back when he bids you, Huſlie, 
Cant, How! how! fall back, fall back, marry, but ſhe ſhal 
not fall back when he bids her. 

Don. I fay (he ſhall, Huſwite, come. 

Ger. She will, ſhe will, | warrant you, Sir, if you won't be an 

gry with her. 

Caut. Do you know what he means by that now, you 
Spaniard. 

Don. How's that I not Spaniard ? ſay ſuch a word again! 

Ger, Come forward, Madam, three ſteps agen. 
Cant. Tee, ſee, ſhe ſqueezes his hand now, O the debauch'd 
Harlotry 

Dor. . ſhe moves forward pretty wel 
but you muſt move as well backward, as forward or you'll ne- 
ver do any thing to purpoſe. 

Cant, Do you know what you ſay, Brother, your ſelf now! 
are you at your beaſtlineſs before your png Daughter ? 

Pre. Ha, ha, ha. 

Don. How now, Miſtreſs, are you — is this your 
ſtaid Maid as you call her, Siſter Impertinent ? | 

Ger. I have not much to ſay to you, Miſs; but I ſhall not 
have. an opportunity to do it, unleſs we can get your Fathier 


Out. 
| ( Aſide 10 Hip. 
Dov. Come hob agen with- her, | 
Caut. Look you, there ſhe ſqueezes his hand hard agen. 
Hipp. Indeed and indeed, Father, my Aunt puts me quite 
out, { cannot dance while ſhe looks on for my heart, ſhe makes 
me aſham'd and afraid together. 


cc * 
5 the wa 


Ger. Indeed if you wou d pleaſe to take her out, Sir; Iam I 2 
= I ſhou'd make my Scholar do 285 than when you are 8 rl 


preſent, 
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creſent, Sir, pray Sir, be pleaſed for this time to take her 
aways for the next time, hope I thall order it ſo, we (hall 
trouble neither of you. 

Caut. No, no, Brother, ſtir not, they have a mind to be 
left alone. Come there's a beaſily Trick in't; he's no Dancing- 
maſter I tell you. Y 

Ger. Damn'd Jade, ſhell diſcover us, ( Aude to Hipp. 

Don. What will you teach me ? nay then I wil go out, and 
you ſhall go out too, look you. 

Caut. I will not go out, look you. | 
Den. Come, come, thou art a cenſorious wicked Woman, 
and you ſhall diſturb them no longer. | 

Caut. What will you bawd for your Daughter | ? 

Don, Ay, ay, come'go out, out, out. 
Caut. | will not go our, I will not go out, my Conſcience 
will not (ſuffer me, for I know by experience what will follow, 


ans ? (Ex. Don thruſting Caution ont, 
Hp "Tis very well; you are a fine Gentleman to abuſe 
poor Father fo. 


ain! a I warrant you, * we'll make good uſe of our time 
\ hen you are gone, 
bauchd Cant. Do you hear kim again, don't you TOI" what he 


aer Ger yr. Tn but by your Example, Miß. 
f now? Hp. Well I am his Daughter, and may make the bolder 
> ich him, 1 hope. 


Ger. And 1 am his Son-in-law, that ſhall be; and there- 
ore may claim my Priviledge too of making bold with him, I 


ope. 
Hipp. Methinks you ſhou'd be contented in making bold 
vith his Daughter for you have made very bold with her, 


_ 

Ger. Lhope I ſhall make bolder with her yet. 
Eb. I do not doubt your OT tor you are a Dan - 
1g-maſter. | 
quite I. Cr. Why, . Mifs ! I hope you wou'd not have me a fine 
makes Nenſeleſs Whining modeſt Lover; for modeſty in a Man is as ill 
| the want of it in a Woman. 
Hipp. I thank you for that, Sir, now you have made bold 


Abe vith me indeed; but if I am fach a confident Picce, I am lure 
reſent, Nn made me ſo; if you had not had the confidence to come in 


U.S : at 
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at the Window, I had not had the confidence to look upon a 
Man: Iam ſure I cou'd not look upon a Man before, 

Ger. But that 1 humbly conceive, ſweet Miſs; *twas your Fa. 
ther fault, becauſe you had not a Man to look upon. But, deareſ 
Miſs, I do not think you confident, you are only innocent; 
for that which wou'd be called confidence, nay impudence in: 
Woman of years, is called innocency in one of your age, and 
the more impudent you appear, the more innocent you are 
thought. 1 

— 2 Say you ſo! has Vouth ſu 222 ?. I do no 
wonder then, molt Women ſeem impudent, ſince it is to be 
thought younger than they are ir ſeems ; but indeed, Maſter 
you are as great an Encourager of impudence I ſee, as if you 
were a Dancing-maſter, in good earneſt. L 

Ger. Yes, yes, a young thing may do any thing, may leap 
on x of Window, and go away with her Dancing · maſier, i 

e pleaſe. 
Hipp. So, fo, the Uſe follows the Doctrine very ſuddenly. 
Ger. Well, Deareſt, pray let us make the uſe we ſhou'd of it, 
leſt your Father ſhou'd make too bold with us and come in be 
fore we wou'd have him. | 

Hipp. Indeed old Relations are apt to take that ill · bred free- 
dom of preſſing into young Company at unſeaſonable hours. 

Ger. Come, dear Mils, let me tell you how I have delign'd 
matters 3 for in talking of any thing elſe we loſe time and op- 
- portunity : People abroad indeed ſa y, the Engliſh Women are 
the worlt in the World in uſing an opportunity, they love titte 
tattle and Ceremony | | | 

Hipp. *Tis becauſe I warrant opportunities are not ſo ſcarce 
here as abroad, they have more here than they can uſe 3 but 
let people abroad ſay what they will of Engliſh Women, be 
. cauſe they do not know em, but what ſay people at home? 

Ger. Pretty Innocent, ha, ha, ha, Well I fay you wil 
not make uſe of your opportunity. _ FS 

Hipp. 1 ſay you have no reaſon to ſay ſo yet. p 

Ger, Well, then anon at nine of the Clock at night I'll try 
you 3 for I have already beſpoke a Parſon, and have taken up 
the three back Rooms of the Tavern, which front upon the 
Gallery window, that no body may ſee us eſcape, and I have 
appointed ( preciſely betwixt eight and nine of the 2 

| ; | x 
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when it is dark) a Coach and Six, to walt at the Tavern- 
door for us. 

Kipp. A Coach and Six, a Coach and Six, do you fay ? 
my then I (ee you are reſolv'd to carry me away; for a Coach 
and Six, though there were not a Man but the Coach-man 
with it, wou'd carry away any young Girl of my Age in En- 
gland, a Coach and Six ! | 

Ger. Then you will be ſure to be ready to go with me. 

Hipp. What young Woman of the Town cou'd ever ſay no 
to a Coach and Six, unleſs it were going into the Country: a 
Coach and Six, 'tis not in the power of fourteen years old to 
relilt it. | 

Ger. You will be ſure to be ready ? 

Hipp. You are ſure*tis a Coach and Six? 

Ger. I warrant you, Mis. 

Hipp. I warrant you then they'll carry us merrily away: 
A Coach and Six ? SS: 

Ger. But have you charm'd your Couſin the Monſieur (as 
you ſaid you wou'd)) that he in the mean time ſay nothing to 
prevent us? 4 

Hipp. I warrant you. ‚ 

| Enter to em Don Diego and Mrs, Caution preſſing in. 

Caut. 1 will come in. 

Don. Well, I hope by this time you have given her full in- 
—_— you have told her what and how to do, you have 

one ally, 3 

Ger. We have juſt done indeed, Sir. 

Hipp. Ay, Sir, we have juſt done, Sir. 

Caut. And I fear juſt undone, Sir. | 

Ger. De hear that damn'd Witch, (Aſide to Hipp. 

Don. Come leave your cenſorious prating, thou haſt been a 
falſe right Woman thy ſelf in thy Youth, I warrant 

Cad. I right ! I right I ſcorn your words, I'd have you to 
know, and tis well known. I right! no *tis your dainty 
Minx, that Jillflirt your Daughter here that is right, do you 
ſee how her Handkerchief is ruffled, and what a heat ſhe's in? 

Don. She has been — | 

Caut. Ay, ay, Adam and Eve's Dance, or the beginning 
of the World, de ſee how ſhe pants? | | 

Don. She has not been us'd to motion, 

| W 3 - | Caut, 
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Cant. Motion, motion, motion de? call it? no indeed, kept 
her from motion till now, motion with a vengeance. 

Don. You put the poor baſhful Girl to the bluſh, you _ 
hold your peace. a 

Caut. Tis her guilt, not her modeſty, marry. 

Don. Come, come, mind her not, Child, come, Maſter, 
let me ſee her dance now the whole Dance andi together, 
COME 11 ling, to her, 

Ger. Faith, we ſhall be diſcovered after all, you know! 
cannot ſing a Note, Mils. (Al de to Hipp. 

Don. Come, Come, Man. 

Hipp. Indeed, Father, my Maſter's in haſte now, pray let 
it alone till anon at night, when you ſay he is to come again, 
and then you ſhall ſce me dance it to the Violin, pray _e til 
then, Father. 

Don, 1 will not be put off Þ, come begin, 

Hipp. Pray, Father. 

Don. Come, ling, to her, come begin, 

Ger. Pray, Sir, excuſe me till anon, I am in ſome haſte, 

Don. I ſay begin, I will not excuſe you, come take her by 
the hand, and about with her. 

Cout. 1 {ay he ſhall not take her by the hand, he ſhall touch 
her no more; while I am here there ſhall be no more ſquecſing 
and tickling her palm, good Mr. Dancing- maſter, ſtand off. 
( Thraſts Ger. away. 
: Don. Get you out, Mrs. 333 take her by the hand, 

N 
Caut. Stand off, I ſay, he ſhall not touch her, he has touch'd 
her too much already. | 
Dun. If patience were not a Spaniſh Vertae [ wou L lay it 
alide now, I ſay let em dance. © 

Caut. I ſay they ſhall. not dance. 

Hipp. Pray, Father, ſince you ſee my Aunts obſtinacy, lt 
us alone till anon, when you may keep her out. 
Don. Well then, F rĩ end, do not fail to come. 
Hipp. Nay, if he. fail me at laſt. 
Don. Be ſure you come, for ſhe's to be many' to morrow, 
do you know it ? ts 
Ger. Yes, yes, Sir, ſweet Scholar, your tumble 6 
till night, and think in | the, 4 mean time of the infru@ons 

have 


Eier 'V 
Hat, 
loons, 


Cre va 


Monſ. 


de Satte, 
Hipp. 
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have given you, that you may be the readier when I come. 
Don; I. Girl, be ſure you do, and do you be ſure to come. 
Caut. You need not be ſo concern'd, he'll be ſure to come, 
| warrant you; but if I cou'd help it, he ſhou'd never ſet foot 
agen in the Houſe. | 
Don. Y ou wou'd frightet the poor Dancing- Maſter from the 
Houſe 3 but be ſure you come for all her, | 
Ger. Yes, Sir. "I 
But this Jade will pay me when I am gone. ( (Aide. 
Caut. Hold, hold, Sir, I muſt let you out, and I wiſh I 
con'd keep you out. He a Dancing · maſter, he's a Chouce, a 
Cheat, a meer Cheat, and that you'll find. WL 
Don. I find any Man a Cheat ! I cheated by any Man! I 
ſcorn your words, I that have ſo much Spaniſh Care, Circum- 
ſpection, and Prudence, cheated by a Man: Do you think I 
who” have been' in Spain, look you, and have kept up my 
Daughter a twelve-month, for fear of being cheated of her, 
look you ? I cheated of her ! | 
Caut. Well, ſay no more. ( Exeunt Don, Hipp. Caut. 
* 5 6 (and Prue. 
Ger. Well, old Formality, if you had not kept up your 
Daughter, Tam ſure I had never cheated you of her. (Aſide. 


The wary Roli by his Care betray'd 
A Cuckolds by their Fealouſie are made. 


— — — 
ACT IV. SCENE I 

Enter Monſieur de Parris without 2 Perrmgue, with a Spaniſh 

Hat, a Spaniſh Doublet, Stockins, and Shooes, but in Panta- 


loons, a Waſte-Belt, and 4 Spanilh Dagger in t, and a 
Cre vat about bis Neck. Ns 


* 


Euter Hippolita and Prue behind /aughing. 
Monſ. NO fee wat a Fool Love do make of one, Jarnie. 


— 


de Satte, de Animal. 
Hipp. Ha, ha, ha. 


ä It do metamorphoſe de brave Man in de Beaſt, 


U 4 Monſ. 
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Monſ. Nay, you may laugh, tis ver vel, I am become ag 


ridicule for you as can be, mort-bleu. . I have deform my (elf 
into a ugly Spaniard. Be Ul | 

Hipp. Why, do you call this diſguiſing your ſelf like a Spa- 

niard while you wear Pantalloons ſtill, and the Crevat. © 

Monſ. But is here not the double Doublet, and the Spaniſh 
Dagger auſſy. ' 

Hipp. But *tis as long as the French Sword, and worn like 
it. But where's your Spaniſh Beard, the thing of moſt conſe- 
quence ? i 

Monſ. Jarnie, do you tink Beards are as eaſie to be had as in 
de Play houſes, non; but if here be no the ugly long Spaniſh 

Beard, here are, I am certain, the vgly long Spaniſh Ear. 
Hipp. That's very truc, ha, ha, ha, þ 
Monſ. Auh de ingrate! dat de Woman is, when we poor 
men are your Gallants, you laugh at us your felves, and wen 
we are your Husband, you make all the World laugh at us, 
Jarnie. Love, dam Love, it makes the man more ridicule, than 
Poverty, Poetry, or a new Title of Honour, Jarnie. 
| Enter Don Diego, and Caution, 
Don. What at your Jarnies ſtill? voto. 
Monſ. Why, Oncle, you are at your voto's ſtill, 
Don. Nay, I'll allow you to be at your voto's too, but not 
to make the incongruous Match of Spaniſh Doublet and French 
Pantalloons. (Holding bis Hat before his Pamtalloons, 
Monſ. Nay, pray dear Oncle, let me unite France and 
Spain, tis the Mode of France now, Jarnie, voto. 
Don. Well, I ſee I muſt pronounce, I told you, if you were 
not dreſt in the Spaniſh Habit to Night, you ſhou'd not mar- 
ry my Daughter to morrow, look ou. 

Minſ. Well, am I not- habiliee in de Spaniſh Habit, my 

2 Ear, and Hat, Leg, and Feet are Spaniſh, that 
ey are. | ; 1 N 5 

Don. I told you I was a Spaniſh Politivo, voto. a 
Monſ. Will you not ſpare my Pantalloon (begar) I will 
give you one little finger to excuſe my Pantalloon, da | 


Dan. | have ſaid, look you. 3 

Monſ. Auh chere Pantalloons, ſpeak for my Pantalloons, 
Coulin, my poor Pantalloons are as dear to me as de Scarff to 
de Countree Capitane, or de new made Officer; therefore have 


bo * de com- 


| 


ut not 
French 
loons. 


„e and 


1 were 
t mar- 
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de compaſſion for my Pantalloons, Don Diego, mon Oncle, 
helas, helas, helas. . (Kneels to Don. 

Don. L have ſaid, look you, your Dreſs muſt be Spaniſh, 
and your Language Engliſh, Lam uno Poſitivo. 

Monſ. And muſt .ſpeak-baſe good Engliſh too, ah la pitice, 
helas. | 2 
Don. It muſt be done, and I will fee this great change e er 
it be dark, ' voto —— your time is not long, look to't, look 


ou. | 
!" Monſ. Helas, helas, helas, dat Eſpaigne (hou'd conquer la 
France in England, helas, helas, helas. (Exit Monſieur. 

Don. Lou ſee what pains I take to make him the more agree- 
able to you, Daughter. | a 

Hipp. But indeed, and indeed, Father, you waſh the Black- 
+more white, in endeavouring to make a Spaniard of a Mon- 
fieur, nay an Engliſh Monſieur too, conſider that, Father 3 
for when once they have taken the French plie (as they call it) 
they are never to be made ſo much as Engliſh men again, I 
have heard ſay. | 

Don. What, 1 warrant you are like the reſt of the young 
filly Baggages of England, that like nothing but what is French. 
You wou'd not have him reform'd, you wou'd have a Mon- 
fieur to your Husband, wou'd you, Querno? 

Hipp. No indeed, Father, I wou'd not have a Monſieur to 
my Husband, not I indeed, and I am ſure you'll never make 
my Couſin otherwiſe. | 

Don. I warrant you, 

Hipp. You can't, you can't, indeed, Father : And you have 
ſworn, you know, he ſhall never have me, if he does not leave 
off his Monſieurſhip. Now as I told you, tis as hard for him 
to ceaſe being a Monſſeur, as tis for you to break a Spaniſh Oath, 
ſo that I am not in any great danger of having a Monſieur to 
my Husband,. Ss 

Don. Well; but you ſhall have him for your Husband, look 
you, 
Hipp. Then you will break your Spaniſh Oath. 

Don. No, I will break him of his French Tricks, and 
ſhall have him for your Husband, Querno. 

Hipp. Indeed and indeed, Father, I ſhall not have him. 

Don, Indeed youſhall, Daughter, 


Hipp. 
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Hipp. Well, you (hall ſee, Father. | 
Cant. No I warrant you, ſhe will not have him, ſhe'll have I St. 7 
2 Maſter rather: I know her meaning, I under- 
ſta cr. - "14 : 

Don, Thou malicious fooliſh Woman, you underſtand her ! Don. | 
but I do underſtand her, ſhe ſays I will not break my Oath, Monſ. 
nor he his French Cuſtoms, ſo through our difference, ſhe I my. Crev 
thinks ſhe ſhall not have him, but ſhe ſhall. | 

Hipp. But I ſhan't. | 8 
1 I know (he will not have him, becauſe ſhe hates 

Don. I tell you, if ſhe does hate him, tis a fign ſhe will 
have him for her Husband ; for tis not one of a thouſand that 
marries the man ſhe loves, look you. Beſides, tis all one 
whether ſhe loves him now. or not; for as ſoon as ſhe's mar- 
ry'd, ſhed be ſure to hate him: that's the reaſon we wiſe Spa- 
niardi are jealous and only expect, nay, will be ſure our 
Wives ſhall fear us, look you. ar” ö 

Hipp. Pray, good Father and Aunt, do not diſpute about 
nothing, for I am ſure he will never be my Husband to hate. 

Caut, I am of your opinion indeed, I underſtand you, I can Pe. 
ſee as far as another. | 8 Monſ 
Don. You, you cannot fee ſo much as through your Specta- 
cles, but I underſtand her, tis her meer deſire to Marriage 
makes her ſay ſhe ſhall not have him; for your poor young 8 
things, when they are once in the teens, think they ſhall never 
be marry d. 


Hand. 


Don. Come, did not I tell you, you ſhould have him, look 1 — 
22 there, he has comply'd with me, and is a perſect Spani- true' Ca 
ar 

Mo 


Monſ. Ay, ay, Iamugly Rogue enough, now ſure, for my 
Couſin; but "Gs your Father's fault, Couſin, that you han't 1 
— beſt dreſs d man in the Nation, a man bein 4 


Don. 
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Don. _ agen at your French | ? and a Crevat on till (voto 
a St. F | off with it. 
2 Nay, 1 will ever hereafter ſpeak clowniſh good Engliſh, 
do but ſpare me my Crevat. 
Don. I am uno Poſitivo, look you. 
Monſ. Let me not put on that S =_-_ Yoke, but ſpare me 


my Crevat 3 for I love Crevat furi 


Don. Agen at your Furieſments! 

Monſ. Indeed I have forgot my bros but * ſome 
mercy. (Kneels. 

Don. Off, off, off with it I fay, come refuſe the Ornamen- 
to — of the Spaniſh-Habit. 

(Tales bim by the Crevat, pulls it off, and the Black 
puts on the Golilia. 

Mon ſ. Will you have no mercy, no pity, alas, alas, alas, 
Oh I had rather put on the Engliſp Pillory than his Spaniſh, 
Golilia, for *twill be all a al I'm ſure; for when I go 
abroad, I ſhall ſoon have a Crowd of Boys about rne, peppering 
me with rotten Eggs and Turneps, helas, helas. 

(Don puts on the Golilia. 

Don. Helas again , 

Monſ. Alas, alas, alas. 

Hipp. 1 (hall dye. 


Pre. I (hall but, ha, ha, ha. 
Monſ. Ay, ay, you ſee what | am come to for your fake 3 


Couſin and Uncle, pray take notice how ridiculous I am 
grown to my Couſin that loves me above all the World? 
lhe can no more forbear laughing at me, I vow. and (wear, 
than if I were as arrant a Spaniard as your ſelf, 

Don. Be a Sp-niard like me, and neer think people 
laugh at you 3 there was never a Spaniard that thought any 
one Pages at him; but what do you laugh at' a Golilia, 

ge? Come, Sirrah-Black, now do you teach him to 
walk "with the verdadero geſto, gracia, and Gravidad of a 


true Caſtilian. 


Monſ. Muſt I have my Dancing- maſter too? come little 
Maſter then, lead on. 
(Black ſtruts about the Stage, the Monſieur follows bim, 
imitating awkardly all he does. 
widows Hat on your Pole, as if it hung 
upon 


Den. Malo, malo, wi 


goo De Gentleman Dancing-Maſter. 
upon a Pin 3 the French and Engliſh, wear their Hats, as if 
their Horns would not ſuffer em to come over their Foreheads, 
voto 
Monſ. Tis true, there are ſome well - bred Gentlemen have 
ſo much Reverence for their Perruque, that they wou d refuſe 
to be Grandees of your Spain, for tear of putting on their Hats, 
I vow and ſwear. | | | 
Don. Come, Black, teach him now to make a Spaniſh Leg, 
Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, your Spaniſh Leg is an Engliſh Courteſie, 
| T vow and {wear, hah, hah, ha. . 
Don. Well, the Hood does not make the Monk, the Aſs was an 
Aſs ſtill, though he had the Lyons Skin on; this will be a light 
French Fool, in ſpight of the grave Spaniſh Habit, look you. But, 
Black,do what you can, make the moſt of him, walk him about, 
Peru. Here ate the people, Sir, you ſent to ſpeak with about 
Proviſions for the Wedding, and here are your Cloaths brought 
home too Miſtreſs. (Prue goes to the dow, and returns, 
Don. Well, I come: Black, do what you can with him, 
walk him about. 3 
Monſ. Indeed, Uncle, if I were as you, I would not have 
the grave Spaniſh Habit ſo traveſt d, I {hall diſgrace it and my 
little Black Maſter too, I vow and (wear. 
Don. Learn, learn of him, improve your ſelf by him, 
avd do you walk him, walk him about foundly. Come, 
Siſter and Daughter, I muft have your Judgments, though I 
ſhall not need em, look you, walk him, ſee you walk him. 
| | | (Exit Don, Hipp. and Caution. modeſ 
Monſ. Jarnie, he does not only make a Spaniard of me, but body 
a Span; Jennit, in giving me to his Lacquey to walk 3 but I fayi 
come a long, little Maſter. (The Black inſtructs Monſieur Hand! 
on one ſide of the Stage, Prue ſtanding on the other. much 
Pru, O the unfortunate condition of us poor Chamber-maids, his P 
- who have all the carking and caring, the watching and ſitting with 
up, the trouble and danger of our Miſtreſſes Intrigues ! whillt pinch 
they go away with all the pleaſure 3 and if they can get their never 
Man in a corner, tis well enough, they ne'er think of the 
poor watchful Chamber maid, who ſits knocking her heels B. 
in the cold, for want of better exerciſe in ſome-melancholy * r 
Lobby or Entry, when ſhe cou'd jmploy her time every whit ud. 
as well as her Miſtreſs for all heri Quality, if ſhe were but put 
tot. CCC 
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Black. Hold up your head, hold up your head, Sir, a ſtoop- 
ing Spaniard, Malo. | 

Monſ. True, a Spaniard ſcorns to look upon the Ground. 

Pru. We can ſhift for our Miſtreſſes, and not for our ſelves, 
mine has gota handſom proper Young-man, and is juſt going 
to make the moſt of him, whilſt I muſt be left in the Lurch 
here with a couple of ugly little Blackamoor Boys in Bonnets, 
and an old wither'd Spaniſh Eunuch, not a Servant elſe in the 
Houſe, nor have I hopes of any comfortable Society at all(4/ide. 
- Black. Now let me ſee you make your Vilit-Leg thus. 

Monſ. Auh, teſte non, ha, ha, ha. 

Black. What, a Spaniard, and laugh aloud! no; if you 
laugh thus only ſo----now your Salutation in the ſtreet as you 
pals by your Acquaintance, look you thus—if to a Woman, 
thus, putting your Hat upon your heart; if to a man, thus, with 
a ak fb frown a little more, frown. 
But if to a Woman you wou'd be very ce- Monſ. imitating 
iemonlous too, thus—ſo— your Neck nearer the Black, 
your ſhoulder, ſo—— Now if you wou'd | | 
ipeak contemptibly of any man or thing, do thus with your 
hand — ſo —— and ſhrug up your ſhoulders, till they hide your 
Ears, Now walk agen. (The Black and the Monſieur _ 
I; (walk off the Stage. 
Pru. All my hopes are in that Coxcomb there; I muſt take 
wp with my Miſtreſſes leavings, though we Chamber-Maids 
are wont to be before-hand with them: But he is the dulleſt, 
modeſteſt Fool, for a Frenchih'd Fool, as ever I faw , for no- 
body cou d be more coming to him than I have been (though 
I ſay it) and yet I am ne er the nearer. I have ſtollen away his 
Handkerchief, and told him of it, and yet he wou'd never fo 
much as ſt with me to get it again. I have pull'd off 
his Perruque, unty'd his Ribbons, and have been very bold 
with him, yet he would never be ſo with me; nay, I have 
pinch'd him, pounch'd him, and tickV'd him, and yet he would 
never do the like for me. (The Black and 


| | | (Monſicuer return. 
Black, Nay, thus, thus, Sir. | 
Pru, And to make my perſon more acceptable to him, I have 
us'd Art, as they ſay 3 tor every night fnce he came, I have 
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worn the Forehead · piece of Bees · wax and Hogs-greaſe, and eve- 
ry morning waſh'd with Butter- milk and wild Tanſie, and have 
Put on every day for his only ſak my Sunday's Body - Stockins, 
and have new chalk' d my Shooes and conſtantly as the morn- 
ing came; nay, I have taken occaſion to garter my Stockings 
before him as if unawares of him3for a good Leg and Foot, with 
good Shooes and Stockings, are very provoking, as they ſay, but 
the Devil e · bit wou d he be provok'd ;but Imult —_ 1 a Way, 

Black, Thus, thus. 

Mon. What fo=——well, well, I have Leſſons enow for this 
time. Little Maſter, I will have no more, left the. multiplicity of 
em make me forget * em, da---Prue, art thou there and ſo pen» 
five? what art thou thinking of? 

Pru. Indeed I am aſham'd to tell your Worſhip. 
= Monſ. What aſham'd! wert thou thinking then . my beaſt- 

lineſs? ha, ha, ha. 

Fru. Nay, then 1 am forc'd to tell your 1 my own 
vindication. 

Monſ. Come then. 

Pru. But indeed your Worſhip — I'm aſham'd that I am, 
though ix, it was + vothing but of a dream I had of your ſweet Wor- 

ip laſt ni 
Mon. 1 ſweet Worſhip! I warrant it was a ſweet 
dream then, what was it? ha, ha, ha. 

Pru. Nay, indeed I have told your Worlbip enough already, 
you may guels the reſt, 


en. Icannot gueſs, ha, ha, ha, what ſhou d it be? ? * 


let's know the reſt, _ 

Pra. Wou'd you have me ſo impudent ? ? 

Monſ. Impudent! ha, ha, ha, nay paſtes: tell me, -for I 
can't gueſs, da—— 

_ Pra. Nay, tis always ſo? for want of the mens gueſling,the 
poor Women are forc'd to be impudent, but I am {till aſham'd. 

Monſ. I will know it, ſpeak. 

Pru. Why then methoughts laſt night you came e up into my 
Chamber in your Shirt, when I was in Bed, and that you might 
ealily do; for I have ne'er a Lock to my door: now 2 warrant 
I am as red as my Petticoat. 

Monſ. No, thou'rt as yellow as cer thou wert. 

Pru. Yellow, Sir? . 

AMAonſ. Ay, ay; but let's hear the Dream out, Prue, 


| | \ 
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Pru. Why, can't you gueſs the reſt now? 

Monſ. No not I, I vow and ſwear, come let's hear. 

Pra, But can't you gueſs in earneſt? | 

Monſ. Not I, the Devil eat me. | | 

Pre. Not gueſs yet! why then methoughts you came to bed 
to me? Now am I as red as my Petticoat again. 

Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, well, and what then? ha, ha, ha. 

Pru. Nay, new I know by your Worſhip's laughing, you 
gueſs what you did: I'm ſure Icry'd out and wak'dallin tears, 
with theſe words in my mouth, You have undone me! you 
have undone me! your Worſhip has undone me. 

Monſ. Hah, ha, haz but you wak'd and found it was but a 
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Pru- Indeed it was ſo lively, Iknow not whether twas Dream 
or no: But if you were not there, lll undertake you may come 
when you will, and do any thing to me you will, I ſleep fo faſt... 

Monſ. No, no, I don't believe that. 
Pry. Indeed you may, your Worſhip—— 
Monſ. It cannot be. 
Pru. Inſenſible Beaſt! he will not underſtand me yet, and 
one w ou'd* think I ſpeak plain enough. | (Aſide. 
Monſ. Well, but Prue, what art thou thinking of ? 
Pru. Of the Dream, whether it were a Dream or no. 
Monſ. Twas a Dream, I warrant thee. 
Pru. Was it? 1 am hugeous glad it was a Dream. 
Monſ. Ay, ay, it was a Dream; and I am hugeous glad it 
was a Dream too. * | 
Pru, But now I have told your Worſhip, my door hath nei- 
ther Lock nor Latch to itz if you ſhou'd be fo naughty as to 
come one night, and prove the dreatn true— I am ſo afraid on't. 
Monſ. Nee fear it, dreams go by the contraries. 
Pru. Then by that I ſhiould core into your Worſhip's Chatn- 
ber, and come to bed to your Worſhip. Now am 1 as red as 
my Petticoat again, I warrant. | | 
Monſ. No, thou art no redder than a Brick unburnt, Prue, 
Pra. But if I ſhou d do ſuch a trick in my ſleep, your Wor- 
ſhip wou'd not.cenſure a poor harmleſs Maid, I hope; for 1 
am apt to walk in my ſleep. 8 W 
Monſ. Well then Prue, becauſe thou ſhalt not ſhame the ſelf 
(poor Wench) I'll be ſure to lock my door every night faſt. - 
| Prue. 
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Pru. So, ſo, this way I find will not do, I muſt come round. 
ly and down right to the bus'neſs, like other Women, or 

Enter Gerrard. Pg 

Monſ. O the Dancing-Maſter? : 

Pru, Dear Sir, L have ſomething to ſay to you in your Ear, 
which I am aſham'd to ſpeak aloud. | 

Monſ. Another time, another time, Prue, but now go call 
your Miſtreſs to her Dancing-malter, go, go. & 

Pru. Nay, pray hear me, Sir, firſt. 

Monſ. Another time, another time, Prue, prithe e be gone, 

Pru. Nay, I beſeech your Worſhip hear me. 

Monſ. No, prithee be gone. * | 8 
Pru. Nay, I am &en well enough ferv'd for not ſpeaking my 
mind when I had an opportunity, Well, | muſt be playing 
the modeſt Woman, forſooth; a Womans hypocrifie in this 
caſe does only deceive her elf. | (Exit Prue. 
Minſ. O the brave Dancing; Maſter, the fine Dancing · maſter, 

your Servant, your Servant. 

Ger. Your Servant, Sir, I proteſt I did not know yon at firſt, 
I am afraid this Fool ſhou'd ſpoil all, notwithſtanding . Hippoli- 
tas care and management, yet I ought to truſt her; but a Se- 
cret is more ſafe with a treacherous Knave than a talkative _ 

(Aſide. 

Monſ. Come, Sir, you maſt know a little Brother Dancing- 
maſter of yours, Walking-maſter I ſhou'd have faid 3 for he 
teaches me to walk and make Legs by the by : Pray know him, 
Sir, ſalute him, Sir, you Chriſtian Dancing-maſters are ſo proud, 

Orr But, Monſieur, what ſtrange 1 is this? 

ou look like a Spaniard, and talk like an Erg/iſh-man, again, 
which I thought hed been impoſſible. OT" 

| e Nothing impoſſible to Love, I muſt dot, or lofe my 
Miſtreſs your pretty Scholar, for tis I am to have her; you 
may remember I told you ſhe was to be marry'd to a great man, 
a man of Honour and Quality. 5 

Ger. But does ſhe enjoyn you to this ſevere pennance, ſuch I 
am ſure it is to you. | bs 

Momſ. No, no, tis by the compulſion of the ſtarch'd Fop 
her Father, who is fo arrant a Spaniard, he wou'd kill you and 
his Daughter, if he knew who you were; therefore have a ſpe- 
cial care to diſſemble well. (Draws bim * 

D . 5 ey. 


| told you) Sir, to 
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Ger. I warrant you. | 
Mepſ. Dear Gerrard, go little Maſter and call my Couſi in, 
tell her, her Dancing-maſter is here. (Exit Black. 
lay, Dear Gerrard Faith I'm obliged to you for the trouble 
you have had: when I ſent vou, I intended a Jeſt indeed, but 
did not think it wou'd have been ſo dangeious a Jeſt; ; therefore 
pray forgive me. 

Ger. I do, do heartily forgive you. 

Monſ. But can you forgive me, for ſending you at firſt, like 
a Fool as I was, twas ill done of me; can you forgive me? 

Ger. Yes, ves, I do forgive you. 

Monſ. Well, thou art a generous man, I vow and ſwear, to 
come and tak upon you this trouble, danger, and ſhame, to 
be thought a paltry Dancing maſter. and all this to preſerve a 
Ladies Honour and Life, who intended to abuſe e I cake 
the obligation upon me. 

Ger. Piſh, piſh, you are not obliged to me at all. 

Monſ. F. aich but Lam ſtrangely obliged to you. 

Ger. Faith but vou are not. 

Aumſ. 1 vow and ſwear but I am. 

Ger. I {wear you are not. 

Moxſ. Nay, thouart fo generous a Dancing · maſter-- la, ha, ha. 
Emer Don Diego, Hippolita, Conn and Prue, 

Dan. You fhall not come in, Siſter. - | 

Caut. I will come in. 

Don. You will not be civil, 

Caut. I'm ſure they will not becivil, if I do not we In; 1 


maſt, T will, 


Don. Well, honeſt Friend, you are very punctal, which is 


ante Vertue in a Dancing: maſter, I take notice of it, and will 


amber it, I will, look you. 
Min. So lilly daumd politic Sponjſ Unckle, . 
Ald, ee 
Ger, My fige Scholar, Sir, there, ſhall never lade dealon EL 
to ſay I am not a punctual man, for I am 
ore her Servant than to any Scholar I ever had. 
Men. well ſaid, 1 faith, thou dolt make a pretty Fool or 
im, Ivo and (we; but ] wonder prople cn be yes ſuch 
Hp, Well, Mailer, 1 tk, yoo. FTW, [halt be | 
ratctul kind Scholar to you. f N Mn. 


4 


306 The Gentleman Dancing-Maſter: 

Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, cunning little Jile, what a Fool ſhe make 
of him too: 1 wonder people'can be made ſuch Fools of, I vo 
and ſwear, ha, ha, ha. K Af 

Hipp. Indeed it ſhall go hard but I'll be a grateful kind 
lar to you. 

Caut. As kind as ever your Mother was to your Father, | 
warrant. 

Don. How; agen with your ſenſeleſs ſuſpicions. 

Monſ. Piſh, pilh, Aunt, ha, ha, ha, ſhe's a Fool another wy 
ſhe thinks ſhe loves him, ha, ha, ha. Lord, that people (hou! 
be ſuch Fools. C Aſide. 

Caut. Come, come, I cannot but ſpeak, I tell you beware 
time; for he is no Dancing-mafter, but ſome debauch'd perl 
who will mump you of your Daughter. 

Don. Will you be wiſer then I ſtill? Mumpme of my Daug 
ter ! I wou'd I cou'd ſee any one mump me of my Daughter, 

Caut. And mump you of your Miſtreſs too, young Spanial. 
Mon, Ha, ha, ha, will you — wiſer than I too, voto, Mum 
me of my Miſtreſs ! I wou'd Icou'd ſee any one mump mee 

my Miſtreſs. (To Caution, 

I am afraid this damn'd old Aunt ſhow'd diſcover us, I vo 

and ſwear ; be careful therefore and reſolute. E ff l 

” ( lp} 

Caut. He, he doesnot go about his busneſ like a Dancing 

- maſter, he'll ne*er teach her to dance, but he'll teach her 

Gomes ſoon enough I warrant : he a Dancing- ! 

Mon. I, the Devil eat me, if he be not the beſt Dancing-m 

ber in England now. Was not that well ſaid, Couſin ? was 
not? for he's a Gentleman Dancing maſter, you know. 


(ll toGer, and Hipt 
Don. You know him, couſin, very well, Couſin you ie 
him to my Daughter? e 


Monſ. Yes, yes, Unckle, know him, 
We'll ne're be diſcovered, I warrant ha, ha, ha. (A. 
= But will me be made a Fool of too 2 | 


Hipp. Nay, pray Father, begs to gente and 
us but practiſe a while, and then you'll tal {ce me dance t 
whole Dance to the Violin. wy 
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Dan. reren did not you ſay when 
your Maſter was here laſt, [ ſhou'd ſee you dance to the Violin 
e 

So [ did, Father ; but lt mie prac a ing fit be 
2 perleck. Beſides, my Aunt 22 and 
| ae me out you know Tens before her 

Don. Fiddle, fadd le. 

AMonſ. They're afraid to be diſcovered by Gr bungling} 
I (ce. Come, come, Uncle, turn out, let em practiſe. A. 
Don. I won't (voto a St. Fr) what ade beet 
oY: Come, come, let em practiſe, turn out, turn out; 

* 

Dom. Why, can't ſhe practile it before me ? 5 

Monſ. Come, Dancers, and Singers are ſometimes humour- 
ſom 3 belides, *rwill be more grateful to you, to ſee it dane d all 
at once to the Violin. Come, turn out, turn out I ſay, 

Don. What a fooling's here ſtill amongſt you, voto? 

Monſ. So there he is with you, voto, turn out, turn out, I 
vow and {wear you ſhall turn out. (Takes him by the ſhoulder: 
Don. Well, ſhall I ſee her dance it to the Violin at laſt? 
Ger, Yes, yes, Sit har do you think I teach heros 2 


n. 
Monſ. Go, go, turn out, and you too Aunt. | 
RB, Wen I ſhall not budge, royally I ſhall 


M Royally muſt, Aunt, come. 

"Hin bebe, e, ; 

Monſ. 1 will not hear you, 

ES i par, an yt 


ſhe make 
of, I vo 


Aſidi. 
ind Sh 


1 . 
Cant. Indeed he will do't, royally he will; 
\, Monſ. Well let him do't; 3 
Caxt. He will wrong you. 
An Well let him, 1824 16825 mind to be wrong” 
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Caut. You (hall'nbt be wrong'd. Ger 
Monſ. 1 will. a prop 
Caut, You ſhall not. | (Don return; have 
Don. What's the matter? won't ſhe be rul'd come, com Hip 
away, you ſhall not diſturb em (Don and Monifieur thruſt C wo 
| (tion «gg 
Caut. De? ſee how they laugh at you both, well go to, th Hip 
Troth-telling Trojan Gentlewoman of old was ne er believ d, ti had nc 
the Town was taken, rumag'd, and ranſak'd even, even ſo-jf"" the 
(Exit Cautia ©®: 
Monſ. Hah, hah, ha, turn out. not Je 
Lord, that people ſhou'd be ſuch arrant Cuddens, ha, ha, h 9 fi 
But I may ſtay, may I not? 3 Hip 
Hipp. No, no, I'd have you go out and hold the donr, Couſi Ger 
or ſee iny Father will come in agen before his time. Hip 
Moif. I wil, I will then, ſweet Coulin, tis well though Cer 
on, that was well thought on indeed for me to hold the doo Hip 
Hipp. But be fare you keep him out, Couſin, till we knoc Ger 
Monſ. I warrant you, Couſin, Lord, that people ſhou'd b Hip 
made {ach Fools of, Bah, hah, has (Exit Monſieuſ vorn! 
Ger. So, ſo, to make him hold the door, while I teal H why v 
_ "Miſtreſs is not unpleaſant, | ry? J 
Hipp. Ay, but wou'd you do ſo ill a thing, ſo treacherou I Vg! 
thing ? Faith tis not well. Ga 
Ger. Faith I can't help it. Since *tis for your ſake, com] Fathes 
Sweeteſt, is not this our way into the Gallery? He) 
Hipp. Yes, but it goes againſt my Conſcience to be acceſſi Ger 
to ſo 1 a thing; you ſay you do it ſor my fake ? ä Hi, 
Ger. Alas, poor Miſs ! tis not againſt your Conſcience, but Ge 
againſt your modeſty, you think to do it franckly. Hoy 
4.177 Nay, if it be againſt my Modefty too, I can't do it l . 
eed. ̃ | 
Ger, Come, come, Miſs, let us makehafte, alls ready. Hi 
Hipp. Nay,” Faith, I'car't Tatisfie my (erupte. F Get 
Ger. Come, Deareſt, this is not a time ſor ſeruples nor mo] {ax 
delty z modeſty between Lovers is as impertinent as Ceremon Hs 
"between Friends, and Modeſty is how as wile#ſortableas on u. © 
Welding night: come away, my Deareft, © * , 
Hipp. Whither ? e bun 
| c 


Ger 
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Ger. Nay. ſure; we have loſt too much time alread : Is that 
a proper jon now ? if you wou'd know, come along, tor 
[ have all ready. Nen 
Hipp. But I am not ready. 
Ger. Truly, Miſs, we ſhall have your Father come in upon 
us, and prevent us again, as he did in the morning. 
go to, U Hipp. 'Twas well for me he did; for.on my Conſcience it he 
beliey'd. had not come in, I had gone clear away with you when J was 
even i in the humour. ö 
t Cautal Ger. Come Deareſt, you wou'd freighten me as if you were 
not yet in the ſame humour. Come, come away, the Coach 
ha, ha, h. and ſix is ready. 
Hipp. Tis too late to take the Air. and I am not ready. 
M "though 


Ger. You were ready in the Morning. 

Hipp I, ſo I was. 

Ger. Come, come, Miſs, indeed the Jeſt begins to be none. 

Hipp. What, I warrant you think me in Jeſt then? 

Ger. In jeſt, certainly, but it begins to be troubleſom. 

Hipp. But, Sir, you cou d believe I was in earneſt in the 
morning, when l but ſeemed to be ready to go with you; and 
my 1 Zu 2 _ | * to the contra- 
ry? 1 cake it unkindly, that er I am acquainted with 
you, you ſhou'd have the leſs confidence in me. 

Ger. For Heaven's fake, Miſs, loſe no more time thus, your 
Father will come in upon us, as he did 

Hipp. Let him if he will. 

Ger. Hell hinder our deſign, 

Hipp. No, he will not, for mine is to ſtay here now. 

Ger. are you in earneſt ? 

Hipp. Vou' ll find it fo, 

Ger. How, why you conſeſs'd but now you wou'd have 
gone with me in the morning, 

Hipp. 1 was in the humour then. | 
. jou are in the ſame ſtill, you cannot change 
0 | 4-5/8 | 
Hipp. Why, is it not a whole day ago ? 

Ger. What, are you not a day in the ſame humour? 

Hipp. Lord ! that you who know the Town (they fay) 
ſhou'd think any Woman could be a whole day together in an 
humour, ha, ha, ha. | 
Ge X 3 Ger. 
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Ger. Hey! this begins to be pleaſant: What, 2 1 
mw me then after all ? 

Hipp. No indeed, Sir, I deſire to be excus d. 

Ger Then you have abus'd me all this while? 

Hipp. It may be ſo. 

Ger. Cou d all that ſo natural Innocency be diſſembl'd, faith 
it cou'd not, deareſt Miſs. 

Hipp. Faith it was, dear Maſter. 

hn Was'it, faith ? 

Methinks you might believe me whhout an Oath : 
12 cou'd diſſemble with my Father, why ſhou'd you 
think I cou'd not with you? 

Hipp. Ay, a meer damn'd Fade I am. 

Ger, And I have been abus'd, you ſay ? 

Hipp *Tis well you can believe it at ld. . 

Ger. And I muſt never hope for you ? | 

Hipp. Wou d you have me ns you again? 

Ger. Then you will not go with me? 

Hipp. No; but for your comfort your loſs will not be 
great, and that you may not reſent it, for once I'll be 
ingenous and diſabuſe you; I am no Heireſs, as I told 
you, to twelve hundred pounds a year. I was only a lying 
Jade then, now will you part with me willingly I doubt not. 

Ger. I wiſh1Icou'd. : (Sig bs. 

Hipp. Come, now I find *tis your ein to dens but 
men uſe to diſſemble for aol you diſſemble for nothing? 
Ser, Tis too late ſor me to diſſemble. 

Hipp. Don't you diſſemble faith # 

Ger. Nay this is too cruel. 

Hipp. What, wou'd you take me without the twelve 
- hundred pounds a year ? wou'd you'be ſuch a Fool as fo ſteal 
a Woman with nothing? 

Ger. I'll convince you, for you ſhall go. with me; and 
ſince you are twelve hundred pounds a year the lighter, you'll 


be the eaſier carried RO *  (Hetakes pun ” ns 
Pra What, he takes her away againſt her Will ty '*\ 


dal knock for wy Maſs then, ahn (She Knock 


Enter 


you go 


| you 
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Enter Don Diego and Mrs. Caution. | 
Hipp. My Father, my Father is here. 
Ger. Prevented again (Ger. ſets ber down again. 


* What, you have done I ov now, Friend, for good 
all 2 
Ger. Yes, yes, we have done for good and all indee d. 
Don. How, now ! you ſeem to be out of humour, Friend, 
Ger. Yes, ſo Jam, I can't help it. 
00 He's a Diſſembler in his very Throat, Brother. 
Pray do not carry things ſo as to diſcover your ſelf, 
if it 1 but for my fake, good Maſter. ( Aſide to Ger. 
Ger, She is grown impudent, ( Aſide. 
Caut. See, ſee, they whiſper, Brother, to fieal a Kiſs un- 
dex a Whiſper, O the Harlerry ! 
Don, What's the matter, Friend ? 
Hipp. I ſay for my fake be in humour, and do not Ae 
jour ſelf, but be as patient as a Dancing: maſter ſtill, © (To Ger, 
Don. What, ſhe is whiſpering to him indeed! what's the 
matter ? 1 will know it, Friend, look you. 
Ger. Will you know it? 
Don. Yes, I will know it. 
Ger. Why, if you will know it, then ſhewou'd not do as l wou'd 
have her, and whiſper d me to defire me not to diſcover it to you. 
Don. What, Huſſy, wou'd you not do as he'd have you! 
I make you do as he'd have you. 
Ger. I wiſh you wou'd; 
Caut. *Tis a lje, ſhe'll do all he'll have her do, and more 
too, tomy knowledge. 
Don. Come, tell me what *twas then ſhe wou'd not do, 
come doit, Huſly, or Come, take her by the hand, 
Friend, come, begin, let's ſee i he will not do any thing now 


lam here. 

Hipp. Come, pray be in . Maſter. 

Ge. 1 cannot CiMlmblelike you. 

Don. What, ſhe can't diſſemble ben « can ſhe ? 

Caut. Yes but ſhe can, but tis with you ſhe diſſembles; for 
they are not fallen out, as we think, for I'll be ſworn I faw her 
juſt now give him the languiſhin Eye, as they call it, that is, 
the Whitings-Eye, of ol the Sheeps-Eye. II be {worn 


| faw it with theſe two Eyes, that I did, 
X 4 Hipp. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Hipp. You'll betra / us, have a care, good Maſter, (Afide 
Ger. Hold your peace, I ſay, filly Woman. (io Ger, 
Don. But does ſhe diſſemble already? how do you mean? 
Ger. She pretends ſhe can't do what ſhe ſhou'd do, and that 

ſhe is not in humour, the common Excuſe of Women tor 

not doing what they ſhouꝰd do. 

Dan. Come, I'll put her in humour; (FT I fay, come, 
about with her, Matter. 

Ger. I am in a pretty humour to dance. ( Aſide 

I cannot fool any longer, ſince you have fool'd me. 

(To Hpp 
- You wou'd not be fo ungenerous, as to betray the 
Work, that hated you, I do not do that yet; for Heaven's ſake 
for this once be more obedient-to my deſu es than your Paſſi- 
on. 
Don. What is (he humourſom ſtill ? But methinks you look 
your ſelf as if you were in an ill humour; but about with her, 
Ger. Lam | in no good Dancing humour indeed, 
Enter Monſicur. 
Monſ. Well, how goes the Dancing forward? what my 

Aunt h re to dilturb cin again? 

Don. Come, come. (Ger. leads ber abont. 
Cant, I (a and off, thou, ſhalt not come near, avoid, 

Satan as they lay. 

Don. Nay — we ſhall have it Nephew, hold her a little, 
that os may not diſturb 'em, come, now away with her. 
Ger. One, tuo, aud a Coupe. 

Fool'd and abus'd. (Afede, 
Caut. Wilt thou lay violent hands upon thy own natural 

Aunt, | Wretch? [The Monlicur holding Cautioa. 
Don, Come, about with her, 

Ger. One, two, three, four, and turn round. 

By ſuch a piece of Innocency. ( Aſide. 
Caut. Doſt thou ſee. Fool, how he ſqueezes her hand? 
Monſ. That won't do, Aunt. 

: Hag. Pray, Malter, have patience, and let's mind our bu- 

nes. 
Don. Why did you anger him then, Huſſy, look ou? 
Caut, Do vou ſec how the {miles in his 2 and (queezes 

his hand now ? N 


I told V 
the F id 
Don. 
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Monſ. Your Servant, Aunt, that won't do, I ſay. 
Hipp. Have patience, Matter. OF 
Ger. I am become her ſport, one, two, three, Death, 
Hell, and the Devil. ( Aſide. 
Don. Ay, they are three indeed; but pray have patience, 
Caut, Do you ſee how ſhe leers upon him, and clings to 
him, can you ſuffer it ? | F 
Monſ. Ay, ay. | 
> One, two, and a flur, can you be ſo unconcerr'd af- 
er al | 
Den. What, is ſhe unconcern'd ! Huſſy, mind your buſi-- 


n's ſake Gen, One, two, three, and turn round, one, two, fall 
r Paſſi · Whack, Hell and Damnation, N 

Don. Ay, People fall back indeed into Hell and Damnation, 
bu look Nieav'n knows. | 
ith her, Ger. One, two, three, and your Honour: I can fool no long- 


Cant, Nor will I be with-held any longer like a poor Hen in 
her — whule the Kite is carrying away her Chicken before 
her face. : 

Don. What have you done? Well then let's fee her dance it 
now to the Violin. 

Monſ. Ay, ay, let's ſee her dance it to the Violin. 

a little, Ger. Another time, another time. 
r. Don. Don't you believe that, Friend; theſe Dancing- maſters 
make no bones of breaking their words. Did not you promiſe 
(Aſide. ¶ jut now I ſhou'd ſee her dance it to t he Violin, and that I will 
natural ¶ too, before I ſtir. | 
autioa. W Ger, Let Monſieur play then while I dance with her, ſhe 
can't dance alone, 
Mon” | can't play at all, Fm but a Learner 3 but if you'll 
CAfide. play, PII dance with her. 5 
d? Ger. I cant play neither. | ; 
Don. What a Dancing-maſter, and not play! 
ur bu- Cant. Ay. you ſee what a Dancing matter he is. is as 
I told you, I warrant ; A Dancing-maticr, and not play upon 
4 the Fiddle ! | 5 
jueezes Don. How! 


Nenſ. 2 ip 


314 The Gentleman Dancing- Maſter. 
Hipp. O you have betray'd us all! if you confeſs that, you 
undo us for ever. (Apart to Ger, 
Ger. Icannot play, what wou'd you have me fay ? 
Monſ. 1 vow and {wear we are all undone, if you cannot 


play 
Don, What, are you a Dancing-maſter, and cannot play ! 


umph 
Hipp. He is only out of humour, Sir ; here, Maſter, I know 


you will, play for me yet, for he has an excellent hand. 
(She offers Gerrard the Violin. 


Movſ. Ay, that he has. 
At givng a box on the Ear. ( Aſide. 
Don. Why does he not play then? 


Hipp. Here, Maſter, pray play for my ſake, | 
(Gives Ger. the Violin, 


Ger. What wou'd you have me do with it? I cannot play a 


ſtroke, 
Hipp. No, ſtay, then, ſeem to tune it, and break the ſtrings, 


(Apart to Ger, 
Ger. Come then. 
Next to the Devibs the Invention of Women, they'll no more 
want an excuſe to cheat a Father with, than an opportunity to 
abule a Husband. ( Afide. 
But what do you give me ſuch 2 damm d Fiddle with rotten 
ſirings for ? 
(Winds up the ſtrings till they break, and throws the Violin 
on the ground. 
Den. Hey day, the Dancing; maſter is frantick. 
| Monf. Ha, ha, ha, that people ſhou'd be made ſuch Fools 


of. 

Caut. He broke the ſtrings on purpoſe, becauſe he cou'd not 
play, youare blind Brother. 

Don, What, will you fee further than I ? look you, 

— But pray, Maſter, why, in ſuch haſte ? 

Ger. Becauſe you have done with me. 

Don, But don't you intend to come to morrow agen ? 

Ger, Your Daughter does not delire it. 

Don. No matter, I do, I muſt be your pay- Maſter I'm ſure, 
1 wou'd have you come betimes too, not only to make her 


perfect; bat ſince U have fo good a a hand upon the voor 


d not 
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to play your part with half a doꝛen of Muſicians more, whom 
I wou'd have you bring with you; for we will have a very 
merry VVedding, though a very private one; you'll be ſure to 
come? N 

Ger. Your Daughter does not deſire it. | 
Don. Come, come, Baggage, you ſhall deſire it of him, he 
is your Maſter. 
Hipp. My Father will have me deſire it of you, it ſeems, 
Ger, But you'll make a Fool of me agen; if I ſhou'd come, 
wou'd you not ? 
Hipp. If I ſhou'd tell you fo, you'd be ſure not to come. 
Don. Come, come, (ke ſhall not make a Fool of you, upon 
my word: I'll ſecure you, ſhe ſhall do what you'll have her. 
Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, fo, fo, filly Don. (Aſide, 
Ger. But Madam, will you have me come ? ; 
Hipp. ld have you to know for my part, I care not whether 
you come or no; there are other Dancing-maſters to be had, it 
is my Fathers to you: All that I have to ſay to you is a 
little good advice, which (becauſe I will not ſhame you) I'll 
give you in private, (Whiſpers Gerrard. 
Cant. V Vhat, will you let her whiſper with him too? 
Don. Nay, if you find fault with it, they ſhall whiſper 3 
though I did not like it before, ll ha* no body wiſer than my 
fe]f; but do you think if twere any hurt, ſhe wou'd whiſper it 
to him before us ? | | 
| Cant, If it be no hurt, why does ſhe not ſpeak a loud? 
Don. Becauſe ſhe ſays ſhe will not put the man out of Coun- 
tenance. | 
+ Caut, Hey day, put a Dancing-Maſter out of Countenance ! 
Don. You ſay he is no Dancing-maſter. 
Caut. Yes, for his impudence, he may be a Dancing-maſter, 
Don. VVell, well, let her whiſper before me as much as ſhe 
will to night, ſince ſhe is to be marry'd to morrow, eſpecially 
fince her Husband that ſhall be, ſtands by conſenting too. 
Monſ. Ay, ay, let em whiſper (as you ſay) as much as they 
She's making more ſport with him, I warrant ; but I won- 
der how can be tool'd fo, ha, ha, ha. ( Aſide. 
Don. VVell, a Penny for the ſecret, Daughter. 
Hipp. Indeed, Father, you ſhall have it for nothing to mor- 
mow ii. |; r Den. 


990 
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Don. VVell, Friend, you will not fail to come. 
Ger. No, no, Sir. | 

Yet Lam 2 Fool, if I do, (Aſide. 

Don. And be ſure you bring the Fiddlers with you, as I bid 

you. | 


Epp. Yes, be faxe_you bring the Fiddlers with you, as1 
ou. 
Com, So, ſo, Hell fiddle your er out of the Houſe, 
muſt you have Fiddles, with a fiddle, | 
Momſ. Lord! that People ſhou'd be made fuch Fools of, 
. | | 
(Ex. Don, Hipp. Monſ. Caut. and Prue. 
Ger. Fortune we ſooner may than V Voman truſt 
To herconfiding Gallant ſhe is juſt ; 


But falſer V Voman only him deceives, 2828 : 
VVbo to her Tongue and Eyes moſt credit gives. ( Exit 


ACT v. SCENE I 


Enter Monſieur N faltig over the Stage, to 
f A. AN.! 4 
Mnſ.f 'O OD Morrory to Thee, noble Dancing-maſter, 
; ha, ha, hay your little Black-Brother here, my 
Maſter, I (ce, is the more diligent man of the two; but why 
do you come ſo late? what you begin to neglect your Scholar, 

do you? Little black Maſter (con Licentia) pray get you out 
ef the Room. KS Ie 2 Black. 
VVbat, out of humour, Man! a Dancing-matter ſhou'd be 
like his Fiddle, always in Tune. Come, my Couſin has made 
an Als of thee, what then, 1 know it. 

Ger. Does he know it? | (Afide. 

Monſ. But prethee don't be angry, twas agreed upon betwixt 
us, be fore I ſent you, to make a Fool of thee, ha, ha, ha. 

Ger. VVas it ſo? — | 

Aonſ. I knew you would be apt to entertain vain hopes 
from the Summons of a Lady 3 but faith the deſign was but to 
make a Fool of thee, as you find, 

Ger. Tis very well. | Monl. 


— — _— —— 
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Monſ: But indeed 1 did not think the Jeſt wou'd have lafted 


ſo long, and that my Couſin wou'd have made a Dancing ma- 


ſter of you, ha, ha, ha, 

Ger. The Fool has reaſon, I find, and I am the Coxcomb 
while | thought him ſo. | X (Afide. 

Monſ. Come, I fee you are uneaſie, and the Jeſt of being a 
Dancing- maſter grows tedious to you; but have a little patience, 
the Parfon is ſent for, and when once my Couſin and I are maz- 
ry'd, my Uncle may know who you are. 

Ger. lam certainly abus'd, 


Monſ. VVhat do you fay ? Monſ. liftews; 
Ger. Meerly fool'd. (dfides 
Monſ. VVhy doyou doubt it ? ha, ha, ha. 

Ger. Can it be? (Afide. 


Monſ. Piſh, piſh, ſhe told me yeſterday as ſoon as you were 
gone, that ſhe had led you into a Fools Paradiſe, and made 
you believe ſhe wou'd go away with you, ha, ha, ha. 

Ger. Did ſhe ſo? I am no longer to doubt it then? (Aſide. 

Monſ. Ay, ay, ſhe makes a meer Fool of thee, I vow and 
ſwear; but don't be concemn'd, there's hardly a man of a thou- 
ſand but has been made a Fool of by ſome VVoman or other: 
T have been made a Fool of my felf, man, by the VVomen, I 
have, I vow and ſwear, I have. 

Ger. VVell, you have, I believe it, for you are a Coxcomb. 

Monf. Lord! you netd not be ſo touchy with one, I tell you 
but the truth for your good, for though ſhe dots, I wou'd 
not fool you any longer; but prethee don't be troabl'd at what 
can't be help'd. omen are made on purpoſe to fool men 
when they are Children, they fool their Fathers; and when, 
they have taken their leaves of their Hanging-ſleeves, they fool 
their Gallants or Dancing-maſters, ha, ha, ha. 

Ger. Hark you, Sir, to be ſool'd by a VVoman you ſay is 
not to be help*d ; but I will not be ſoo d by a Fool, 

Memſ. You ſhew your breeding now, an Engliſh 
Rival is fo dull and brutiſh as not to underſtand ralllery, but 
what is ſpoken in your Paſſion, I'll take no notice of, for I am 
your Friend, and would not have you my Rival to make your 
{elf ridiculous. Come, prethee, prethee, don't be ſo con- 


cern'd 3 for as I was ſaying, VVomen firft fool their Fathers, 


ten their Gallams, and then thei Hubands3 fo thatit will | 


- Rivals throat. 


| a mind to revenge, your ſelf, your Swor 


for her; belides, I will not be hit in the teeth by her as long as | 
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be my turn to be fool'd too; (for your comſort) and wheff 
they come to be Widows, they would fool the Devil I vow 
and (wear, Come, come. dear Gerrard, prithee don't be out 
of humour and look ſo fillily. 

Ger. Prethce do not talk fo ſillily. | | 

Monſ. Nay, faith I am reſolv'd to beat you out of this ill 
humour. 8 

Ger. Faith, I am afraid I ſhall firſt beat you into an ill hu- 
AMonſ. Ha, ha, ha, that thou ſhould'ſt be gull'd fo by x 
little Gipſey, who left off her Bib but yeſterday 3 faith I can 


but laugh at thee. 


Ger. Faith then I ſhall make your mirth (as being too vio- 
lent) conclude in ſome little miſ- fortune to you. The Fol 
begins to be tyrannical. as 

Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, poor angry Danci fer 3 prethet 
match my Spaniſh pumps and legs 2 of your beſt and 
newelt Sarabands; ha, ha, ha, come. . | 

Ger. I will match your Spaniſh Ear, thus, Sir, and make 
you Dance thus. (Strikes and kicks him. 

Monſ. How! fay, fa, fa, then I'll make you Dance thus. 

(Monſ. draws bis Sword and runs at bim, but Get. draws 
| | | ing be retires _ 
Hold, hold a little: A deſperate diſappointed Lover will cut 
his own throat, then ſure he will make nothing of 3 
(Ad. 
Ger. Conſideration is an Enemy to fighting; if you have 
95 in your hand. 

Meouſ, Pray, Sir, hold your peace; I'll ne'er take my Ri 
vals ul bet hs *twill, 1 you ot Nen N 
you are diſappointed of your Miſtre cou your fell, 
and therefore will not fear hanging; but I am a ſucceſsful Lo- 
ver, and need neither hang for you nor my Miſtreſs; nay, it 


I ſhould kill you, I know I ſhould de you a kindneſs ; therefore 


een live to die daily with envy of my happineſs 3 but if you will 
m_ die, kill your ſelf and be damn'd for me I vow and 
wear. | 
Ger. But won't you fight foryour Miſtreſs ? 1 
Monſ. 1 tell you, you ſhall not have the honour to be kill'd 


tive 


he's an honeſt 


— — 
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live with the great love you had for her. Women ſpeak well 
of their dead Husbands, what will they do of their dead Gal- 
lants ? 

Ger. But if you will not fight for her, you (hall Dance for 
her, ſince you deſir'd me teach you to Dance too; Ill teach 
you to Dance thus 

(Strikes bis Sword at bis Legs, Monſieur leaps; 

Monſ. Nay, if it be for the ſake of my Miſtreſs, there's no- 
thing 1 will refuſe to do, - 

Ger. Nay, you mutt Dance on. 

Monſ. Ay, ay, for my Miſtreſs and Sing too, la, la, la, ra, la. 

Enter Hippolita and Prue, 

Hipp. What Swords drawn betwxit you two? what's 
matter ? 75 

Monſ. Is (he here? | (Aldi. 
Come put up your Sword; you ſee this is no place for us; but 
the Devil eat me, if you ſhall not eat my Sword, bu. 

Hipp. What's the matter, Couſin ? 

Monſ. Nothing, nothing, Couſin 3 but your preſence is a 
Sanctuary for my greateſt Enemy, or elle, teſte non. 

Hipp. What, you have not hurt my Coulin, Sir, * b 
oGer, 

Ger. How ſhe's concern'd for him; nay, then I need not 
doubt, my fears are true. (Ade. 

Monſ. What was that you ſaid, Couſin ! hurt me, ha, ha, 
ha, hurt me if any man hurt me, he muſt do it baſely ; he 
ſhall ne er doit when my Sword's draw, fa, fa, ſa. 
 Hipp. Becauſe you will ne er draw your Sword perhaps. 

Momſ. Scurvily gueſs d. | (Ade. 
You Ladies may 1 any thing; but, Couſin, pray do not you 
talk of Swords and fighting, meddle with your Guitar, and 
talk of dancing with your -maſter there, ha, ha, ha. 

Hipp. But I am afraid you have hurt my Maſter, Couſin, 
he ſays nothing 3 can he drawn his breath? |, .,, , 

Monſ. No, *tis you have hurt your. Maſter, Couſin, in the 
very heart Couſin, and therefore he wou'd hurt me 3 for Love 
is a diſeaſe makes people as malicious as the Plague does. 

Hipp. Indeed, poor Maſter, ſomething does ail bu. 

Monſ. Nay, nay, Couſin, faith don't abuſe him any longer, 
Gentleman, and has been long of my acquain- 

tance, 
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tance, and a man of tolerable ſenſe to take him out of his Love, 
bar pricher, Coulin, done drive the Jeſt e fr for ny 


e. 
Ger. He counſels you well, pleaſant · cunning · jilting Miſs for 

his fake 3 for if I am your divertiſement, it ſhall be at his coſt, 
ſince he's your Gall int in favour. 

Hipp 1 don't underſtand you. | 

Monſ. Bat I do, a pox take him, and the Cuſtom that ſo 
orders it, forſooth 3 that if a Lady abuſe or affront a man, pte. 
ſently the Gallant muſt be beaten, nay what's n oreunreaſons- 
ble, if a Women abuſe her Husband, the poor Cuckold muſt 
bear the ſhame as well as the injury. (Aide. 
A But what's the matter, Maſter? what was it you 

. | 


Ger. I fay pleaſant, cunning jilting Lady, though you make 
him a Cuckold, it will not be revenge enough for me upon him 
for marrying you. 2 | 

Hipp. How, my ſurly, huffi ag, jealous, ſenfleſ-, ſawcy Maſter? 

Monſ. Nay, nay, faith give loſers leave to ſpeak, loſers 
of Miſtreſſes eſpecially, ha, ha, ha. Belides, your anger is 
too great a favour for him, I fcorn to honour him with 
mine you ſce. 

Hip. I tell you, my ſawcy Maſter, my Confin ſhall never 

be made that monſtrous thing (you mention) by me. 

Mon, Thank you, 1 vow and fwear, "Coulm, no, no, 

never thought I fhould. EF 

Ger. Sure you marry him by the ſage Maxim of your Sex, 
which is, Wittals make the beſt Husbands, that is Cukolds. 

Hipp. Indeed, Maſter, whatſoever you think, I wou d foon- 
er chuſe vou for that purpoſe than him. | 

Mons. Ha, ha, ha, there ſhe was with him, i'faith, I thank 

you for that, Couſm, I vow and ſwear. 

Hipp. Nay he ſhall thank me for'that too; bot how came 

you two to quarrel? I thought, Coulin, you had had more wit 

chan to quarrel, or more kindneſs for me than to quarrel here: 

What if my Father hearing the Bulile ſhou'd have come in, he 


wou d have ſoon diſcover d our falſeDuncing · maſter (ſor paſſion 
unmasks every man) and then the reſult of your quarrel had been 
my ruine. ; | EI. | 
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Menſ. Nay, you had both felt his deſperate, deadly, daunt- 
ing Dagger; there are your des for you. 

Hipp. Go, go, preſently therefore,and hinder my Father from 
coming in, whilſt I put my Maſter into a better humour, that we 
may not be diſcover?d, to the prevention of our Wedding, or 
worſe, when he comes, go, go. 

Monſ. Well, well, 1 will, Couſin, | 

Hipp. Be ſure you let him not come in this good while, 

Monſ. No, no, I warrant you. (Monſ. goes out and returns, 

But if he ſhou'd come before 1 wou'd have him, I'll come 
before him and cough and hawk ſoundly, that you may not be 
ſurpriſed, Won't that do well, Couſin ? 

Ye. Very well, pray be gone. (Exit Monſieur. 
Well, Maſter, ſince I find you are quarrelſome and melancholy, 
and wou'd have taken me away without a Portion, three in- 
fallible ſigns of a true Lover, Faith here's my hand now in car- 
neſt, to lead me a Dance as long as I live. | 

Ger, How's this? you ſurpriſe me as much as when firſt I 
found ſo much Beauty and Wit in Company with ſo much In- 
nocency. But, Deareſt, I would be aſſur'd of what you ſay, and 
yet dare not ask the Queſtion. You h—do not abuſe me again, 
you h——will fool me no more ſure. 8 

Hipp. Yes but I will ſure. 1 

Ger. How! nay, I was afraid on't. | 

Hipp. For I (ay you are to be my Husband, and you ſay 
Hosbands muſt-be Wittals, and ſome ſtrange things to boot, 

Ger, Well, I will take my Fortune. 

Hipp. But have a care, raſh man. 

Ger. I will venture, | 
Hipp. At your peril, remember I wiſh'd you to have a care, 
fore-warn'd, fore- armed. x 

Pru. Indeed now that's fair; for moſt men are fore-arm'd 

they are warn d. | 

Hipp. Plain, dealing is ſome kind of honeſty however, and 

PP ing 1s 
tw women wau'd have ſaid ſo much, 

Ger,, None hut thoſe who would delight in a husbands Jea- 
bouſie, as the proof of his love and her honour, 

Hipp. Hold, Sir, let us have a good underſtanding betwixt 
one another at firſt, that we may be long Friends; I differ 
om you in the point, for a Husbands jealouſie, which cun- 

| Y. ning 


polita; but tinding it otherwiſe 
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ning men word paſs upon their Wives for a ' Complement is 
the wortt can be made 'em, for indeed it is a Complement, to 
their Beauty, but an affront to their Honour, 

Ger. But, Madan —— | 

Hipp. So that upon the whole matter Lconclude, jealouſie 
in a Gallant is humble true Love, and the height of reſpect⸗ 
and only an undervaluing of himſelf to overvalue her; bur in 2 
Husband tis arrant ſawcinels; cowardiſe, and i nog and 
not to be ſuffer'd. 

Ger. I ſtand corrected, gracious Miſs. 

Hipp. Well but. have you brought the Gentlemen Fidlers 
with you as I delired ? j 

Ger. They are below. | | 

Hipp. Ate they arm'd well? : 

Ger. Yes; they have Inſituments too that are not of wood z 
but what will you do with them ? = 

Hipp. What did you think I intended to do wicht them? 
when I whiſper d you to bring Gentlemen of your acquaintance 
inſtead of Fidlers, as my Father detir'd you to bring ö pen 
what did you think L intended? 

Ger. Faith, een to make Fools of the Gentlemen: Fidlers, a 
you had done of your Gentleman Dancing-Maſter. | 

Hipp. I intended em for our guard and defence againſt my 
Fathers Spaniſh and Guiney force, when we-were to make our 
retreatfrom hence, and to help us to take the keys from my 
Aunt, who has been the watehful Porter of this Houſe this twelve- 
months z and this deſign (if your heart do not fail you) we wil 
put in execution, as ſoon as you have given your Friends be- 
low inſtructions. 

Ger. Are you ſure your heart will ſtand right ſtill ? you 
flinch'd laſt night, when little expected it, I am ure; 

Hipp. The time laſt night was not ſo proper for us as now, 
for reaſons I will give you; but beſides that J confeſs, I had a 
mind to try whether your intereſt did riot ſway you more than 
your love; whether the twelve hundred pounds a year I told 
of, had not made a greater impreſſion in Jour heart than Hip- 


conſideration you are grown wiſer; can you yet, as I (aid, be 
ſo deſperate, ſo out of faſhion, as ro ſteal a Woman with no- 
thing ? 
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Ger. With you I can want nothing, nor can be made by 
ally thing more rich or happy. 

Hipp. Think well againz can you take me without the 
twelve hundred pounds a year z the twelve hundred pounds a 

car? 
Ger: Indeed, Miſs, now you begin to be unkind again, and 
uſe the worſe than er you did. 

Hipp. Well, though you are ſo modeſt a Gentleman as to 
ſuffer a Wie to be put upon you with nothing, I have 
more Conſcience than to do it: I have the twelve hundred 
pounds a year out of my Father's power, which is yours and 
| arty forry it is not the Indies to mend your bargain, 

Ger. Dear Miſs , you but encreaſe my fears, and not my 
wealth: pray let as make haſt away, I defire but to be ſecure 
of you; come, what are you thinking of? 

I am thinking if ſome little filching inquifiive Poet 
ſhou'd get my ſtory, and repreſent it to the Stage what choſe 
Ladies; who are never preciſe but at a Play, wou'd- ſay. of me 
now that. I were a confident coming piece, I warrant, and 
they wow'd damn the poor Poet for libelling the Sen; but ſure 
though I give my ſelf and fortune away frankly, without the 
conſent of my Friends, my confidence is leſs than theirs, who 
tand off only for ſeparate maintenance. 

Ger. They won'd be Widows before their time, have A Hus- 
band and no Husband : but let us be gone, leaſt fortune ſhou'd 
recant my happineſs, now you are tix'd my deareſt Miſs, 

(He kiſſes ber band. 
Enter Monſieur coughing, and Don Diego. 
Hipp. Oh here's my Father. 

Dou. How now Sir! what kiſſing her hand? what means 
that, Friend, ha ! Daughter, ha: do you perrnie this er 
ha ! ( voto a mi houra. ) 

Ger. We are — 11 | 

Hipp. Ha, ha, ha, y pu are ſo full of your Spaniſh 8 
ther, why you muſt know he is a City Dancing maſter, and 
they, ſorſooch, think it fine to kiſs the hand at the Honour 
before the Corant. 

Monſ. Ay, ay, ay, Uncle, don'e you know that ? 

Don. Go to, go to, you are an eaſie French F ool, there's 
more in it than fo, look you. 


Y 2 Ans. 
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Monſ, 1 vow and {wear there's nothing more in't, if you'll 
believe one. Did not I cough and hawk? a Jealous prudent 
Husband cou'd not cough and hawk louder at the approach of 
his Wives Chamber in viſiting; time, and yet you wou'd not 
hear me, he'll make now ado about nothing, and you'll be diſ- 

cover'd both. - (Afide to Hipp. «nd Ger. 

Don. Umph, umph, no, no, I ſee it plain, he is noDancing- 
maſter, now I have found it out, and I think I can ſee as farin- 
to matters as another: I have found it now, look you. 

Ger, My tear was prophetical. | 

Hipp. What ſhall we do? nay, pray, Sir, do not ſtir yet. 
(Ger. offer; to go out with ber. 

„ 201 bi Enter Mrs, Caution. 

Caut. What's the matter, Brother? what's the matter? 

Don, I have found it out, Siſter, I have found it out, Siſter, 
this Villain here is no Dancing maſter, but a diſhonourer of my 
Houſe and Daughter, I caught him kifſing her hand. | 

Monf, Piſh, pith, you are a range Spamſh kind of an Uncle, 
that you are, a diſhonourer of your Daughter, becauſe he kiſſed 
her hand; pray how. cou'd he honour her more? he kiſs d her 
hand, you ſee, while he was making his Honour to her. 

Don. Vou are an tinthinking, ſhallow, French Fop, voto--- 
But I tell you Siſter. I have thought of it, and have found it out, 

he is no Dancing maſter, - Siſter. Do you remember che whiſ- 
pering laſt; night ? I have found out the meaning of that too, 
and. tell you, Silter, he's no Dancing maſter, I have found 
it out. 

Cant. You found it out, marry come up, did not I tell you 


always he was no Dancing maſter?  _ .. \ . 
Don. Vou tell me, you ſilly Woman, what then? what of 
that ? you tell me, def think I heeded what you told me? but 
I tell you now [have found it out. a | 3 
Cant. | ay I found it out. _- | 
Don. Hay*tis falſe, Goſſip, I found him out. 
Cant. I ſay ] found him out firſt, fay you what vou will. 
Dos. Sifjer Mum, not ſuch a word again, guarda — . you 
found him out. | 1 x 
Cant. Nay, I muſt ſubmit, or diſſemble like other prudent 
Women, or. 8 J 
Don. Come, come, Siſter, take it from me, be is no Dan: 
; cing· maſter. Can 
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Cant. O yes, he is a Dancing maſter. | 

Don. ons will you be wiker than | every way! ? remem- 
ber the whiſſ 1 lay, 

Cant. So, he thinks [ ſpeak in earneſt, then I' fit him ſſill. 

But what do you talk of their whiſpering, they wou'd not 


whiſper anv ill before us ſure. (Aide. 
Dia. Will you ſtill be an Idiot, a Dolt, and fee nothing. 
Monſ. ! you'll be wiſer than all the World, will you? 


are we not all againſt ou? pſhaw, pſhaw, 1 n&er faw ſuch 
a Doniflimo as you are, I vow and (wear. 

Don. No, Siſter, he's no Dancing-maſter; forinbw I think 
on't too, he cou d not play upon the Fiddle. 

Caut. Pilh, piſh, what Dancing - maſter can play upon a 
Fiddle without ſtrings? 

Don. Again, I tell you he broke em on purpoſe, becauſe 
he cou d not play; I have found it out now, Siſter. 

Caut. Nay, you fee farther than I, Brother. 

8 Gr. offers to lead ber out, 

Hipp. For Heaven's ſake ſtir not yet. 

Don. Beſides, if you remember they were perpetually putting 
me out of the Room, that was, Sifter, becauſe they had a mind 
to be alone, I have found that out too: Now, Siſter, look 
you, he is no Dancing - maſter. 

Caut. But has he not given her a Leſſon often before you ? 

Don. I but, -Siſter, he did not go about his bus'neſs like a 
Dancing maſter 3 but go, go down to the door, ſome body 
rings. (Exit Caution. 

Mon. 1 vow and ſwear Uncle he is a Dancing-matlter 3 
pray be appeas d, Lord d'e think I'd tell you a lye? 

Lon, It it prove to be a lye, and you do not confeſs it, 
though you are my next Heir aſtet my Daughter, I will di- 
own thee as much as I do her, .for thy folly and treachery tothy 
ſelf. as well as me 3 you may have her, but never "uy eat 


look you. 
Momſ. How. I muſt look to my hits then, wwe, - 4 de, 
Don. Look to't, | 
Mm; Then I had beſt confeſs all, before he diſcover all 
which he will ſoon do. | 
Enter Parfon. 


2 


; O here's the Parſon too! he won't be in cholet ans 
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Toledo before the Parſon {ure ? (Afide, 
Well, Uncle, 1 mult confeſs, rather than loſe your favour, he 
is no Dancing maſter. 

Don. No. 

Ger. What has the Fool betray*d us then at laſt ? nay, then 

tis time to be gone; come away, Mile, (Going out, 

Don. Nay, Sir, if you paſs this way, my Toledo will pals 
that way, look you. 

( Thruſts af him with bis Sword, 
Hipp. O hold, Mr. Gerrard, huld, Father ! 

Mon, I tell you Uncle he's an hon:ti Gentleman, means 
no hurt, and came hither but upon a Frolick of mine and your 
Daughters. | (Stops his Uncle, 

Dan. Ladron, Traidor, 

Monſ. 1 tell you all's but a jeſt, a meer jeſt, I vow and 
ſwear, 

Von. A jeſt, jelt with my honour voto, ha! no Family to 


diſhonour but the Grave; Wiſe, Noble, Honourable, IIlu- 


{icious, Puiſſant, and right Worſhiptyl Family of the Formal: ; 
ny, I am contented to reprieve you, till you know who you 
have diſhonoured, and convict you of the greatneſs of your 
crime before you die, we are deſcended, look 70u 

Aonſ. Nay, pray Uncle hear me. 
Don. I (ay, we are deſcended. 

Monſ. *Tis no matter for that. 

Di. And my great, great, > Brent Grand father was, 

Monſ. Well, well, I have mething to ſay more to the 
purpoſe. 

_ My great, great, great Grand father, 1 lay, was 

Monſ. Well, a Pin- maker in 

Don. But he was a Gentleman for all that, Fop, for he ws 
a Serjeant to a Company of the Train-bands, and my ger 
great, great Grand father was. 

Menſ. Was his Son, what then ? won't you let me clear 
this Gentleman ? 

Don. He was, he was 

Monſ. He was a Felt-maker, his Son a Wine Cooper, you 
Father a Vintner, and ſo you came to be a Canary Merchant. 

Don. But we were ſtill — for our Coat was as the 
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Aon ſ. Was, your ſign was the Three Tuns, and the Field 
Canary 3 now, let me tell you this honeſt Gentleman 
Don. Now that you (hou'd dare to diſhonour this Family; 
by the Graves of my Anceſtors in Great Saint Ellen's Church-- 

Monſ. Yard, | 
Don. Thou ſhalt dye for't, ladron.. **Runs at Gerrard. 

Monſ. Hold, hold, Uncle, are you ma@'*' 

Hipp. Oh, oh. MF 2, | 

Monſ. Nay then, by your on Spaniſh rules of honour 

(though he be my Rival) I mult help him, (Draws bis Sword. 
ſince I brought him into danger. (Aſide. 
Sure he will not ſhew his valour upon his Nephew and Son: in- 
Law, otherwiſe 1 ſhou'd be afraid of ſhewing mine. 
Here Mr, Gerrard, go in here, nay, you ſhall go in, Mr. Ger- 
rard, I'll ſecure you all; and Parſon do you go in too with 'em, 
for I ſee you are afraid of a Sword and the other World, though 
you talk of it ſo familiarly, and make ito fine a place. 

(Opens a door, and thruſt; Gerrard, Hippolita and Par ſon in, 

then ſhuts it, and guards it with his Sword. 

Don. Tu quoque, Brute. 

Monſ. Nay, now Uncle you muſt underſtend reaſon; what, 
you are not only a Don, but you are a Don Buixot too, I vow 
and (wear, . 

Don. Thou ſpot, ſploach of my Family and Blood; I will 
have his blood, look you. 13 44 

Monſ. Pray good Spaniſh Uncle, have but patience to hear 
me; ſuppoſe I ſay, ſuppoſe he had done, done, done 
the feat to your Daughter. | ; 

Don. How, done the feat, done the feat, done the feat, Eu 
boy 42 mala. b ed, 

AManſ. I ſay, ſuppoſe, ſuppoſe 

Den. Suppole——— | on 
. Monſ. 1 lay, ſuppoſe he had, for I do but ſuppoſe it; well, 
I am ready to marry her however; now Marriage is as good a 
Solder for crack'd Female honour, as blood, and can't you ſut- 
fer the ſhame but for a quarter of an hour, till the Parſon has 
marry'd us, and then if there be any ſhame, it becomes mine; 
tor here in England, the Father has nothing to do with the 
Daughters buſineſs, honour, what de'e call't, when once ſhe's 


marry'd, de'e ſee. | 
Y 4 


Don, 


—— 
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Don. England! what de tell me of England? Pl be a Spar 
niard (till, voto à me hora, and I will be teveng'd, Pedro 
Juan, Sanchez, (Calls at the door. 

Enter Mrs. Caut. follow'd by Flirt and Flou. in Vizard Masks, 

Caut, What's the matter, Brother? 

Don. Pedro, $gnchez, Juan, but who are theſe, Siſter ? 
are they not mem ib Womens Cloaths z what make they here? 

Caut. They are relations, they fay, of my Couſins, who 
preſo d in when I let in the Parſon, they ſay my Coulin invited 
ein to his Wedding, | | 

Monſ. Two of my relations, ha they are my Couſins 
indeed of the other night; a Pox take em, but that's no Curſe 
for em; a Plague take em then, but how came they here? 

Don. Now muſt I have witneſſes too of the diſhonour of my 
Family; it were Spaniſh Prudence to diſpatch em away out of 
the Houſe, before I begin my revenge, ( Aſide. 
What are you? what make you here? who wou'd you ſpeak 
with? EE | 

Flirt. with Monſieur. 

Don. Here he is. oF 

Mmſ. Now will theſe Jades diſcredit me, and ſpoil my 
match juſt in the coupling minute. | | 

Don. Do you know *em ? | 

Monſ. Yes, Sir, ſure, I know 'em. Pray, Ladies, ſay as 
I fay, or you will ſpoil my Wedding, for I am juſt going to be 
marry'd, and if my Uncle, or Miſtreſs ſhould know who you 
are, it might break off the match. (Aſide to em. 

Ficun. We come on purpoſe to break the match. | 

Monſ. How ! fo: T6%-of 

Flirt. Why, de'e think to marry and leave us ſo in the lurch; 

AMonſ. What do the Jades mean? ( Aſide. 

Don. Come, who are they? what wou'd they have? if they 
come to the Wedding, Ladies, I affure you there will be none 
today here. 5 | 910 i 
 Monſ. They won't trouble you, Sir, they are going again. 
Ladies, you hear what my Uncle ſays; I know you won't 


. 


trouble him. I wiſh 1 were well rid of em. ( Aſide. 
 Fleun, You ſhall not think co put us off ſo. (Aſide. 


Den. Who are they? what are their names? 
Flirt, We are, Sir 
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Monſ. Nay, for Heaven's fake don't tell who you are, for 
you will undo me, and ſpoil my match infallibly ( Aſide to em. 

Floun. VVe care not, tis our buſineſs to ſpoil matches. 

Monſ. You need not, for, I believe marr;*d men are your 
be Cuſtomers, for greedy Batchellors take up with their Wives, 

Don. Come, pray Ladies, if you have no buſineſs here. be 
pleas d to retire, for few of us are in humour to be ſo civil to 
you, as you may dre Jade 

Maonſ. Ay, ear you 

pow We 12 —_— n 

Don. Who are they, 1 ſay, Fool, and why don't they go? 

Floun. We are, Si. 

Monſ. Hold, hold. 
They are perſons of honour and quality, andy 

Flirt. We are no perſons of honour and quality, Sir, we 
— f a 

Monſ. They are modeſt Ladies, and being in a kind of diſ- 
guiſe, will not own thelr quality. | 

Floun. We modeſt Ladies 

Monſ. Why ? ſometimes you are in the humour to paſs for 
Women of honour and quality ; prethee, dear Jades, ler your 
modeſty and greatneſs come upon you-now. (Aſide to em. 

Flirt. Come, Sir, not to delude you, as he wou'd have us, 
We are 


Monſ. Hold, hold 


Monſ. Hold, I fay, tis even true as Gerrard ſays, the Wo- 
men will tell, I ſee. | 
Floun. If you wou'd have her ſilent, flop her mouth with 
that ring, | (Takes off his ring and gives it her. 
Monſ. Will that do't, here, here | 
*Tis worth one hundred and fifty pounds; | 
But I mult not loſe my match, I muſt not loſe a Trout for aFly, 
That men ſhou'd live to hire Women to ſilence. 
Enter Gerrard, Hippolita, Parſon, and Prue. 
Don. Oh, are you come agen? 
(Draws bis Sword and runs at em, Monſicur holds bim. 
Monſ. Oh, hold, hold, Uncle ? | 
What are you mad, Gerrard, to expoſe your ſelf to a new 
danger? why wou'd you come out yet? | | 
8 | f Ger. 


———— — ——— 
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Ger. Becauſe our danger now is over, I thank che Parſon 
there. And now we mult beg 
Monſ. Nay, Faith, Uncle, forgive him now, ſince he asks 
you 3 upon bis knees, and my poor Couſin too, 
Hipp: You are miſtaken, Couſin 3 we ask him bleſſing, and 
you orgivenels, 

Monſ, How, how, how ! what do you talk of B'eſſing; what 
do you ask your Father bleſſing, and he ask me forgivenel; 
But why ſhon'd he ask me forgivenels ? 

Hipp. Becauſe he as's my Fathers bleſſing. 

Monſ. Piſh, piſh, I don't underſtand you, I vow and ſwear 

Hipp. The Parſon will expound to you, Coulin, 

Monſ. Hey! what ſay you to it, Parſon ? 

Parſ. They are marry'd Sir. 

Monſ. Marry'd! 

Caut. Marry d! fol told you what *rwou'd come to. 

Den, You told us — 

Monſ, Nay, ſhe is ſetting up for the reputation of a Witch, 

Don, Marry'd, Juan, Sanchez, Pedro, n. arm, arm. 

Gn A Witch, a Witch ! 

. Nay, indeed F ather, now we are marry'd you had 
30 call the Fiddlers; Call em Prue quickly, (Ex. Prue, 
' Munſ. Who do you fay marry'd, Man? 

Parſ. Was I not ſent for on purpoſe to marry em? why 
ſhou'd you wonder at it? 

Alonſ. No, no, you were to marry me, Man, to her; I knew 
there was a miſtake int ſome how; you were meerly miſtaken, 
therefore you mult do your Buſineſs over again for me now: 
The Parſon was miſtaken, Uncle, it ſeems, ha, ha, ha. 

Caut. I ſuppole five or ſix Guinies made him make the mi- 
ſtake, which will not be rectify d now Nephew 3 they'll marry 

all that come near em, and for a Guiney or two, care not 
what miſchief they do, Nephew. | 

Don. Marry'd, Pedro, Sanchez, ? 

Ans. How, and muſt ſhe be his Wiſe then for ever and ever? 
have I held the door then for this like a Fool as I was? 

Caut. Yes, indeed. 

Mon. Have IwornGolilia here for this littleBreeches for this? 

Caut. Yes, truly. 

Aonſ. And put on the Spaniſh honour with the hn, nd de- 
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fending, my Rival; nay, then I'll have another turn of honour 
in revenge. Come, Uncle, I'm of your ſide now, fa, ſa, fa, but 
let's ſtay for our force, Sanchez, Juan, Pedro, arm, arm, arm. 

Enter two Blacks, and the Spaniard follow*d by Prue, Martin, 

and fiug other Gentlemen like Fiddlers. 

Don. Murder the Villain, kill him. (Running all upon Ger. 

Mart. Hold, hold, Sir. 

Don. How now, who ſent for you, Friends? 

Mart, We Fiddlers, Sir, often come unſent for, 

Don. And you are often kick'd down ſtairs for' too. 

Mart. No, Sir, our Company was never kick'd I think. 

Don, Fiddlers, and not kick d? then to preſerve your Virgin 
honour, get you down ſtairs quickly; for we are not at preſent 
difpos'd much for mirth, voto. 

Monf. Peeping. A pox, is it you, is it you, Martyn? nay, Un- 
cle, then *tis in vain 3 for they won't be kick'd 1 ſtairs, to 
my knowledge. They are Gentlemen · Fiddlers, farſooth, a pox on 
all Gentlemen- Fiddlers and Gentlemen Dancing · maſters ſay I. 

Don. How! ha. (Paufing. 

Monſ. Well, Flirt, now I ama Match for thee, now 1 may 
keep you, and there's little difference betwixt keeping a Wench 
and Marriage, only Marriage is a little the cheaper; but the o- 
ther is the more honourable now, vert & bleu, nay now I. 
may {wear a French Oath too. Come, come, I am thine, let 
us ſtrike up the Bargain, thine according to the honourable In- 
ſtitution of Keeping, come. : 

Flirt. Nay hold, Sir, two Words to the Bargain, firſt T ! 
have nter a Lawyer here to dra Articles and Settlements. 

Monſ, How ! is the World come to that? a Man cannot 
keep a Wench without Articles and Settlements, nay then *cis 
t'en as bad as Marriage indeed, and there's no difference betwixt 
a Wife and a Wench. : "ga 

Flirt. Only in Cohabitation, for the firſt Article ſhall be 
againſt Cohabitation z we Miſtreſſes ſuffer no Cohabitation. 

Monſ. Nor Wives neither now. 

Flat. Then ſeparate Maintenance, in caſe you ſhou'd take 2 
Wite, or I a new Friend. , | 
1 How that too? then you are every whit as bad as a 

ife. 

Flirt. Then my Houſe in Town, an] yours in the Country, 
if you will. . Aon). 
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Monſ. A meer Wife. 

Flirt. Then my Coach apart, as well my Bed apart. 

Monſ. As bad as a Wife ſtill. 

Flirt. But take notice I will have no little, dirty, ſecond- 
hand Chariot new forbiſh'd, but a large, ſociable, well painted 
Coach, nor will I keep it till it be as well known as my ſelf, 
and it come to be call'd Flirt Coach; nor will I have ſuch piti. 
ful Horſes as cannot carry me every night to the Park; Er! 
will not mils a night in the Park, I'd have you to know. 

Monſ. *Tis very well, you muſt have your great, gilt, fine, 
painted Coaches, I'm ſure they are grown ſo common already 
amongſt you, that Ladies of Quality begin to take up with 
Hackneys agen, Jarnie 3 but what elſe ? 

Flirt. Then, that you do not think I will be ſerv'd by a little 
dirty Boy in a Bonnet, but a couple of handſom, luliy, cleanly 
Footmen, fit to ſerve Ladies of Quality, and do their buſineſs 
as they ſhou'd do. | 
 Monſ. What then? | | 

Furt. Then, that you never grow jealous of them. 

Monſ. Why will you make ſo much of them? 

Hirt. I delight to be kind to my Servants, 

Monſ.: Well, is this all? 

Flirt. No then, that when you come to my Houſe. you ne- 
ver preſume to touch a Key, lift up a Latch, or thruſt a Door 
without knocking before hand; and that you ask no queſtions, 

i you ſee a (tray Piece of Plate, Cabinet, or Looking-glaſs in 


my Houſe. 
Monſ. Joſt a Wife in every thing; but what elſe? 
Flirt. Then, that you take no acquaintance with me abroad, 
nor bring me home any when you are drunk, whom you will 
not be willing to ſee there, when you are ſober. | 
Monſ. Bat what allowance? let's come to the main bus'neſs, 
the money. | 
Flirt. Stay, let me think, firſt for advance - money five hun- 
dred pounds for Pins, 
Manſ, A very Wife. | 
Flirt. Then you mult take the Leaſe of my Houſe, and fur- 
niſh it as becomes one of my Quality; for don't you think 
we'll take up with your old Queen Elixabeth Furniture, as 
your Wives do. | WAS | 
Mon. 


Knight 
{ending 
have be 
credit a 
inltead « 
out and 
the Bale 
tis bat 
lay, wh 
Don. 
too! O 
World 
my Day 
my Spa 
cheat e 
and Cr 
and not 
prove o 
Eltate, 
Daught 
the Che 
Eltace. 


© DS — 


— —ͤ——— — — 


The Gentleman Dancing - Maſter. 


| 333 

Monſ. Indeed there ſhe is leaſt like a Wife, as ſhe ſays. 

Flirt. Then, for Houſe-keeping, Servant wages, Cloaths, 
and the reſt, I'll be contented with a Thouſand pounds a year 
preſent maintenance, and but three hundred pounds a year ſepa- 
rate maintenance for my life, when our Love grows cold; but 
| am contented with a thouſand pounds a year, becauſe for Pen- 
dants, Neck laces, and all ſorts of Jewels, and ſuch Trifles, nay 
and ſorne Plate, I will ſhift my ſelf as I can, make ſhifts, which 
you ſhall not take any notice of. or 

Monſ. A thouſand pounds a year! what will Wenching come 
to? Time was, a Man might have fared as well at a much 
cheaper rate, and a Lad» of ones affections, inſtead of a Houſe, 
wou'd have bcen contented with a little Chamber three pair 
of Stairs backward, with a little Cloſet or Ladder to't; and in- 
ſtead of variety of new Gowns, and rich Petticoats, with 
her Diſhabiliee or Flamecolour Gown called Indian, and Slip- 

of the ſame, wou'd have been contented for a twelve 
month: And inſtead of Vilits and gadding to Plays, wou'd have 
entertain d her ſelf at home with St. George for England, the 
Knight of the Sun, or the Practice of Piety; and inſtead of 
ſending her Wine and Meat from the French houſes, wou'd 
have been contented, if you had given her (poor Wretch) but 
credit at the next Chandlers and Checker'd Cellar; and then 
inttead of a Coach, wou'd have been well fatish'd to have gone 
out and taken the Air for three or four hours in the Evening in 
the Balcony. poor Soul. Well, Flirt, however we'll agree; 
tis bat three hundred pounds a year ſeparate maintenance, you 
fy, when lam weary of thee and the Charge. | 

Dos. Rob'd of my Honour, my Daughter, and my Revenge 
too! Oh my dear Honour! nothing vexes me, but that the 
World ſhould ſay, I had not Spaniſh Policy enough to keep 
my Daughter from being debauch'd from me; but methinks 
my Spaniſh Policy might help me yet: I have it ſo—I will 
cheat 'em all; for I will declare I underſtood the whole Plot 
and Centrivance, and conniv'd at it, finding my Coulin a Fool, 
and not anſwering my expectation. Well; bat then if I apy 
prove of the Match, I mult give this Mock Danciny-malter my 
Eltate, eſpeciafly ſince halt he wou'd have in tight of my 
Daughter, and in ſpight of me. Well, I am re{olv'd to turn 
the Cheat vpon themſelves, 2nd give them my Conſent and 
Eltate. | ; ** Mol; 
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Monſ. Come, come, ne'er be troubPd, Uncle, twas 2 
Combination, you ſee, of all theſe Heads and your Daughters, 
you know what I mean, Uncle, not to be thwarted or gover. 
ned by. all the Spaniſh Policy in Chriſtendom. I'm ſure g 
French Policy wou'd not have govern'd her; ſo ſince I have 
ſcap'd her, I am glad I have ſcap d her, Jarnie. 

Caut. Come, Brother, you are wiſer than I, you ſee, ay, ay, 

Don. No, you think you are wiſer than J now, in earneſt; 
but know, while I was thought a Gull, I gull'd ycu all, and 
made tnem and you think I knew nothing of the Contrivance, 
Conteſs, did not you think verily, that I knew nothing of it, 


and that I wasa Gull ? 


* Yes indeed, Brother, I did think verily you were a 
Gull. | * 

Hipp. How's this? (Liſtning. 
Don. Alas, alas, all the ſputter I made was but to make this 
Voung- man, my Coulin, believe, when the thing ſhou'd be eſ - 
fected, that it was not with my connivance or conſent; but 
ſince he is ſo well ſatisfid, I own it. For do you think ! 
wou'd ever have ſuffer d her to marry a Monſieur, a Monſieur 
Guarda. Beſides, it had been but a beaſily inceſtuous kind of 
a Match, voto— | 
Caut. Nay, then I ſee, Brother, you were wiſer than | 
indeed. | : 

Ger. So, fo. 4 CAſide. 
Cant. Nay, Voung- man, you have danc d a fair Dance for 
your ſelf royally,and now you may go jig it together till you are 
both weary z- and though. you were G eager. to have him, 
Mrs. Mainz, you'll ſoon have your belly- full of him, let me tel! 
you, Miſtreſs. 2 * 

Prue. Hah, ha. 3 
Monſ. How, Uncle! what was't you ſaid? Nay if I had 
your Spaniſh Policy againſt me, it was no wonder I mils'd of 
my aim, mon ſoy. 1 ee 
Don. I was feſolv'd too, my Daughter ſhdu'd not marry a 
Coward, therefore made the more ado to try you, Sir, but I find 


* 


» 41” 


you are a brick Man of Honour, firm, ſtiff, Spaniſh Honour, 
and that you may ſee I deceiv d you alla long, aud you not me; 


ay, and am able to deceive you ſtill ; for 1 know now you think 
that I will give you little or nothing with my Daughter ( * 
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other Fathers )fince you have marry'd her without my conſent ; 
but, I ſay, I'll deceive you now, for you ſhall have the moſt, 
part of my Eſtate in preſent, and the reſt at my Death; there's 
tar you, I think I have deceiv'd you now, look you. 
Ger. No, indeed, Sir, you have not deceiv'd me, for I never 
ſuſpected your Love to your Daughter, nor your Generoſity. 
Don. How, Sir ! have a care of ſaying I have not deceiv'd 
you, leſt I deceive you another way; guarda — pray, Gen- 
temen, do not think any Man con'd deceive me, look you; 
that any Man could ſteal my Daughter look you, without my 
Connivance. | | | 
The leſs we ſpeak, the mere we think, 
ew 2 moſt, - ſeems to wink. 1 | 
Hipp. So, ſo, now I cou'd give you my bleſſing, Father, now 
you = a good complaiſant Father, indeed. 
When Children marry, Parents ſhow'd obey, LY 
Since Love claims more Obedience far than they. ( Exeunt* 
d | (Ommes.' 


C 


— 


EPILOGUE. 


| THE Ladies firſt I am to Compliment, 5 


Spoken by Hirt. | 
Whom (if he cou'd) the Poet wou'd Content, 

But to their — ure then they muſt a, 
Moft ſpoil their Sport fill by their Modeſty, © 
Ana when they ſhou'd be pleas'd, cry out, O fe, 0 
And the leaſt ſmooty Jeſt will ne er paſs b). 
But City Damſel ne er had Confidence, . 
At ſmooty Play to take the leaſt Offence, K 4 
But Mercy ſhews, to ſhew her Innocence, 

Tet left the Merchants Daughters ſhowd to Day 
Be ſcaudalix d, not at our harmleſs Play; 
But our Hippolita, ſince ſhe's trke one 
Of us bold Hires, of other end o'th' Town; 
Our Poet ſending to you (though unknown ) © 
His beſt Reſpetts by me, do's. frankly on 
The Character to be unnatural ; 
Hippolita is not like you at all ; „ af 5% 
Tou, while your Lovers court you, ftill look grum, 
And far from wooing, when they woo, cry mum; 
And 1 ſome of you, e er were ſtol n away, 
Tour Portion's 1 'twas only I dare ſay : 


Thus much for him the Poet bid me ſpeak, 
Nom to the Men, I my own Mind will break ; 


Ion good Men o'th' Exchange, on whom alone 

We muft depend, when Sparks to Sea are gone; 

Into the Pit already you are come, 

"Fr: but-aftep more to our Hyring· Room: 

Where none of us but will be wondrous ſweet 

Upon an able Love of Lumber-ſtreet : 

Tou we had rather ſee between our Scenes 

Than ſpend-thrift Fops with better Cloaths and Meens ? 
Inſtead of Lac'd-Coats, Belts, and Pantalloons, 

Tour Velvet-Fumps, Gold- Chains, and grave Fur-Gowns, 
Inſtead of Perriwigs, and broad cock'd Hats, 0 
Tour Sattain-Caps, ſmall Cuffs, and vaſt Crevats ; - De 
For you are fair and ſquare in all your Dealings, 
Tou never cheat your Doxies with gilt Shillings ; 
Tou ne'er will break our Windows, then you are 
Rei to mi łe Love, while our Houzas mae Var; 
And ſince all Gentle men muſt pack to Sea, | 
Our Gallants, and our Fudges you muſt Be , 
We therefore, and our Poet, do Submit 

To all the Chamlet-Cloaks now i'the Pit. 
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To Her Grace the Dutcheſs of 


CLEAVELAN p. 


ADAM, 
LL Autbors whatever in their Dedication are Poet; 
but I am now to Mrite to a Lady, who ſtands as lit- 
tle in need of Flattery, as her Beauty of Art; 
otherwiſe, T ſhou'd prove as ill a Poet to ber in my 
Dedication, as to my Reader in my Play . I can do your Grace 
o Honour, nor make you more Admirers than you have already; 
yet I can do my ſelf the bonour to let the World know, I am the 
pre ateft you have; you will Pardon me, Madam, for you know, 
tis very hard for a new Author, and Poet too, to govern bis 
Ambition; for Poets, let them paſs in the World never ſo much, 
for modeſt, honeſt Men, but begin praiſe to others, which con- 
cludes in themſelves; and are like Rooks, who lend People Mo- 
ney, but to win it back again, and ſo leave them in debt to em for 
bing; they offer Laurel and Incenſe to tbeir Hero's, but wear it 
themſelves, and perfume themſelves. This is true, Madam, 
won the honeſt word of an Authour, who never yet writ Dedi- 
cation; yet though I cannot lye like them, I am as vain as they, 
and cannot but -publickly give your Grace my bumble acknows- 
edoment / for the Favours I have receiv'd from you : This, I ſay, 
js the Poet's Gratitude, which in plain Engliſh, is only Pride and 
ambition; and that the World might know your Grace did me 
be Honour to ſee my Play twice together; yet perhaps my Enviers 
Jour Favour will ſuggeſt ar in Lent, and therefore for 
your Mortification then, as a jealous Author, I am concern d 
mt to have your Grace s Favours leſſen d, or rather my Reputa- 
tin; and to let them know, you were pleas'd, after that, to 
ommand a Copy from me of this Play; the way without Beauty 
and Wit, to win a poor Poet's Heart. Tir a ſign your Grace 
underſtands nothing better, than obliging all the World, after 
the beſt and moſt proper manner; But, Madam, to be obliging to 
that exceſs as you are, (Pardon me, if 1 tell you, out of my extream 
concern; and ſervice for your * is a dangerous quality, and 
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may be very incommode to you, for Civility makes Pon, 
troubleſome, as Charity makes Beggars; and your Grace vi P 
be hereafter as much peſter d with ſuch ſcuruy Offerings as thi 
Poems, Panegyricks, and the like, as you are now with Petit 
ons : And, Madam, take it from me, no Man with Papers iy, 
Hand, is more dreadful than a Poet, no, not a Lawyer with hi 
Declarations z your Grace {ure did not well conſider what ye d 
in ſending for my Play; you little thought I won d have hadi 
Confidence to ſend you @ Dedication too: But, Madam, you fu Nit b. 
Jam as unreaſonable, and bave as littls Conſcience, as if ip, flill 1 
bad driven the Poetick Trade longer than I have, and ne er c >... i. 
fider you bad enough of the Play; but (having ſuffer d now i, count 
jeverely) Ibeſeech your Grace, baue a care for the e, g 
my Counſel, and be (if you. can prſſible) as proud, and ill. 
2ur'd as other People of Quality, ſince your Quiet is ſo 
concern d, and ſince you have more reaſon than any to 1 
your ſelf ; for you have that perfect iom of Beauty ( withont thin 
ing it ſo) which others of your Sex but think they bave ; th 
Gemeroſity in your Actions, which others of your Quality luz, 
only in ibeir Promiſes ; that Spirit, Wit and 7 — 
all other Qualifications which fit Hero's to Command, and wollif,, bor 1., 
male any hut your Grace Proud. I begin nom, elevated Meat Ri 
my Subjed, io write with the Emotiom and Fury of a Peu went } 
yer the Tutegiity of an Hiſtorian and I cou d never be is Muſe 
15% nay, ſure this were my only way, to make my Reade ince for b 
ever weary 4005, though they were 4 more 1 ere are 
neration f ry ot than they are. In Fine, ſpeaking thu; vb the u 


Ups 
All 
ills the 
vo greet 5 


our Grace, I ſhou'd pleaſe all the World but you; theref, | 
Tae once obſerve, and obey you againſt my Will, and ſay += — 
more, than that I am, | or thoſe 1 
| | bould as ( 
MADAM, but be in 1 
| | Mo for th 
Your Grace's ad their | 


nd thoſe, 


do ne er 


Moſt obliged, and moſt 
ell then, 
* Servant, | ad be, ; 
William Wycherl? bis diſp 


Pot. 
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th Petin 
apers in 


1-4 © from, which bids the Thief from Cart Harangue, 


All thoſe that come to make and ſee bim hang, 
ills the damm d Poet (though be knows he gone) 
Ws greet you, er bis Execution. 

Net hauing fear of Critick *fore bis Eyes, 
But ſtill rejecting wholſome, good advice; 


even is come to ſuffer here to day, 


or counterfeiting ( as you judge ) a Play, 
bich is againſt dread Phoebus higheſt treaſon, 
; ing Judges, therefore you have rea{on : 


Damn 
Wis be do's mean, 99 
[hat damming Privi yours have bought; 
"So the huge Bankers — they needs mu fail 
* Mad the ſmall Brothers of their trade to Goal; 
bit they by breaking Gentlemen, are made, 
ben more than any, ſcorn poor men ot trade; 
n har den d Renegado Poets, who 
reat Rhiming Poets, worſe than Turk wou' d ds ; 
Int vent your Heatbeniſh rage, hang, draw, and quarter, 
is Muſe will dye to day a fleering Martyr ; 
. for balla d Feft, dull Libel, or Lampoon, 
here are who ſuffer Perſecution, 


Vith the undaunted brickneſs of Buff oon, 
1d frit Profeſſors live of Raillery, 
ud ſa Defying Porters Lodge, or Pillory: 


or thoſe who yet write dn our Poets fate, 

bould as Co- ſufferers commiſerate ; 

ut be in vain their Pity now wow d crave, 

lo for themſelves (alas) no pity bave, 

lad their own gaſping credit will not ſave 3 

nd thoſe, much 72 our Criminal vod ſpare, 

bo ne er in Rhyme tranſgreſs, (if ſuch there are). 
ell then, who nothing bopes, needs nothing fear; 
nd be, before your cruel Votes fhall do it, 


y his diſpair, declares himſelf no Poet, 


n 


Wicker 


Z 3 Dra- 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


| R. Hart. Mr. Ranger, 7 * 
M Mr. Bell. Mr. Vincent, CYoun Gentlema 
Mr. innaſton. Mr. Valentine) of the Town. 
Mr. Lacy. Alderman Grip:,ſeemingly preci 
| but a r lecherous, 
"NOR Uſurer of the City. 
n. Sir Simon Aadlepl, a Coxcon 4 
always in Purſuit of Women; 
great Fortunes. 
Mr. Motun. Mr. Dapperwit, a brisk, concen, _—— 
half-witted Fellow of the To 
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Mrs. Bontel, Chriſtiana, Valentine's Miſtreſs, 
Mrs. Betty Cox. Lydia, Ranger's Miſtreſs. 
Mrs. Knepp. My Lady Flippant, Gripe* s Si 
| an effected Widow in diſtreſs 
a e {till decl, 
| ing againſt Marriage. 
Mrs. Farlowe. Pg 2 Gripe's Daugghte 
Mrs. Cory. - Mrs. Joyner, a Match-maker, 
preciſe City Bawd. 
Mrs. Rutter. Mrs. Croſsbite, an old cheating 
3 and Bayd to her Daughter, 
Mrs. Betty Slade. Mrs. Lucy, her Daughter. 
Mrs. James. Iſabel, Chriſtiana's Woman, 
Mrs. Cartreiglt. Leonore, Servant to Lydia. 


Croſsbite's Landlord, and his Prentices, | 
vants, Waiters, other Attendants. Felore thi 
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1 AG Scans 

Gripe's Houſe in the Evening. 

ſtreſs, | 
wk ol Enter my Lady Flippant, Mrs. Joyner, 
iftrebW , T a Husband to be had tor money. 
| decl; Come, come, I might have been a better 


Houſe-Wife for my {elf (as the World goes 

ughte! now,) if I had dealt for an Heir with his 

raker, © Guardian, Uncle, or Mother-in-law 3 and you are no better 
than a mn nn : 
. | a Cheat, Madam. 

_— in Money and my Patience too. 

hter. Joy. Do not run out of your Patience whatever you do, 

. 'Tis a neceſſary vertue for a Widow without | 

m. A Joynture in truly. | ; 

3 Flip. Vile Woman, though my Fortune be ſomething 

_ - Waſted, my Perſon's in good repair: 

ices, If 1 had not depended on you, I had had a Husband 

Before this time; when I gave you the laſt five Pounds, 


Z 4 Fus. 
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n. And had kept my Promiſe if you had Cooperated, 
it Cooperated, what ſhou'd I have done? 
"Tis well known no Woman breathing could uſe more 
Induſtry to get her a Husband than J have; | 
Has not my Husband's Scutcheon walk d as much ground 
As the Citizens Signs ſince the Fire, 
That no quarter of the Town might be ignorant 
Of the Widow Flippant. | 

Fon. Tis well known, Madam, indeed. 

Flip. Have I not own'd my (elf (againſt my 
Stomach) the Relict of a Citizen to credit my Fortune? 

Foyn. Tis contelt, Madam. 

Flip. Have I not conſtantly kept Covent · Garden- Church 
St. Martin's, the Play-Houſes, Hide- Park, Mulberry- Gar du, 
and all other the Publick Marts where Widows and Maids ate 
expos'd ? 

Feyn. Far be it from me to think you have an 

Averſion to a Husband; 45 | 
But why Madam have you refas'd ſo many Good Offers? 

Flip. Good Offers, Mrs. Joyner, I'll be ſworn | 
I never had an Offer ſince my late Husband's; if I had an Offer, 
Mrs. Joyner; there's the thing, Mrs. Foyner. 

Jon. Then your frequent, and publick deteſtation of 
Marriage, is thought real; | "3g 
And if you have had no Offer, there's the thing, Madam. 

Flip. I cannot deny, but | always rail againſt Marriage, 
Which is the Widows way to it certainly, "TEAS 

Fan. Tis the deſperate way of the deſperate 
Widows in truly. | 
Flip. Wou'd you have us as tractable as the Wenches that 

eat Oatmeal; and fool'd like them too 

Zoyn. It no body were wiſer than I, I ſhould think, ſince the 
Widow wants the natural allurement which the Virgin has, you 
ought to give men all other incouragements in truly. 

Flip. Therefore on the contrary, becauſe the Widow's For- 
tune (whether ſuppos d or real) is her chiefeſt Bait, the more 
chary ſhe ſeems of it, and the more ſhe withdraws it, the 
more eagerly the bulie gaping fry will bite; with us Widows 
Husband are got like Biſhopricks, by ſaying no; and I tell you, 
a young Heir is as hie of a Widow, as of a Rook, to my know. 
ledge. . ; x 0. *, ; Joyn. 
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I can alledge nothing againſt your practice, 
* — ill facceſs ; an ar Hep 


Flip. Will he be at your Houſe at the hour ? 

Fojn. Hel be there by ten, tis now nine: 
] —_— you he will not fail, 

, Il warrant you then I will not fail, 

Fort more than time I were ſped. 

| Foyn. Mr. Dapperwit has not been too buſie with you, I 
hope, your experience has taught you to prevent a miſchance. 

Flip. No, no, my miſchance, (as you call it) is greater than 
that; I have but three Months toreckon, ere I lye down with 
my Port and Equipagez and muſt be delivered of a Woman, 
a Foot-man and a Coach-man : For my Coach muſtdown, un- 
leſs I can get Sir Simon to draw with me. 

12 yn, He will pair with you exactly if know all. ( Aſide. 


Ah, Mrs. Foyner, nothing grieves me like the 
7 my Coach; for the fine Cloaths, the fine Lodgings ; let 


*emgo; fora Lodging is as unneceſſary a 
that has a Coach, as a Hat to a Man that has a good Peruque, 
for as you fee about Town ſhe is moſt y at home in her 
Coach; ſhe cats, and drinks, and fleeps in her Coach 3 and 
R ee 

„ Ay, ay, let the Men kee n 
1 ſay, rn 2 | 

(Gripe, and Sir Simon Addleplot folowing him as bu 

Man in the Habu of 4 Clerk at one door, — Mar- 

tha at the otber. 

Hipp. Do you think if things had been with me as they 
have been, I would ever have hous d with this Counter-faſhion 
Brother of mine, (who hates a Veſt as much as a Surplice) to 
_— Patches aſſaulted every Day; at Dinner my Freedom _ 

and my Vilitants (hut out of Doors; poor Mr. Dap- 


a thing to a Widow 


perwit cannot be admitted. 
Jen. He knows him too well to keep his 

Acquaintance. 
Flip. He is 2 cenſorious rigid Fop, and knows nothing, 
Gripe. So ſo (Bebind. 
Jan. Is he here? (Aſide. 


To my Lady Flip.) Nay with your Pardon, Madam, I mult 
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contradict you there. He is a prying Common-wealths. man, 

an implacable Magittrate, a ſturdy Pillar of his Cauſe, and The 

But oh me is your Worſhip ſo near then? if I had (79 Gripe, * 7 


Thought you heard me. —— For 
Gripe, Why, why, Mrs. Joyner, Is m 

J have faid as much of my ſelf e er now, Diſc 
And without vanity, I profeſs. G 
Jon. I know your Virtue is proof againſt Vain-glory ; 7 
But the truth to your Face, looks like flattery in your 6 
Worſhip's Scrvant. Sain 
 - Gripe, No, no, ſay what you will of me in that kind, Mat! 
Far be it from me to ſuſpect you of flattery, 7 
Jon. In truly your Worſhip knows your (elf, G 
And knows me, for I amnone cf thoſe 7 
Flip Now they are in | G 
Mrs. Foyner, I'll go before to your Houſe, (Aſide. So in 
You'll be {ure to come after me. (Exit Flippant, You 
Jon. Immediately 3 but as I wasfaying, 7 
I am none of thoſe | G 
Gripe. No, Mrs. Foyner, you cannot ſew Pillows 7 
Under Folks Elbows; you cannot hold a Candle to the Devil; G 
You cannot tickle a Trout to take him, you — 7 
Joyn. Lord how well you do know me indeed; And 
And you hall ſee I know your Worſhip as well, G 
You cannot backſlide from your Principles; | You 
You cannot be terrify'd by the Laws, "IJ 
= brib'd to Allegiance by Office, or Preferment ; T ha 
— — I F | 
Gripe. Hold, hold, my praiſe muſt not interrupt yours. : 
Jeyn. V Vith your V Vorſhip's Pardon, (In truly) I muſt own, wie 
Gripe. I am full of your praiſe, and it will run over. Ofy 
Foyn. Nay ſweet Sir, you aremmnm— To g 
Gripe. Nay ſweet Mrs. Joyner, you ar. 1 * G 
Jon. Nay, good your Worſhip, you 2 N tell) 
4g (Stops ber mouth with his Handkerchief. 
Gripe. 1 ſay you ar denc 
Foyn. I muſt not be rude with your Worſhip. and | 
'  Gripe. You area Nurſing Mother to the Saints; whe 
Through you they rom together ; tart ol fear 
Through j ou they fructify an d encrraſe; and through you him: 
. The Chil 
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d | The Child cries out,of the Hand- basket. 
Gripe, * FJoyn. Through you Virgins are marry'd or provided 
For as well; through you the Reprobate's Wife 
Is made a Saint; and through you the Widow is not 
Diſconſolate, nor miſſes her Husband. 
Gripe. Through you 
; Feyn. Indeed you will put me to the bluſh, 
a _ Bluſhes are badges of Imperſection, 
| Saints have no ſhame : you are, are the flower of 
ö Matrons Mrs. Foyner. 
Foyn. You are the Pink of courteous Aldermen, 
Gripe. You are the Muffler of Secrecy, 
Foyn.. You are the Head-band of of Juſtice 
Gripe. Thank you ſweet Mrs. Foyner, do you think 
Aſide. Soindeed ? you are 
ant. You are the Bonefire of Devotion. 
Joyn. You are the Bellows of Zeal. 
Gripe. You are the Cup-board of Charity. 
; Foyn. You are the Fob of Liberality. 
evil; Gripe. You are the Rivet of ſanQify'd Love or Wedlock. 
Foyn. You are the Picklock and Dark-lanthorn of Policy. 
And in a word, a Conventicle of Virtues. 
Gripe. Your ſervant, your ſervant, ſweet Mrs. Foyner, 
You have ſtopt my mouth. 
Jeyn. Your ſervant, your ſervant ſweet Alderman, 
I have nothing to ſay. 
Sir Sim, The half Pullet will be cold, Sir. 


6 Gripe. Mrs. Foyner you ſhall Sup with me. 

wh Jon. Indeed | am engag'd to Supper with ſome 
Of your Man's Friends , and I came on purpoſe 
To pet leave for him too. 


Gripe, I cannot deny you any thing; but I have forgot to 
a tell you what a kind of Fellow my Siſter's Dapperwit is; be- 
hief fore a full Table of the Coffee-Houſe Sager, he had the Impu- 
dence to hold an Argument againſt me in the defence of Veſis 
and Protections; and therefore I forbid him my Houſe ; beſides 
when he came, I was forc'd to lock up my daughter for 
fear of him, nay, I think the poor Child her ſelf was afraid of 
him: Come hither ae. 
The Child, were you not afraid of Dapperwit? | 
Fi 741 | i of Merths, 


* — — ——— —ä—äͥͤ — 
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Martha, Yes indeed, Sir, he is a terrible Man; 

Yet I durſt meet with himina Piazzo at Midnight, ¶ Aſid 
Gripe. He (hall never come into my doors again. 


Martha. Shall Mr. Dapperwit never come hither again.then ? 

Gripe. No, Child. 

Martha. I am afraid he will. 

Gripe. I warrant thee. | | 

Martha, I warrant you then I'll goto him. (Afide. 
Jam gl:d of that, for I hate him as much as Biſhops. 

. Gripe. Thou art no Child of mine, if thou doſt not hate 
Biſhops and Wits ,* Well, Mrs Foyner, I'll keep you no longer. 
Jonas, wait on Mrs. Foyner, 

Foyner, Good night to your VVorſhip. 

Gripe. But ſtay, ſtay, Mrs. Foyner, have you ſpoken with 
the V Vidow Croſibite about her little Daughter, as I deſired ? 

Foyn. I will to morrow early, it ſhall be the firſt thing ll 


Jo after my Prayers. 


Gripe. If Dapperwit ſhould contaminate her · I cannot reſt till 
I have redeemꝰ from the Jaws of that Lyon, good night. 
Foyn. Good Gentleman, (Exeunt Gripe and Martha, 
| Manent Sir Simon Addleplot aud Joyner. 
Sir Sim. Ha, ha, ha, Mrs. Joyner. | 


Jun. VVhat's the matter, Sir Simon, 


Sir Sim. Ha, ha, ha, let us make haſt to your 
Houſe, or I (hall burſt Faith and Troth to fee what Fools you 
and I make of theſe People. 

Fon. I will not rob you of any of the credit, T am but a fee- 
ble Inftrument, you are an Engineer, 

Sir Sim. Remember what you ſay now when things ſucceed, 
and do not tell me then, I muſt thank your Wit for all. 
Fan. No in truly, Sir Simon. | 

Sir Sim. Nay I'm ſure Dapperwit, and [have been Partners 
in many an Intrigue, and he uſes to ſerve me ſo. 
| Fon, He is an ill Man to Intirgue with, as you call it. 
Sir Sim. |, ſo are all your Wits 3 a Pox, if a Man's under- 
ſtanding be not ſo publick as theirs, he cannot do a wiſe action 
but they go away with the honour of it, if he be of their Ac- 


- Quaintance, | 


Fozn, Why do you keep ſuch Acquaintance then? 
Sir Sim. There is a Proverb, Mrs, Joyner, You may know 
him by his Company, Foyn. 
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Foyn. No, no, to be thought a Man of parts, you muſt al- 
ways keep Company with a Man of leſs wit than your felt. 

Sir Sim That's the hardeſt thing in the World for me to 
do, Faith and Troth. 

Foyn. What, to tmd a Man of leſs Wit than your ſelf ? 
Pardon my Raillery, Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim No, no, I cannot keep Company with a Fool, I 
wonder how Men of parts can dot, there's ſomething in't. 

Foyn. If you cou'd, all your wife actions wou'd be your 
own, and your wou'd be your own too. 

Sir Sim. Nay, Faith and Troth that's true; for your Wits 
are plague] given to borrow z they'l borrow of their Wench, 
Coach man. or Link-boy their hire. Mrs. Foyner, Dapperwit 
e — ith him then, 1 ay? 

Why will you keop with hi , I ay 
for to be plain with you, you have followed him fo long, that 
you are thought but his Culley 3 for every V Vit has hisCulley, 
as every Squire his lead Captain. | | 

Sir Sim. This Culley, I his Culley, Mrs. _ 

Lord that 1 ſhould be thought a Culley to any V Vit breathing. 

Joyn. Nay, do not take it fo to heart, forthe beſt VVies 
Of the Town, are but Cullies themfclves. 

Sir Sim. To whom, to whom, to whom, Mrs. Jener? 

Joyn: To Semſtreſſes, and Bawds. 

Sir Sim. To your knowledge, Mrs. Foyner. b 
There I wis with her. 

Jon To Taylors and Vintners, but eſpecially to'the French 
Houſes. B | 


R Sir Sim, But Dapperwit ls a Culley to none of them 3 for 
e ticks, | | h 
Fon. I care not, but | wiſh you were a Culley to none but 
me, that's all the hurt wiſh you. | 
Sir Sim. Thank you Mrs. Foyner ; well I will throw off 
Dapperwi's Acquaintance when Iam married, and will only 
be a Cylley to my VVife, and that's no more than the wiſeſt 
Husband of 'em all is. 
Jin. Then you think you ſhall carry Mrs. Mart ba. 
Sir Sim Your Hundred Guineys are 
As good as in your Lap. | 
Jon. But I am afraid this double plot of yours 


Should 
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Should fail, you wou'd ſooner ſucceed, 

If you only deſign d upon Mrs. Martha, 
Or only upon my Lady Flippant. 

Sir Sim. Nay then you are no VVoman of Intrigue, Faith 
and Troth, tis good to have two firings to one Bow, if Mrs. 
Mare ba be coy, I tell the VVidow I put on my diſguiſe for 

her;; But if Mrs. Martha be kind to Fonas, Sir Simon Ad dle- 
plot will be falſe to the V Vidow, which is no more than V Vi- 
dows are us d to; for a Promiſe to a V Vidow is as ſeldom 

t, as a vow made at Sea, as Drpperwit ſays. 

Foyn. I am afraid they (hou'd diſcover you. | 

Sir Sim. You have nothing to fear, you have your twenty 
Guineas in your Pocket for helping me into my Service, and if 
I get into Mrs. Martha's Quarters, you have a hundred more; 
if into the Widows, fifty, happy go lucky, will her Ladyſhip 
be at your Houſe at the hour? | | 

Sir Sim. Then you ſhall ſce when I am Sir Simon Addleplor, 
and my ſelf, Fl look like my ſelf, now I am Jonas I look like 
an Aſs; you never thought Sir Simon Addleplot cou'd have 
look'd ſo like an Aſs by his ingenuity.” © | 

Foyn. Pardon me, Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim. Nay, do not flatter, Faith and Troth, 

Foyn. Come let us go, *tis time. 

Sir Sim. I will carry the Widow to the French-Houle, 

Joyn. If (he will go. | | | 

Sir Sim. If ſhe will go? why, did you ever know a Wi- 
dow refuſe a treat? no more than a Lawyer a Fee, Faith and 
Troth, yet I know too, 1155 


No Treat, ſweet Words, good Meen, but ty Intrigue, 
That muſt at length, the jilting Widow fegus. | 
(Exeunt. 


The Scene changes to the French · Houſe, a Table, 
Wine and Candles, | 


* 


Enter Vincent, Ranger, Dapperwit. 
| Dap. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's have no drinking to night. 
Vin. Pray, Mr, Ranger, let's have no Dapperwit to night. 
Ran, Nay, nay, Vincent. | _ 


Wi⸗ 


eunt. 
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Vin. A Pox, I hate his impertinent Chat more than he does 
the honeſt Burgundy. | 

Dap. But why ſho'ud you force V Vine upon us? we are 
not all of your guſto, 

Vin. But why ſhould you force your chaw'd Jeſts, your 
damn'd ends of your mouldy Lampoons, and laſt years Sonnets 
upon us, we are not all of your guſto, 

Dap. The VVine makes me ſick, let me periſh, 

Vin. Thy Rhymes make me ſpew. | 

Rang. At Repartee already, come Vincent, I know you would 
Rather have him pledge you, here Dapperwit. 

(Gives him theGlaſs. 
But why are you ſo eager to have him drink always? 
Vin. Becauſe he is fo eager to talk always, and there is no 
other ways to filence him | 
Waiter to them. * 

Wait. Here is a Gentleman deſires to ſpeak with Mr. Vincent. 

V. in. 1 COME. 8 (Exit Vin. 

Dap. He may drink becauſe he is oblig'd to the Bottle, for 
all the V Vit and Courage he has, tis not free and natural like 


yours. 
Ran. He has more Courage than Wit, but wants neither. 
Dap. As a Pump gone dry, if you pour no Water down 
you will get none out, ſo x | 
Ran. Nay, I bar ſimilies too, to night. 
Dap. Why is not the thought new, don't you apprehend it? 
Ran. Yes, yes, bu { 
Dap. V Vell, well, will you comply with his ſottiſhneſs too, 
and hate brisk things in complaiſance to the Ignorant dull Age? 
I believe ſhortly 'twill be as hard to find a patient Friend to 
Communicate ones V Vit to, as a faithful Friend to Commu- 
nicate ones Secret to. V Vit has as few true Judges, as Paint- 
ing 1 fee, p | | 
Ran. All People pretend to be judges of both. 
Dap. I, they pretend but ſet you aſide, 


And two more. 
Ran. But why, has Vincent neither Courage nor VVit? 
Dap. He has no Courage, becauſe he beat his VVench for 
giving me les Jouces yeux once; and no V Vit, becauſe he does 
not comprehend my Thoughts 3 and he is a Son of a ä 
; or 
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Coulin Lydia, you have heard me ſpeak of her. 
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for his Ignorance I take Ignorance worſe from any Man than 


the Lye, becauſe tis as much as to ſay I am no Wit. 


i Vincent Return:. i 
You need not take any notice, though, to him what I ſay, 
Vin. Ranger, there is a Woman below in a Coach would 
ſpeak with you. 
Ran. With me? (Exit Ran. 
Dep. This Ranger, Mr. Vincenr, is as falſe to his Friend as 
his Wench. 
Vin. You have no reaſon to ſay fo, 
1 — | of his faults to his F 
Tis difobliging to tell a Man ults to his Face, 
wy 4: pr urany, any — Wit, 1 ſhould adore 
him; but a Fox he is a meer Buffoon, a Jack-pudding, let me 


Vin. You are an ungrateful Fellow, I have heard him main- 
tain you had Wit, which was more than cer you cou'd do for 
your ſelf; I thought you had own'd him your Mecenas. 

Deper. A Pox! he cannot but eſteem me, tis for his ho- 
nour z but I cannot but be juſt for all that, without favour or 
affection, yet I confeſs I love him fo well, that I wiſh he had 
but the hundredth part of your Courage. 
Vin. He has had the Courage to fave you from many a beat- 
ing to my knowledge. | 

Dap. Come, come, I wiſh the Man well, and next to you, 
better than any Man, and Iam ſorry to fay it, he has not Cou- 
rage to ſnuff a Candle with his Fingers, when he is drunk in 


_ he dares get a Clap, or ſo and ſwear at a Conſta- 


© Fin, Decning Fop when did you fee him deſert his 
riend ? 

Dap. Yau have a rough kind of a Raillery, Mr. Vincent, but 
fince you will have it, (though I love the Man heartily, I ſay) 
he deſerted me once in breaking of Windows, for fear of the 


Conſtables, Ranger Return. 
but you need not take notice to him, of what I tell you 3 I hate 
to put a Man tothe bluſh, 


Ras. I have had juſt now a Viſit from my Miſtreſs, who is 
2s jealous of me as a Wie of her Husband when ſhe lies in 3 my 


Vin, 


on ſome 
appointe 
within t 
my ſpor 

Vin. | 
rant you 

Ran. 


Dap. 
for he t1 

Ran. 
ridden r 
ling Cle 
ance of 4 
younger 
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Dap. 
the rich 
to her, 
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Vin. But ſhe is more troubleſome than a Wife that lies in, be- 
cauſe ſhe follows you to your haunts; why do you allow her 
that privilege before her time ? 

Ran. Faith, I may allow her any privilege and be too hard 
for her yet 3 how do you think I have cheated her to night ? 
Women are poor credulous Creatures, eaſily deceived. | 
Ne We are poor credulous Creatures, when we think em 


Ran. Intending a Ramble to St. James's- Park to night, up- 
on ſome probable hopes of ſome freſh Game I have in Chaſe, I 
appointed her to ſtay at home, with a promiſe to come to her 
_ this hour, that ſhe might not foil the ſcent and prevent 
my port. ; 

Vin. She'll be even with you when you are Married, I war- 
rant you; in the mean time here's her health Dapperwit. 

Ran. Now had he rather be at the Window writing her Ana- 
gram in the Glaſs, with his Diamond, or biting his Nails in 
the corner, for a fine thought, to come and divert us with at 
the Table. 

Dap. No, a Pox I have no wit to night, I am as barren and 
hide-bound as one of your damn'd ſcribling Poets, who are Sots 
in Company for all their Wit, as a Miſer is poor for all his 
Money 3. how do you like the thought. IF 

Vin. Drink, drink. | 

Dap. Well, I can drink this, becauſe I ſhall be repriev'd 
preſently. 

Vin. Who will be ſo civil to us. 

Dep. Sit Simon Addleplot, I have beſpoke him a Supper here 
for he treats to night a new rich Miſtreſs, | 

Ran. That Spark who has his fruitleſs deſigns upon the Bed 
ridden rich Widow, down to the ſucking Heireſſes in her piſ- 
ling Clout, he has once the ſport, but now the publick griev- 
ance of all the Fortunes in Town; for he watches them like a 
younger Brother that is afraid to be mump'd of his ſnip, and 


I they cannot ſteal a Marriage, nor ſtay their Stomachs, but he 


muſt know it, | 

Dap. He has now pitch'd his Nets for Gripe's Daughter the 
the rich Scrivener, and ſerves him as a Clerk to get admiſſi n 
to her, which the watchful Fop her Father, denies to all othecs. 


Aa Ran, 
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Ran. I thought you had been nibling at her once, under 
pretence of love to her Aunt. 

Dap. I confeſs I have the ſame Deſign yet, and Addleplat l 
but my Agent whilſt he thinks me his; he brings me Lettetz 

conſtantly from her, and carries mine back. 

Vin. Still betraying your beſt Friends. 

Dag. I cannot in honour but betray him (let me periſh) 
the poor young Wench is taken with my Perſon, and would 
ſcratch through four Walls to come to me. | 

Vin. Tis a ſign ſhe is kept up cloſe indeed. 

Dap. Betray him, I'll not be Traytor to Love for any Man 

- ; Sir Simon Addleplot to them with the Waiter. 

Sir Sim. Know em, you are a ſawcy Jack-ſtraw to queſi 
on me, (Faith and troth) I know every body, and every bod 
knows me, | 

Al. Sir Simon, Sir Simon, Sir Simon, 

Ran. And you are a welcome Man to every body. | 

Sir Sim, Now Son ofa Whore, do I know the Gentlemen 
a Dog, wou'd have had a ſhilling of me before he wou'd let nv 
come'to you. | 

Ran. The Rogue has been bred at Court ſure ; 

Get you out, Sirrah. 9 
Sir Sim. He has been bred at a French Houſe, where t 

are more unreaſonable. TIT 

Vin, Here's to you, Sir Simon. | 

Sir Sim. I cannot drink, for I havea Miſtreſs within, thongi|f 

I wou'd not have the People of the Houſe to know it. 

Kan. You need not be aſham'd of your Miſtreſſes, for they... 

are commonly rich. 11 5 

Sir Sim. And becauſe ſhe is rich, I would conceal her; for 
I never had a rich Miſtreſs yet, but one or other got her from 

me preſently Faith and Troth. * 14 

EKean. But this is an ill place to conceal a Miſtreſs in, every 

Waiter is an Intelligencer to your Rivals. - | + | 

Sir Sim. I have a trick for that, I'll let no Waiters come in 
to the Room, VI lay the Cloth my ſelf rather. 

Ran. But who is your Miſtreſs. 

Sir Sim. Y our Servant — your Servant. 

Mr. Ranger. | 


Vn 
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©, under Vim. Come, will you pledge me * 
Sir Sim. No, I'll ſpare your Wine, if you will ſpare me D 
dleplotis zerwit's Company, I came for that. ” 
e Letten Vin. You do us a double favour, to take him and leave the 
Wine, 
| ir Sim. Come, come, Dapperwit. 
e periſh) Do not go unleſs he will ſuffer us to ſee his Miſtreſs 
d would n. 
N. 22 Come, come Man. 
ould you have me ſo uncivil as to leave my Comps 
ny Man 17 they'll take it ill? 
FS Sim. I cannot find her talk without thee; Pray Gentle: 
0 queſi- men perſwade Mr. Dapperwit to go with me. 
ry boli Ran. We will not hinder him of better Company. 
Dap. Tours is too good to be left rudely. 
Sir Sim, Nay Gentlemen I would deſire your Conipany too, 


„ if you knew the Lady. 
3 Dap. They know her as well as l, you fay I know her not. 
| | 10 Sir, Sims. You are not every body. (Afide. - 


Ran, Perhaps we do know the Lady, Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim. You do not, you do not, none of you ever ſaw 

her in your lives; but if you could be ſecret, and civil—— 

Ran. We have drunk yet but our Bottle a piece. 

Sir Sim. But will you be civil, Mr. Vincent. 5 

o'r he dates not look a Woman in the Face under three 

Bottles. 

Sir Sim. Come along then; but can you be con Gentle- 

? will you be civil Gentlemen ? pray be civil if you'can, 

| F you ſhall ſee her, Fe wig — Sir _ 4875 with 

( y Flippant and Mrs. Joyner. 

her from Dap. How, has he got his Jilt here? (Alide. 

Kal. The Widow 8 . (Aldi. 

— fs this the Woman that we neyer ſaw? ( Aſide, 
w Does he bring us into Company, and Dapperwit one? 

. 0. I had mikcried the Fool, I thought to have reſerv d 

it as well as other Ladies. ( Afide. 

Sir Sim. Nay, look aslong as you will, Madam, you will 

nd them civil Gentlemen, and good Company. J 

Hip. I am not in doubt of their civility, but yours. 


4 Aa 2 Ja. 
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Foyn. You'll never 55 ſbi your did - 
not promiſe to uſe him k indl ly. ER ne 
Flip, Tis true. 22 Flip 
— wanted no good Company, Sir Simon, as long we had i for you 


your 
| 'Sir Sim, But they wanted good Company, therefore I fore 
them to accept of yours, ve. 

Flip. They will not think the Company good, they were i Fi 
forc'd into certainly. but * 
Sir Sim. A Pox I muſt be uſing the words in faſhion thougk 
I never have any luck with em, Mrs. 7 help me o 

Fn, I ſuppoſe, Madam, Le means — eh Gentleman wantel 
not inclination to your, Company, but confidence to delire f 
great an Honour, therefore he forc'd er. 
Dap. What makes this Bawd here? ſure Miſtreſs you 
4 ſhould be like the ſmall Cards, though at fixſt you 1 
up a Pack, yet when the Play begins, you ſhould be put ou 
as uſeleſs. 

Fojn. Well, well, Gibeing Companion, you wou'd har 
the Pimps kept in only ? you wou'd ſo? 

Vin. What, ther are quarrelling? 1 

Ran. Pimp and Bawd agree now a days like Doctor and . 

hecary. 

Sir Sim. Try Madam, if they are not civil Gentlemen, tall 
with em, While 1 go hy the Cloth, no Waiter comes here: 
My Mother us'd to tell me, I ſhou'd avoid all occaſions of talk 
ing before my Miſtreſs, b<cauſe filence is is a fign of Love « 
well as Prudence. (Aſide 

Flip. Methinks you look a little yellow ont, (Sir Sima 

(laying the Cloth, 
Mr. Dapperwit I hope you do not cenſure me 
Becauſe you find me paſſing away a night with this Fool; 
He is not a Man to be jealous of ſure. - . 
Dap. Lou are not a Lady tobe jealous of dure, 
Flip. No certainly, but why * look as if you were | 


lous then. 

Dap. Ifl had met you in Wheat ſte one s- Park, with ad nz 
en Foot-Soldier, I ſhould not have jealous of you. 
Flip. Fye, ſye, now you are jealous certainly, for People: 
ways when they grow jealous, grow rude; but I can Pardon 
ſince it proceeds from Love certainly, D. 
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D * 
5 when I jear her, ſhe thinks her ſelf prais d, now I call 
her Whore in plain Engliſh, ſhe thinks I am jealous. ( 4fide. 
Flip. Sweet Mr. Dapperwit, be not ſo cenſorious, I (peak 
for your ſake, not my own, for Jealoulie is a torment, but my 


Honour cannot ſuffer certain). 
Dap. No certainly, but the greateſt torment I have is your 


Flip. Alas ſweet Mr. Dapperwit, indeed Love is a torment 3 
but tis a ſweet tormentz but Jealouſie is a bitter torment, 1 
do not go about to cure you of the torment of my Love. 
| Dap. Tis a fign ſo. | 

Flip. Come, come, Jook up Man, is that a Rival to conteſt 
with ou? | 3 | 

4 will conteſt with no Rival, not with my old Rival 
your Coach man, but they have heartily my reſignation, and 
to do you a favour, but my ſelf a greater, I will help tye the 
knot you are fumbling for now, betwixt your culley here, and 

ou 


you. 

Flip. Go, I take that kind of Jealouſie worſt of all, to 
ſulpe l be bauch'd to beaſtly Matrimony 3 but who are 
thoſe Gentlemen, pray? — are they Men of Fortunes, Mrs. 


Joyner. 
Tom I believe ſo. 3 
Flip. Do you believe ſo indeed; Gentlemen —— 
| (. (Advancing toward Ranger and Vincent. 
Ran. If the civility we, owe to Ladies, had not controul'd 


private Converſation. 

Flip. Your interruption, Sir, had been moſt civil, and obli- 
ing, for our diſcourſe was of Marraige. 
Ran. That is a ſubject, Madam, as grateful as common. 

Flip. O th, be, are you of that Opinion too? I cannot ſut- 
fer any to talk ot it in my Company. 
. Kay. Are you Married then, Madam? 
were i Flip. No certainly. 

| Ran. 1 am ſure ſo much Beauty cannot deſpair of it. 
adm Fig. Deſpar fk. 
. Rav. Only thoſe that art Married, or cannot be Married, hate 
cople i to hear of Marriage. g 

7 Aa 3 Nip. 


l am out of all hopes to be rid of this eternal old Ac. 


our Envy to Mr. Dapperwit, we had interrupted e er this your 
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Flip. Yet you muſt know, Sir, my ayerſion to Marriage is the coy 
ſuch, that you nor no Man breathing, ſhall ever perſwade me I Mad Pe 
to ic. . 
Ran. Curs d be the Man ſhou'd do ſo rude a thing as to 
perſwade you to any thing againſt your inclination 3 I wou'd 
not do it for the World, Madam. | 

Flip. Come, come, though you ſeem to be a civil Gentle. 
tleman, I think you no better than your Neighbburs 3 I do not 
know a Man of you all, that will not thruſt a Woman up 
into a Corner, and then talk an hour to her impertinently of 
Marriage. 

Ran. You wou'd find me another Man in a Corner, I af. 
ſure you, Madam, for you ſhou'd not have a Word of Marriage 
from me, whatſoever you might find in my actions of it; [ 
hate talking as much as you, 

Flip. 1 hate it extreamly. 

Ran. T am your Man then, Madam, for I find juſt the fame 
fault with your Sex as you do with ours; I ne'er cou'd have to 
do with Woman in my Life, but (till (he wou'd be impertinent- 
iy talking of Marriage to me. 

Flip. Obſerve that, Mrs. Joyner, 

Dap. Pray Mr. Ranger, let's go, I had rather drink with 

Mr. Vincent, than ſtay here with you; belides tis Park time. 
Ran. I come. . (To Dap. 

Since you are a Lady that hate Marriage, 1'Il do you the ſervice 

to withdraw the Company, for thoſe that hate Marriage, hate 

loſs of time. 

tip, Will you go then, Sir; but before you go, Sir, praj 
tell mg is your avertion to Marriage real ? 

Ran. As real as yours. | 

Flip, If it were no more real than mine (Afiae 

Ran, Your Servant, Madam. | 5 

Flip. But do you hate Marriage certainly? (Plucks bim back. 

Ran. Certainly, - 

Flip. Come, I cannot believe it, you diſſemble it, only be- 
cauſe | pretend it, | . 

' Ran. Do you but pretend it then, Madam? Flip. 
Flip. I ſhall diſcover my ſelf ( Aſid. 

I mean, becauſe I hold againſt it, you do the ſame in com- 
plaiſance; for I have heard fay, cunning Men think to bring 
| hi 
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the coy and untractable Women to tameneſs, as they do ſome 
Mad People by humouring their Frenzes. 
Ran. I am none of thoſe cunning, Men, yet have too much 
Wit to entertain the preſumption of deſigning upon you. 
. Flip. Twere no ſuch * 48-43 ta neither. 
Dap. Come away, 'sdeath dont you, you fee your danger ? 
Ran. Thoſe aims are ſor Sir Simon, good night, Madam. 
Flip. Will you needs go then ? the Gentlemen are a going, 
dir Simon, will you let em? N 
Sir Sim. Nay, Madam if you cannot keep 'em, how ſhould 
1 
Flip. Stay Sir, becauſe you hate Marriage, I'll ou a 


Sbe Sings. 


A ſpouſe I do hate, 

For either ſhe's falſe or ſhe's jealous ; 
But give us a Mate, 

IP bo nothing will ak us, or tell us. 


She ſtands on no terms, 

Nor chaffers by way of Indentnre, 
Her love for your Farms; 

But takes ber kind Man at @ venture, 


If all prove not right, 
Without a 4, Proceſs, or Warning, 
From Wife for à night, 5 
You may be divorc'd in the Morning : 


When Parents are Slaves, 
Their Bratts cannot be any other ; 
Great Wits, and great Braves 
Have always @ Punk to their. Mot her. 


Flip. Though it be the faſhion for Women of Quality to ſing, 


Song whatever, becauſe the Words are not diſtinguiſh ; 


any 
yet I ſhould, have bluſh'd to have done it now, but for you, 


a4 Ran. 
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Ran. The Song is edifying, the Voice admirable, and once 
more am your Servant, Madam. 

Flip. VVhat, will you go too, Mr. Dapperwit ? 

Sir Sim, Pray, Mr. Dapperwit, do not you go too. 

Dap. 1 am engag d. | | TL. 

Sir Sim. VVell, if we cannot have their Company, we will 
not have their Room, ours is a private back Room 3 they have 
paid their reckoning, let's go thither again. | 

Flip. But pray, ſweet Mr. Dapperwit, do not go; keep him, 

im. | 


Sir Sim. I cannot keep him. ( Exeunt Vin. Ran. Dap. 


It is impeſſible ; ( the World is ſo,) 
One cannot keep ones Friend, and Miſtreſs too, 


(Ex. Omnes, 


EE 


— — CE — a.m. 


ACT I SCENE I. 
St. James's-Park at Nig bt. 


——— — — 


| Enter Ranger, Vincent, Dapperwit. 
Ran. Ang me if Lam not pleas d extreamly with his new 
faſhion d catter-wouling, this midnightcourſing in 
the Park. ny 
Vin, A Man may come aſter Supper with his three Bottles 
in his Head, reel himſelf ſober, without reproof from his Mo- 
ther, Aunt, or grave Relation. | 
Ran, May bring his Baſhful Wench, and not have her put 
= of Countenance by the impudent honeſt Women of the 
OWN. | 
Dap. AnJ a Man of Wit may have the better of the dumb 
ſhew, of well trim'd Veſt, or fair Peruque; no Man's now is 
whiteſt. | 
Ran. And now no Woman's modeſt, or proud, for her 
bluſhes are hid, and the Rubies on her Lips are died, and all 


ſleepy and glimmering Eyes have loſt their Attration, 


Vin 


d once 


, 
mnes, 


— — 


is new 
ing in 


Zottles 
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er put 
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Vin. And now a Man may carry a Bottle under his Arm, in- 
ſtead of his Hat, and no obſerving Spruce Fop will miſs the 
Crevat that lies on ones Shoulder, or count the Pimples on ones 
Face. | | 

Dap. And now the brisk Repartee ruins the complaiſant 
Cringe, or wiſe Grimace 3 ſomething twas, we Men of vir- 
tue always lov'd the Night. 

Ran. O blefled Seaſon. 

Vin, For good-Fellows, 

Ray. For Lovers. 

Dap. And for the Muſes. 


Ran. When I was Boy I lov'd che Night ſo well, I hada 


ſirong vocation to be a Bellman's Apprentice. 
Vin. 1 a Drawer. 
Dep. And I to attend the Waits of Meffminſter, let me 


Ran. But why do we not do the duty of this and ſuch other 
places, walk, cenſure, and ſpeak ill of all we meet ? 

Dap. *Tis no fault of mine, let me periſh. 

Vin. Fye, fye, Satyrical Gentlemen, this is not your time, 
you cannot diſtinguiſh a Friend from a Fop. 

Dap. No matter, no matter, they will deſerve amongſt em 
the worſt we can fay. 

Ran. Who comes here, Dapperwit ? - 

Dap. By the tols of — training of his 

| eople wal ling ſlowly over the St 

Feet, and his Elbows playing at Bo- peep "_ LT 
Behind his back, it ould be my Lord Eaſyj. 

Ran. And who the Woman? 

Dap. My Lord, what d'ye call's Daughter 
That had a Child by —— 

Vin. Dapperwit, hold your Tongue. 

Ran. How, are you concern'd ? | 
_ Her Brother's an Honeſt Fellow, and will drink his 
Ran. Prithee, Vincent, Dapperwit did not hinder drinking 
to night, though he ſpake againſt it; why then (ſhould you 
interrupt his Sport ? now Jet-him talk of any'body. 

Vin. So he will, till you cut his Throat. 


—— — S_ 
- 
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Ran. Why ſhou'd you in all occaſions thwart him, contemn 
him, and maliciouſly look grave at his jeſts only? 
Vin, Why do's he always rail againit my Friends then, and 
my belt Friend a Beer-glals ? | 
Ran. Dapperwit, be your -own Advocate, my Game J 
think is before me there ? (Exit Ran, 
Dap. This ** I think, has all the ill qualities, of all 


your Town Fops, leaving his Company for a ſpruce Lord, 

Or a Wench. 5 b PR: 

Vin. Nay, if you muſt rail at your own beſt Friends, I may 

forgive you railing at mine. B 107 . 

'S: (Lydia and my Lady Flippant walking over the Stage. 
Lyd. Falſe Ranger, ſhall I find thee here? ( Aſide, 
Vin. Thoſe are Women, are they not? (To Dap, 
Dap. The leaſt ſeems to be my Lucy ſure, ( Afide. 


Vin. Faith I think I dare ſpeak to a Woman in the Dark, 
let's try. tt | n 

Dap. They are Perſons of Quality of my Acquaintance; hold, 

Vin. Nay, if they are Perſons of Quality of your Acquain- 
tance I may be the bolder with *em. -. 24% 

(The Ladies go off, they follow them, Lydia and Flippant 

| Re. enter. 

Ly. I come hither to make a diſcovery to Night. 

Flip. Of my Love to you certainly; for no body but you 
cou'd have debauch'd me to the Park certainly ; I wou'd not 
return another night, if it were to redeem my dar Husband 
from his Grave. 

Lyd. ] believe you, but to get another, Widow, 

Flip. Another Husband, another Husband, foh ! 

Lyd. There does not paſs a night here, but many a match 
is made. ; 


Flip. That a VVoman of Honour ſhou'd have the word 


Match in her mouth; but, I hope, Madam, the Fellows do 


not make Honourable Love here, do they ? I abominate ho- 
nourable Love, upon my Honour. | 
Lyd. If they ſhould make honourable Love here, I know you 
would prevent em. 
Vincent and Dapperwit —_— and walks ſlowly towards 
them. 


But here come two Men will inform you V hat to do. 


Hip 


we are 


inta! 
yy p. 
Sir S 
Hip. 
more, 
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Hip. Dothey come ? are they Men certainly? 

Lyd, Prepare for an Aſſault, they*l put you to't. 2 

Hig. VVill they put us to't certainly? 1 was never put to't 
jet. if they ſnou d put us tot, I ſhould drop down down certainly. 

Hd. I believe, truly, you wou'd not have power to, run 
away. b | _— 

Flip. Therefore I will not ſtay the 'paſh, they come, they 
come, oh the Fellows come! LT 

Flippant runs away, Lydia folows, and Vincent, 
and Dapperwit after them. 
Flippant Re- enters at t ot ber door alone 
So, I am got off clear: I did not run from the Men, but my 
Companion, for all their brags, Men have hardly Courage to 
ſet upon us, when our number is equal; now they ſhall ſee I 
detie em: For we Women have always moſt Courage when 
we are alone; but a Pox —— the lazie R come not, or 
they are Drunk and cannot run . Oh drink, abominable drink ! 
inſtead of inflaming Love, it quenches it, and for one Lover 
it incourages, it makes a Thouſand impotent. 
Curſe on all Wine, even Rbeniſh V Vine and Sugar 
Enter Addleplot muffled in @ Cloak. 

But Fortune will not ſee me want, here comes a ſingle Bully, I 
wiſh he may fiand . 


For now @ Nights the joſtling Nymph is bolder, 
Than modern Satyr with his Cloak o er ſhoulder. 


VVell met, Sir. (She puts on her Mark. 

Sir Sim. How hall I know that, forſooth, who are you ? 
do you know me? 

Flip. VVho are you? don't you know me? 

Sir Sim. Not I, Faith and Troth. 

Flip. I am glad on't, for no Man e er lik'd a V Voman the 
better for having known her before. 

Sir Sim. I, but then one can't be ſo free with a new Ac- 


—kB—ßö — 


quaintance, as with an old one; ſhe may deny one the Civility. 


Hip. Not till you ask her. 

Sir Sim. But I am 2 id to — Pe 10 
Hip. Let me tell you, Sir, you cannot diſ-oblige us VVomen 
mote, than in diſtruſting us. 5 4 
Sir Sim. 


364  LJowinaWaod; Or, 
Sir Sim. Pifh, what ſhou'd one ask for, whey you kno : 
on's meaning? but ſhall deal freely t he Troth 
Flip I love of m Life Men ſhould deal freely with me; 
there are fo few Men will deal freely with one 


Sir Sim. Axe you not 2 Firelhipz . P 
Flip. VVell, Sir, I Love Raillery. | 
Sir Sim. Faith and Troth I do nat rajlly, I deal freely. 
Flip. This is the time and place for freedom, Sir. 

Sir Sim. Are you handſom? | 
Flip. Foan's as good as my Lady in the dark, certainly ; but T 

Men that deal freely, never ask Queltions, certainly. Sn 
Sir Sim. How then ! I thought to deal freely, and put a 

Woman to the Queſtion, had been all one. wa 
Flip. But let me tell you, thoſe that deal freely indeed, take To 

8 Woman by———— | we 

5 Sim. VVhat, what, what, what? 

Hip. By the hand, and, and lead her aſide. 

Sir Sim. Now I underſtand you, come along then. 

Bf * — Torches and Muſick at 30 * n 

ip. unmannerly Raſcals are thoſe that bi t 

into the Park? twill not be taken well from em er. Vo- 
men certainly; ſtill diſappointed ——— (Aſide. 

Sir Sim. Oh the Fidles, the Fidles, 1 * for them hither to 
oblige the VVomen, not to offend em; for I intend to Sere- 
nade the whole Park ? to night 3 but my Frolick js not with- 
out an intrigue, Faith and Troth 3 for I know the Fiddles will 
call the whole Herd of vizard Masks together ; and then ſhall 

I diſcqver if a ſtray d Miſtueſs of mine be not amongſt em, 

whom I treated to night at the French- Howſe 3 but as ſoon as 

the Jilt had eat up my meat, and drank her two Bottles, ſhe 
run away from me, and. left me alone. 
Flip. How! is it he! Adaleplot, that I cou'd not know him 
by his Faith and Troth. Ale. 
Sir Sim. Now I wou'd undexiland her tricks, becauſe I in · 
— to Marry her, and ſhou'd be glad to know what I muſt 
140. . ö | . 
Flip. So thou ſhalt, but not yet, (Aſide. 
Sir Sim. Though I can give a great gueſs already; for if l 
have any intrigue or in me, ſhe is as arrant a Jilt, as 
ever pull'd Pillow from under Husband's head, Fold ny 


put 2 


St. James's-Park 365 


Troth: Moreover ſhe is bow-legg'd, hopper hipp'd,and betwixt 

pomatum and Spaniſh Read, has a Complexion like a Holland 

Cheeſe, and no more Teeth left, than ſuch as. give a Hauſt- 
gouſt to her breath; but the is rich (Faith and Troth.) 

Gu Oh Raſcal! he has heard ſome body elſe ſay all this of 

t I muſt not diſcover my ſelf, left I ſhould be 


Cas revenge, for I will marry him. 


The Torches and Muſick appr _ 
Sir Sim. What gone? ps. WY... +. 
(Enter Men and Women in Vizards, and Dance. 


Addleplot for the inoft part fending fill in a Cloak and Vi- 
vard, hut ſometimes going 


wr 21mg and examining the 
— Cloaths ; the KS ende 
Exeunt Dancers, Torches, Muſick, and Addleplot. 


Enter Flipplant, Lydia, after ben Vincent, Dapperwit 
Flip, Nay, if you ſtay any longer I muſt leave you 


again. 
| (To Lydia? 
Vin. We have over. taken them at laſt again. 


(Fll 
Theſe are they : they ſeparate too, . going of 
And that's but a challenge to us. 

Dap. Let me periſh, Ladies 

Lyd. Nay, good Madam, let's unite, now here's the com- 
mon Enemy upon us. 

Vin. Damn me, Ladies — 
' Dap. Hold, a Pox j ou are too rough, Jet me Periſh Ladies. 

«aj Not for want of breath, Gentlemen, we'll ſtay ra- 


Day, For want of your favour rather, Sweet Ladies. | 
That's D „ falſe Villain; but he muſt not 

know I amhere? if ſhould, I ſhould loſe his thrice agreeable 
Company, he would run from me, as faſt as the 
Bayliffs. What you will not talk with em I hope? 

Lyd. _ t I will, 3 

you are a Woman certain! and you will 

ue k Adly if leave you. K 

Lyd. No, you muſt not leave me. (Ant. 
Lyd. 


Flip. Then you muſt leaye chem. 
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Lyd. I'll ſee if they are worſe Company than you firſt, 
Flip. Monſtrous Impudence, will you not come ? 
(Pulls Lydia, 
Vin. Nay, Madam, I never ſuffer any violence to be us'd to 
a Woman, but what I do my ſelſ; ſhe muſt ſtay, and you 
muſt not go. | 

Flip. Unhand me, you rude Fellow. - 

Vin. Nay, now I am ſure you will ſtay and be kind; for 
coyneſs in a Woman is as little ſign of true Modeſty, as huf- 
fing in a Man, is of true Courage. 

Dap. Uſe her gently, and ſpeak oft things to her. 

Lyd. Now Ido gueſs I know. my Coxcomb. . ' (Aſide, 
Sir, | am extreamly glad I am fallen into the hands of a Gen- 


tleman, that can ſpeak ſoft things 3 and this is ſo fine a night to 


hear ſoft things in; Morning I ſhou'd have ſaid. 
Dap. It willnot be Morning, dear Madam, till you pull off 
your Mask; that I think was brick — (Aſide. 
Id. Indeed, dear Sir, my Face would frighten back the 


Dap. VVith glories, more radiant than his own; 
I keep up with her, I think. ( dfide. 

Lyd. But why wou'd you put me to the trouble of lighting 
the VVorld, when I thought to have gone to ſleep ? 

Dap. You only can do it, dear Madam, let me periſh. 

Lyd. But why wou'd you (of all Men) practice Treaſon 
againſt your Friend Phæbut, and depoſe him, for a meer 
Stranger ? | 

Dap. I think ſhe knows me. (Aſide. 

Lyd. But he does not do you Juſtice I believe, and you are 


ſo poſitively cock- ſure of your V Vit, you wou d reſet to a 


meer ſtranger your Plea to the Bay- tree. 

Dap. She jears me, let me periſh. (Aſide. 

> "a Dapperwit, a little of your aid, for my Lady's invinci- 
y um. {> ay 

Lyd.' VVou'd mine had been fo too. (Aſide. 

Vin, 1 have us'd as many Arguments to make her ſpake, as 


are requiſite to make other V Vomen hold their tongues. 


\s 


i — 
; 


Dap. VVell, I am ready to change ſides, yet before I go, 
__—— fince the Moon conſents, now I ſhou d ſee your Face, 
let me deſire you to pull off your Mask, which to a handſom 
Lady is a favour, I'm ſure. N Had. 


Lyd. Truly, Sir, I muſt not be long in debt to you for the 
obligation; pray, let me hear you recite ſome of your Verſes, 
which to a VVit, is a favour I'm ſure. 

Day. Madam, it, belongs to your Sex to be oblig'd firſt, 


| off your mask, and I'll pull out my Paper. 
5 again of my fide, ( Afide. 
Hd. *Twou'd be in vain, for you' would want a Candle 


Dap. I dare not make uſe again of the luſtre of her 


| (Aſide. 
Face: I'll VValt upon you home then, Madam. 

Lyd. Faith no, I believe it will not be much to our advan- 
tages, to bring my Face or your Poetry to light, for I hope, you 
have yet a pretty good opinion of my Face, and fo have I of 
your V Vit ; but if you are for proving your VVit, why do not 
you write a Play? | 

Dap. Becauſe *tis now no more Reputation to write a Play, 
than it is Honour to be a Knight , your true V Vit deſpiſes the 
Title of Poet, as much as your true Gentleman the Title of 
Knight , for as a man may be a 2 and no Gentleman, ſo 
2 man may be a Poet and no V Vit, let me periſh. 

Lyd. Pray, Sir, how are you dignify'd or diſtinguiſh'd 
amongſt the rates of VVits ? and how many rates are there? 

Dap. There are as many degrees of VVits, as of Lawyers; 
a5 there is firſt your Sollicitor, then your Attorney, then your 
Pleading-Counſel, then your Chamber-Counſel, and then 
your Judge; ſo there is firſt your Court-VVit, your Coffee- 
Wit, your Poll-VVit, or Pollitick-V Vit, your Chamber-V Vir, 
or — VVit, and laſt of all, your Judg-VVit, or Cri- 
tic 

Lyd. But are there as many Wits as Lawyers ? Lord, what 
will become of us? what employment can they have? how are 
they known ? | 

Dap. Firſt, your Court-Wit is a faſhionable, inſinuating, 
flattering, cringing, gramacing, Fellow; and as Wit enough 
to ſollicit a ſuit of, Love; and it he fail, he has malice enough 
to ruin the with a dull Lampoon, but he rails till at 
the man that is abſent, for you muſt know, all Wits Rail; 
and his Wit properly lies in combing Peruques, matching - 
Ribbonds, and being ſevere, as they call it, upon other Peoples 
Cloaths. 25 Tyd. 
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Lyd. Now, what is the iy wr hag 

Dap. He is a lying, cenſorious, go as, thin Lyd. | 
Wretch, and ſets People together by 4 52 over Yad 1 di 
Drink, Coffee; he is a Wit, as he is a Comentator upon the Ime, leſt 1 


Gatzeete 3 and he Rails at the Pirats of Algire, the Grand Sig - Naalle Ran; 
nior of Conſtantinople, and the Chriſtian Grand Signior. ay, if tl 


Lyd. What kin of Wit is your Poll-Wit ? uit this I 
Dap. He is a tidgeting, buſie, dogmatical, hot-headed Fop, WU Ran. 
that ſpeaks always in Sentences and Proverbs, (as other in & Dep. 


militudes) and he Rails perpetually againſt the preſent Govem. Ran. k 
ment; his Wit lies in Projects and Monopolies, and penning Dap. { 


for young Parliament Men. Ran. | 
Lyd. But Es 5 your Chamber- Wit, or Scribble-Wit ? Dap. | 
Dy, He is à poring, melancholy, modeſt Sot, aſham'd off Rau. I 


orld; he — uy all the Records of Wit, to compile 4 Dap. \ 
ce of the for the uſe of Players, ay Book ſellet MW Ran. 
and ſometimes Cooks, Tobacco- men; he imploys his railing Wollow en 
againſt the Ignorance of the 55 and all that — more his Lydia 
ney than he. Ly 
I Lyd. No your laſt, R. 
Dap. Your Judge · Wit or Critick, is all theſe together, and Lyd. 1 
yet has the Wit to be none of them; he can think, ſpeak, write, Flip. Y 
as well as all the reſt, but ſcorns (himſelf a judge) to — judg'd Not have ii 
by Poſterity; he Rails at all the other Claſſes of Wits, and hs 749. F- 
Wit lies in wag ys | all but himſelf; He is your true Wit. nd let us 
Lyd. Then I ſuſpect you are of his Form. nce in th 
5.5 cannot deny it Madam. an that 
2 Dapper wit, you have been all this time on the wrong 7 
fide, for you love to talk all, and here's a Lady wou'd not have 
| hindred you. Iſa. Fo 
Dap. A pox, I have been talking too long indeed here turn tot 
for Wit is loſt upon a filly weak Woman, as well as Cou- Cb. i. V 
rage. ( Aſide. I/a. "I 
Vin. 1 have us'd all common means to move a Womans Cheri. It 
Tongue and Mask; 1 call'd her ugly, old, and old Acquain- 7/a. I th 
tance, and yet t the vod not diſprove me: but here comes e Diſcon! 
im 


Ranger, let him try what he can do, for ſince my Miſtreſs ; Chri. 1 
dogged, I'll go ſleep alone. (Exit. Ja. * 
| Cbri. 


| not the | 
Range | 
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Ranger Enters. 

Lyd. Ranger! *tis he indeed; 1 am ſorry he is here, but 
gl I diſcovered him before I went, yet he mult not diſcover 
me, leſt I ſhould be prevented hereafter, in finding him out, 
falle Ranger. ( Afid 22 
ay, if they bring freſh force pon us, Madam, *tis time to 
uit this Field. (Ex. Lyd. Flip. 

Ran. What, play with your Quaizey till it fly from 0 

Dap. Vou frighten it away. 

Ran. Ha! Is not one of thoſe Ladies. in mourning, ? 

Dap. All Women are ſo by this le | 

Ran. A you might ealily —— it, don't you knew her? 

D 0. 

— Did you talk with ber! 2 

Dap. Yes, ſhe's one of your brisk filly Baggages. 

Ran. *Tis ſhe, tis (he, I was afraid I ſaw her before, let us 
ollow em prithee make haſte. | (Exeunt. 
is Lydia. ̃ (Aſide. 

7 my Lady Flippant returns at the other door, 
Ranger, Dapperwit, following them at a 9 
Lyd. They tollow us yet I fear. 


write, Flip. You do not fear it certainly, otherwiſe you wou'd 
judg'd Not have incouraged them. a : 
and his 154. For Heavens ſake, Madam, wave your quarrel alittle 


nd let us pals by your Coach, and ſoon foot to your Acquain- 
nce in the old Pell-mell ; for I would not be diſcover'd by the 
an that came up laſt to us. (Excunt. 

The Scene changes to Chriſtina's Lodging. 

Enter Chriſtina, label. 
| Iſa. For Heavens ſake undreſs your ſelf, Madam; they'll not 
| here turn to night all People have left the Park an hour ago, 
. _ Bees is t a Clock? 
. Tis paſt oe. rants 
omans ¶ Chri. It — be. 
quain- F 1/2, I thought, that time had only ſtolen from happy Lovers; 
comes e Diſconſolate have nothing to do but to tell the Clock. 
ſireſs ic Chri. I can only keep account with my Misfortunes, 
(Exit. Iſa. I am glad they are not innumerable. 
| Cbri, And truly my undergoing ſo often your impertinency, 
not the leaſt of them. 

Ranger B b Iſs 
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J. Lam then more glad, Madam, for then they canndfj ,. / 


Iſa. Faith, Madam, I ain afraid to/tell you, now I thin, 
on't, % * 
Chri. Is it ſo ill? 
Iſa, O, ſuch baſe uthp#tthy things. 
Chri. Do they ſay, I was really Clerimont's Wench as 
boaſted ; and that the ground of the quarrel! betwixt Valenti 
and him, was not Valentine's Vindication of my honour, | 
Clerimont's jealouſie of him. 
17a. Worſe, worſe a Thouſand times, ſuch Villanous thin 
to the utter ruin of your Reputation. | 
Chri, What are they? N 
IJ ſa. Faith, Madam, you'll be Angry, tis the old trick 
Lovers to hate their Informers, after they have made em ſuch, 
Chri. ] will not be Angry. | 
T/a. They ſay then, ſince Mr. Valentine's flying into Fran, 
you are grown mad, have put your ſelf into Mourning, live 
a dark Room, where you'll ſee no body, nor take any reſt d 
or night, but rave and talk to your ſelf perpetually. 
Chri. New what elſe? * 
Va. But the ſureſt ſign of your madneſs, is, they ſay, beca 
you are deſperately reſolvd (in caſe my Lord Clerimont (he 
de of his wounds) to Tranſport your ſelf and Fortune in 
France, to Mr. Valentine, a Man that has not a Groat to ni 
turn you in Exchange. | J 
Chri, All this hitherto, is true; now to the reſt. | 
I. Indeed Madam, I have no more to tell you, I was ſ J. waa 
ry, I'm ſure, to hearſo much of any Lady of mine. du are her 
Cbri. Inſupportable Inſolence. | | 
1/a. This is ſore Revenge for my want of Sleep to Nig 
ſo I hope ny old Second is come; *tis ſeaſonable Relief. 
| 3 | (Afide, (Knocking at the D. 
Chri. Unhappy Valentine, cou'dſt thou but (Ex. Iſabe 
ſee how ſoon thy Abſence, and Miſ-fortunes have disbanded 
thy Friends, and turn'd thy Slaves all Renegado's, thouſ 
wou'd(t prize my only faithful Heart. | 


Mam 


Se. James be „ 


y canned Eiter my Lady Flippant, Lydia, Ifabel, to ber. 
u in pat Fly. Hail Elf Shepherdeſs 3 but truly, 1 had not kept 
fps y word with you, in coming back to Night, if it had not 
es ift 


en for this Lady, who has her intrigues too with the Fellows; 
5 well as you. 
Lyd. Madam, pres my Lady Flippents Protection, I am 

dent to beg yours ; ; being juſt now purſu'd out of the Park 
12 Relation of mine, by whom it imports me extreamly not 
o be diſcover d 3 but I fear he is now at the door. 

(Knocking at the door. 

me deſire you to deny me to him couragiouſly, 

(To label going out.” 
or he will hardly believe he can be miſtaken in me. 
c. In ſuch an occaſion where impudence is requiſite, the 
dus thingWill ſerve you, as faithfully as you can with, Madam. 
Flip. Come, come, Madam, do not upbraid her with her 
ſurance, a qualification that only fits her for a Ladies Ser- 
a fine Woman of the Town, can be no more without a 
oman that can make an excuſe with an Aſſurance, than ſhe - 
in be without a Glaſs certainly. 

Chris She needs no Advocate. - 
Flip. How can anyone alone manage an Amotous Intrigue 3 
0 the Birds are tame, ſome Body muſt help draw the Net; 

"twere not for a Woman that could make an excuſe with 
urance, how ſhou'd we weedle, jilt,. trace, diſcover, coun- 
rmine; undermine, and blow up the ſtinking Fellows, which 
all the pleaſure I receive, or deſign by them; for I never ad- 
5 a Man tomy Converſation, but for his Paniſhment cer 
inly. 

Cbri. No body will doubt that certainly. 

Iſabel Returnt. 2 

I Madam, the Gentleman will not be miſtakes, he fs 
u are here, he ſaw you come in; he is your Relation 
e' Ranger, and is come to wait upon you rome 5 "Thad 


v I think 


ich as 
Valent: 
Our, U 


roat i | 


1 was 


to Nig/Wuch ado to keep him from coming up. 

elief. ¶ Lyd.. Madam, en Heavens fake help me, tis yes in you 
t the Dapwer, i but while 1 retire into your Dining - room,you will pleaſe 
Lx. Iſabe perſonate me, (To Chriſtina. 


7 


wer Id own your ra for her he purſu'd out of the park; yoa are 
5 


Mourning too, and your Stature ſo much mine, it will not 
ttadick you, Bb 2 * CEbrij 
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Cbri. I am ſorry, Madam, I muſt diſpute any Command of 
yours 3 I have made a Reſolution to ſe the Face of no Man, till 
an Unfortunate Friend of mine, now out of the Kingdom, 


urn. . 
Lol By that Friend, and by the Hopes you have to fee him, 
let me conjure you to keep me from the fight of mine now; 
Dear Madam, let your Charity prevail over your Superſtition, 

Iſa. He comes, he comes, Madam. | 

anger Enters. 25 
Lydia withdraws, and ſtands unſeen at the door, 
Ran. Ha ! this is no Lydia. | | 

 _ Chri. What unworthy Defamer has encourag d you to offe 

this Inſolence. F 

Ran. She is liker Lydia in her Stile, than her Face; I ſee] 
am miſtaken, but to tell her I follow'd her for another, wer 
an Affront, rather than an Excuſe 3 ſhe's a glorious Creature, 

| | 4 


Chri. Tell me, Sir, whence had you Reaſon, for this you 
rude purſuit of me, into my Lodgings, my Chamber; why 
ſhould you follow me? 

.. Ran. Faith, Madam, becauſe you run away from me. 
. Chri- That was no ſigu of au Acquaintance. 

| Ran. You'll pardon me, Madam. 

. Chri, Then it ſeems you miſtook me for another, and tl 

Night is your Excuſe, which blots out all Diſtinctions: Bu 

now! you are ſatis fed in your miſtake, I hope, you will ſeek out 

your Woman in another place. | 
Kan. Madam, I allow not the Excuſe you make for:me 3 
I have Offended, I will rather be Condemn'd for my L 
than Pardon'd for my Inſenſibility. 2 | 
Lyd. Bow's that? (Bebi 

. Chri, What do you ſay ? 

not have ſuffer d me to follow any one but you; he has ber 

too long acquainted with you, to miſtake you. big 1 

Fl, yr What means this tenderneſs; he miſtook me for h: 


* * 


%%% What ſays the Gentleman ? did you know me "5 


o * ” 
» Fn a 1 Focs, 3! my — 
S © OT} + go 5 

ST * : 


* 


| St. James's-Park, 373 
mand of Ran. Not I, the Devil take me, but I muſt on now, 

Man, till C Aſide. 
ngdom, Cou'd you imagine, Madam, by the innumerable crowd of 
| your Admirers, you had left any Man free in the Town, or 
fee him, ignorant of the Power of your Beauty? | 
e now; Cbri. I never ſaw your face before, that I remember. 
ſtition. Ru. Auh Madam! you wou'd never regard your humb leſt 

Sure! 3 I was till now a modeſt Lover, 


Lyd. Falſeſt of Men. (Behind. 
. Chri. My Woman ſaid, you came to ſcek a Relation here, 
not a Miſtreſs. 


to oa Rav. IL muſt confeſs, Madam I thought you wou'd ſooner 
diſprove my diſſembled Errour, than admit my Viſit, and was 

; I ſee] vd to fee you. 
er, Wer Lyd. "Tis clear. ( Behind. 
zreature. i Ran. Indeed, when I follow'd you fixſt out of the Park, I 
(Alu vs afraid you might have been a certain Relation of mine, 
this you for your Statures and Habits are the ſame 3 but when you enter d 
r 3 why here, I was with joy convinc'd : Beſides, I would not for the 
World have given her troubleſome Love, ſo much encourage- 
ne. ment, to have difturb'd my future Addreſſes to you; for the 
Fooliſh Woman do's perpetually torment me, to make our Re- 
lation-nearer 3 but never more * Vain, than ſince I have feen | 

= you, Madam. 

%. Hor (hall I ſuffer this? "ds clear he diſappointed me 
so night for her, and made me ſtay at home, that I might not 
diſappoint him of her Company in the Pak. (Behind, 

Cbri. I am amaz d! but let me 8 Sir, if e 
were here, I wou d ix ber the ſight of pr Son's nevcr 
fruſtrate her ambitious deſigns upon her cruel 

' Lyd. 1 wiſh you cou d ſatisfie me. (Bebind, 
Ran. If ſhe — here, ſhe wou d ſatisſie you, ſhe were not 
capable of the Honour to be taken ſor you (though in the dark) 
faith, |my Couſin is but a tolerable Woman ne that had 
not ſeen 

2 Sure to my plague, this i is the firſt time. you ever law 
me ? 

Ran. Sure to the Plague of my poor heart, tis not the hun- 
dreth time I have ſeen you 3 for ſince the time I ſaw you firſt, you 
have not been at the Park, + Pak Exchange, or other = 

3 
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lick place, but I ſaw you 3 for it was my buſineſs to watch and 
follow. 
| Chri, Pray, when did you ſee me laſt at the Park, Play 
Houſe, or Exchange ? 

Kan. Some two, three days, or a Week ago. 

Chri. I have not been this Month out of this Chamber. 

© Lyd. That is to delude me. (Be bind 

Chri. I knew you were miſtaken. | 
Ran, You'll pardon a Lovers Memory, Madam 
A Pox, I have hang d my ſelf in my own line, one wont 
think, my perpetual il] luck in lying, ſhould break me of the 
quality; but like a loſing Gamſter, I am {till for puſhing on, 
till none will truſt me. (Al. 1 
Cbri Come, Sir, you run out of one ic Exrour' into a greater 
you would Excuſe the rudeneſs of your miſtake, and intruſion 
at this hour, into my Lodgings with your gallantry to be 
more unſcaſomble and offenſive. 

Ran, Nay, I am in love ſee, forl bluſh, and have not: 
word to ſay for my ſelf. | 

Chri. But, Sir, if you will ud play the Gallant, pra 
leave my Houſe before Morning, leſt you ſhou'd be ſeen 80 hene 

to the ſcandal of my Honour. 
© Chis, Rather than that ſhou'd be, VI! call up the Houſe and 
Neighbours to bear witneſs, I bid you-be gone. 

Kan. Since you take a night viſit fo ill, Madam, I will neve 
wait upon you again, but by day; I 20, that I may hope 
to return, and for once, I wiſh you a good night without me. 


Cbri. 
Flip. 
herdels. 
Cbri. 

Lyd. 
Hip. 


Dap. 
= 
Ran. 
had follo 
Dap. 
Ran. 
there lie 


b Wo 


1j ſeldon 
ſand fo 


Chri, Good night, for as long as I live, (Ex. Ranger, 
Lyd. And good night to my love, I'm ſure. ( Bebind, 
Chri. Though [ have done you an L ſervice, | 
aſſure you, **. 
. Madam, you are not a litdle obig d to me. 
Pardon me, dear Valentine. (Aſid. | 


Lad. I know not yet, whether I am more oblig'd than in- 
jur'd 3 when Ido, I aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall not be inſen- 
{ible of either. 
_ _ Chri. 1 fear, Madam, you are as liable to miſtakes as you 
Kinſman. 
i Lyd. I fear, I am more ſubject to ny ary. be ſor want 


Cbri. 


| up, therefore I'll go home. 


Fatch and 
rk, Play 


aber. 
( Behind, 


ne wou' 
ne of the 


Juſe and 
ill never 
y hope 
Out me. 
Ranger, 
Bebind 
rvice, | 


CA/ide. 
han in- 


inſen- 
IS you 
7 want 


Chri, 
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' Chri. My Lady Flippant, good Night. | 
F Up. Good Night, or rather good Morrow, faithful Shep- 
herdeſs. | | 
Chri. I'll wait of you down. 
Lyd. Your Coach ſtays yet, I hope. 
Flip. Certainly. 


The S bus, The Street, 


| Enter Ranger, and Dapperwit. 

Dap, I was a faithful Centinel, no body came out, let me 

iſh. | 
** No, no, I hunted upon a wrong ſcent; I thought I 
had follow'd a Woman, but found her an Angel. 

Dap. What is her Name? 

Ran. That you muſt tell me; What very fine Woman is 
there lies hereabouts ? Eb 

Dap. Faith, I know not any, ſhe is I warrant you ſome 
fine Woman, of a Terms ſtanding or fo in the Town; ſuch 
5 {ſeldom appear in publick, but in their Balconies, where they 
ſtand ſo conſtantly, one wou'd think they had hir d no other 
part of the Houſe. | 

Ran. And look like the Pictures, which Painters expoſe to 
draw in Cuſtomers; but I muſt know who ſhe is, Vincent's 
Lodging is hard by, VIl go and enquire of him, and lze with 
him to night; but if he will not let me, I'll lye with you, for 
my Lodging is too far off ——— 8 

Dap. Then I will go before, and expect you at mine. (Ex. 


The Scene, Vincent's Lodging. 
Euer Vincent, and Valentine, in @ riding Habit, at newly 


; om 4 Journey. | 

Vin, Your Miſtreſs, dear Valentine, will not be more glad 
fo ſee you 3 but my wonder is no leſs than my joy, that you 
wou'd return ere you were inform'd Clerimont were out 
Danger; his Surgeons themſelves, have not been aſſur d of 
his recovery till within theſe two days. 9 4 

Val. 1 fear'd my Miſtreſs, not my Life; my Life I cou'd 
truſt again with my old 17 4 Fortune; hut not longer, 

| 4 | hh. 
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my Miſtreſs in the hands of my greater Enemies, her Rela. 
tions. 

Vin. Your fear was in the wrong Place then, for though my 

Lord Clerimont live, he and his Relations, may put you in more 
Danger of your life, than your Miſtreſſes Relations can of lo 
ſing her. 

Val. Wou'd any cou d ſecure her, I wou'd my ſelf ſecure 
my Life, for I ſhou'd value it then. 

Vin. Come, come, her Relations can do you no hurt; I dare 
ſwear, if her Mother ſhou'd but ſay, your. Hat did not cock 
handſomly, ſhe wou'd never ask her Bleſſing again. 

Val. Prithee leave thy fooling, and tell me, if ſince my de. 
parture, She has given «evidences of her Love, to clear thok 
doubts I went away with; tor as abſence is the bane of com- 
mon and baſtard Love 3 "tis a+ vindication of thats which i; 
true and generous. 

Vin. Nay, it you werd ever doubt her Love, you deſerve ti 
doubt on; for there is no puniſhment great enough for jealou 
fie, but jealouſie. 

val. ou may remember, I told you before my flight, I hat 
quarrell'd with the defamer of my Miſtreſs, but thought I had 
kill'd my Rival. 

Vin. But-pray give me now the Anſwer, which the ſudden. 
nels of your flight deny'd me; how cou'd' Clerimont hope to 
ſubdue ber heart, by the zffault of her Honour? 

Val. Pill,, it might be the Stratagem of a Rival, to mak: 
me deſiſt. 

Vin. For ſhame, ir twere not rather to vindicate her, than 
ſatisie you, I wou'd not tell you, how like à Penelope ſhe has 
behav'd her in your abſ{cnce, 

Val, Let me know. 

Vn. Then know, the next 4 you went, the put her ſel 
into mourning, and 
Fal. That might be for Clerimont, thinking him dead, asall 
the World beſides thought. 

Vin. Still turning the Daggers point on your ſelf, hear me 
out; I lay ſhe put her (If into Mourning for you — Jock*d her 
ſelf in her- Chamber, this Month for you ſhut out her 
barking Relations for you — has not ſeen the Sun or the Face 
of _ lince the law a and talks of nothing 


but 


er Rela. 
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but you ſends to me daily to hear of you and in ſhort 
(ITchink) is mad for you all this I can ſwear, for I am 
to her ſo near a Neighbour, and ſo inquiſitive a Friend for 


| Servant to them, 

Ser. Mr. Ranger, Sir, is coming up. | 

Vin. What brings himnow? he comes to lye with me. 

Val. Who, Ranger? | 

Vin. Yes, pray retire a little, till I ſend himoff, unleſs you 
have a mind to have your arrival publiſh'd to morrow, in the 
Coffee- Houſes. - | 

Ran. What, not yet a-bed? your Man is laying you to ſleep. 

©, (Valentineretires ts the door behind. 

with Uſquebaugh or Brandy, is he not (0? 

Vin, What Punk will not be troubled with you to night, 
therefore I am, is it not ſo? % 4 xa 

Ran. I have been turn'd out of doors indeed juſt now, by a 
Woman, but ſuch a Weman, Vincent — | 

Vin. Yes, yes, your Women are always ſuch Women 

Ran. A Nei of yours, and I'm ſure the fineſt you have. 

Vin. Prithee do not aſperſe my Neighbourhood with your 
Acquaintance ; t would bring a Scandal upon a Alley. 
Kan. Nay I do not know her, therefore 1 come to you. 

Vin. *T ws no wonder ſhe turn'd you out of doors then; and 
if ſhe had known you, twould have been a wonder ſhe had let 


you ſtay 3 but where does ſhe live? 9a 
Ken. Five Doors off on the right 3] 


Vin. Piſh, piſu : 

Ran, What's the matter ? 

Vis. — Does ſhe live there, do you fay? 

Ran. Ves, I obſerv'd them exactiy, that my account from 


you, might be as exact; do you know who lives-there ?- 


Vin. Yes, ſo well, that I know you are miſtaken. 

Ran. Is ſhe not a young Lady ſcarce eighteen, of extraordi- 
nary Beauty, her ſtature next to low, and in Mourning? 

Pal. What is this? | ( Behind. 


Vin. She is; but if you ſaw her, you broke im at Window. 
Ran. I chas'd her home from the Park, indeed, ting her for 
another Lady who had ſome claim to my heart, till ſhe ſhew'd 


Vin. 


a better title tot. 
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Vin. Hah, hah, hah. 
Val. Was ſhe at Park then? and have I a new Rival ? 

.1 (Bebind. 
Vin. Fr rom the Park. did you follow * you lay, I knew 
you were miſtaken. -- 

_ tell you I am not. 

in. If you are ſure, it was that Houſe, it might be perhaps 
45 N ſtolen to the Park. unknown to her Lady. 

Ran. My Acquaintance does uſually begin with the Maid 
firſt, but now *twas with the Miſtreſs, I aſſure you. 

Vin. The Miſtreſs! I tell you, ſhe has not been out of her 
doors fince Valentine's flight; ſhe is his Miſtreſs, the great Heir- 
els Chriſtina,  - 

Ran. I tell you then again I follow'd that Chriſtina, from 
the Park home, where I talk'd with her half an hour, and in- 


tend to ſee her to Morrow again. a 

Val. Would ſhe talk with him too? 0 Behind. 

Vin. It cannot be. 

Kan. Chriſtina, do you all ek aw 58 ry the = an 
Heireſs, left it ſhould t FE oth {i 
of Lucre upon my Love * 1 

Vin. No, no, her Face and Virtues will hs you from that 
| cenſure; but however, tis not fairly done to Rival your Friend 
Valentine in his abſence 3 and when he. is preſent, you know 
*twill be dangerous, by my Lord Clerimont's Example; faith 
if you have ſeen her, I would not ad viſe yau to attempt it again. 

Ran. You may be merry, Sir, you are not in Love; your 
— come not for, nor will 1 for your alliſtance 3 good 

Ni 

Val.” Here's your Penelype, the Woman that (Ex. Ranger, 
had not ſeen the Sun, nor Face of Man, ſince my departure; 
for it ſeems ſhe goes out in the night, when gm i abſent, 
and faces are not diſtinguiſh'd. 

Vin. Why, do you believe him? ? a 4 

_ Jil. Shou'd I believe you? {) 

Vin. Twere more for your intereſt, and you wou'd be leſs 
dterie u. z if yoa believe him, you muſt doubt the Chaſtity of 
all the fine Women in Town, and five miles about, 

Val. His reports & (hams will little cer his teſtitnony 
with me: yy 5 

in. 


Vin. 
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Vin. He ſpares not the Innocents in Bibs and Aprons(T ll ſe- 

cure you) he has made (at beſt) ſome groſs miſtake concerning 

Chriſtina, which to Morrow” will diſcover ; z 1 the mean time 
let us go ſleep, 

Fat. 1 will not hinder you, becauſe I cannot enjoy it my ar; ; 

Hunger, Revenge, to ſleep are pretty Foes, © 


But only Death the jealous Eyes can che . 


— . 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


Croſsbite's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. Joyner, Mrs. Croſsbite. £ 
Ood Morrow Goſſip. 
Croſ, Good Morrow 3 but why up ſo early, 
good Goſſip? 


Joyn. My care and paſſionate concern for you, ; nd yawn, 
wou'd not let me reſt (in truly.) | 

Croſ. For me and mine? 

Foyn. You know, we have known one another long 1 chink 
it be ſome nine and thirty Years ſince you were married. + - * 

Croſ. Nine and Thirty Years old, Miſtreſs? Fd have you to 
know, I am no far born Child; and if the Regiſter had not 
been burn d in the laſt great Fire, alas; but my Face needs no 
Regiſter ſure: Nine and Thirty Years old, ſaid vou? 

Joyn. I faid you had been ſolong Marricd but indeed, you 
bear your years as wellas any ſhe in . 

Croſ. Nine and Thirty, Miſtreſs? 

Foyn. This it is; a Woman, now-adays, had an 
ould find her faulty with a Man, I warrant you, than diſcover - 
her Age, 1 warrant you. : 

Croſ; Marry and tis the greateſt ſecret far 3 tell a Miſer he 
is Rich, and a Weman ſhe is old; you will get no Money of 
him, nor Kindneſs of her : To tell me I was Nine and Thirty, 
(en no more) twas Unneighbourly doge of f you, — 


Jon. 
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Jeyn. My Memory confeſſes my Age, it ſeems, as much a 
my Face, for I thought 

Croſ, Pray talk, nor think no more any ones Age; but ſay, 
what brought you hither ſo early? 

Fon. How does my ſweet God-daughter? Poor Wretch. 

Croſ. Well, very well. 
Foyn. Ah ſweet Creature ; alas, alas, I am ſorry for her. 
Crof. — has ſhe done to deſerve your Sorrow, or 
1 
. What, are they talking of me ? [. ebind. 
| Gu In ſhort ſhe was ſeen going into the Meeting-houſe of 
the Wicked, otherwiſe call'd a Play-houſe, hand in hand, with 
that vile fellow Dapperwit. by 
Croſ. Mr. Dapperwit 3 let me tell you, if *twere not for 
Maſter Dapperwit, we might have liv'd all this Vacation up- 
on Green-Cheeſe, Tripe, and 'Ox-check; if he had it, we 
ſhould not want it; but poor Gentleman, it often goes hard 
with him, for he's a Wit. . 

„ Jon. So then, you are the Dog to be fed, while the Houſe 
is broken up; I ſay beware, the ſweet bits you ſwallow, will 
make your Daughter's Belly (well, Miſtreſs ; and after all your 
Junkets, there will be a bone for you to pick, Miſtreſs. 

Crof. Sure, Maſter D it is no ſuch manner of Man? 

- Form, He is a Wit, you ſay, and what are Wits? but con- 
Ternmers of Matrons, Sed ucers, or Defamers of married Wo- 
men, and „ of helpleſs - irgins, even in the Streets, 
upon the very Bulls; Affronters of midnight Magiſtracy, and 
eres windows in a word. 4 

. Croſ. Buthe is a little Wit, a /modeſt Wit, and they do no 
ſuch outragious things as your gteat Wits do 

® Nay, I dare fay, he will not fay himſelf he is a little 

Fae! « Nay I cannot hear this with Patience; with your 
Aide.) Pardon, Mother, you are as much miſtaken as my 
Cod - mother in Mr. Dopperwit for he is as great a Wit as any 
and in hat he ſpealts or writes, as happyas any 31 can aſſure you, 

be contemns all your tearing Wits, in compariſon of himſelf. 

Feyn. Alas, poor young Wretch, I cannot blame thee fo 
much as thy Mother, for thou art not thy ſelf; his be- 

_— | | witching 


— — 
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witching Madrigals have charm'd thee into ſome Heatheniſh 
Imp with a hard name, | 

Lucy. Nymph, you mean, God-mother. 

Joyn. But you Goflip, know what's what; Yeſterday, as 
| told you, a fine Old Alderman of the City, ſeeing your 
Daughter in ſo ill hands as Depperwit's, was zealouſly, and in 
pure Charity, bent upon her Redemption; and has ſent me to 
tell you, he will take her into his care, and relieve your neceſ- 
ſities, if you think good. | 

Croſ. Will he relieve all our neceſſities ? 


on. All. 
— Mine, as well my Daughter's? 


Ves. . | 
297 Well fare his heart; d'ye hear Daughter, Mrs. Jo 
er has ſatisfy d me clearly; Dapperwit is a vile Fellow, and in 
ſhort, you muſt put an end to that ſcandalous familiarity be- 
tween you. 

Lacy. Leave ſweet Mr. Dapperwit—Ob furious ingratitude ! 
was not he the Man that gave me my firſt Farrendon Gown, put 
me out of Worſted Stockings, and plain Handkerchiefs, taught 
me to dreſs, talk and move well? | 

Croſ. He has taught you talk indeed 3 but, Huſwife, I will 
not have my pleaſure diſputed. 

Fon. Nay, indeed you are too tart with her, poor ſweet 
Soul. 425 


Lucy. He me to Rehearſe too, wou'd have brought 
me into the Play-houſe, where I might have had as good 
luck as others: I might have had good Cloaths, Plate; Jewels, 
and things ſo well about me ; that my Neighbouzs, the little 
Gentlemens Wives, of Fifteen Hundred, or Two Thouſand 

ounds a year, ſhould have retir'd into the Country, ſick with 
nvy, of my Proſperity and Greatneſs. | 
hw If you follow your Mother's Counſel, you are lite to 
enjoy all you talk of ſooner, than by Dapperwit's aſſiſtance : 
a poor Wretch thay goes on tick for the Paper he writes his 
— and the very Ale and Coffee that inſpires him 
as tney lay. | | 

Croſ. I am credibly informed fo, indeed, Madam Jener. 
Foyn. Well, I have diſcharg'd my Conſcience ; good Mor- 
row to you | | 

Enter 
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Enter Dapperwit, Ranger; Croſsbite's Dining Room . . 

Dap. This is the Cabinet in which 1 hide my Jewel, a ſmall 

Houle, in an obſcure, little, retired ſtreet too, 
Kan. Vulgarly an Alley. 3 hy. 

Dap. Nay, 1 hide my Miſireſs with as much Care, as 2 
Spark of the Town do's his Money from his Dun, after a good 
hand of Play; and nothing but you cou'd have wrought upon 
me for a light of her, let me periſh, | 

Ran. My obligation to you is great ; do not leflen it by de- 
lays, of the favour you promiſed, . 

Dap. But do not cenſure my Honour, for if you had not 
been in a deſperate condition — for as one nail muſt 
beat out another, one poyſon expel another, one fire draw out 


another, one fit of drinking cure the ſickneſs of another; ſo 


the Surfeit you took laſt Night of Chriſtina's Eyes, ſhall be 
cured by Lucy's this Morning, or as 8 
Ran. Nay, I bar more Similitudes. Y 1 . 
Dap. What, in ny Miſtreſſes Lodging? that were as hard 


as to bar a young Parſon in the Pulpit, the fifth of November, 


railing at the Church of Rome; or as hard to put you to Bed 
to Lucy, and defend you touching her, or 28.— | 
' Ran. Or as hard as to make you hold your Tongue —— 1 
ſhall not EO Miſtreſs, I ſee ? | 
Dap. Lucy, Mis, Lucy 178 
| Knocks at the door, and returns; 


the Devil take me, if good Men (I ſay no more) have not 


been upon their knees to me, to ſee her, and you at laſt muſt 
obtain it. | 

Run. I do not believe oe. 

Dap. Ils ſuch as ſhe, ſhe is beautiful, without affectation; 
amorous without impertinency 3 airy, and brisk without im- 
pudence 3 frolick without rudeneſs; and in a word, the juſteſt 
Creature breathing to her aſſignation. 2% ry 43 

Ran. Youpraile her, as if you had a mind to part with her; 
and yet you reſolve, I ſee, to keep her to ygur Er. , 


Dap. Keep her, poor Creature, ſhe cannot leave me ; and 


rather than leave her, I wou'd leave writing Lampoons' or Son- 
nets almoſt, | 


Ren. Well, I'll leave you with her then 


Dry. 
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Dap. What, will you go without ſeeing her? 

Ran. Rather than ſtay without ſeeing her. 

Dap. Yes, yes, you ſhall ſee her; but let meperiſh if I have 
not been offered a Hundred Guinies for a ſight — ; by — 
Iſay no more. | 

Ran, | underſtand you now; if the favour be to be purchas 
ſed; then VI! bid all I have about me fort. (Aſide. 

Dap. Fye, fye, Mr. Ranger, you are pleafant 'ifaith ; do you 
think I would (ell the fight of my Rarity ? like thoſe Gent le- 
men who hang out Flags at Charing-Croſ5, or like 

Ran. Nay, then I'm gone again. | 

Dap. What, you take it ill I refuſe your Money? rather than 
that ou ed be, give us it ; but take notice I will borrow it; 
now I think on't, Lucy wants a Gown, and ſome Knacks. 

Dap. But I muſt pay it you again; I will not take it, unleſs 
you engage your honour, I ſhall pay it you again. 

Ran. You muſt pardon me; I will not engage my honour 
for ſuch a trifle ; go fetch her out. 

Dap. Well, (he's a raviſhing Creature, ſuch Eyes and Lips. 


Ran. Prithee go. 

Dap. Such Neck and Breaſts, Mr. Ranger. 

Ran. Again, prithee go. 

Dap. Such Feet, Legs, and Thighs, Mr. Ranger, 

Ran. Prithee let me ſee em. | 

Dap. And a Mouth no bigger than a Ring; I need ſay no 
more, 

Ran. Wou'd thou wer't never to ſpeak again. | 

Dap, And then fo neat, ſo ſweet a Creature in Bed, than 
to my ledge, ſhe do's not change her Sheets in half a year. 

Ran. I thank you for that allay to my impatience. ; 

' Dap. Miſs Lucy, Miſs Lucy, Miſs. (Knocking at the door, 

Ran. Will ſhe not open? | | 

Dap. I am afraid, my prety Miſs is not fiirring, and there- 
fore will not admit us. Va 

Dap. Fye; fye, a quibble next your ſtomach in a Morning; 
what if the ſhou'd hear us, wou d you loſe a Miſtreſs for a quib- 


| ble? chat's more than I cou d do, let me periſh, 


: Ran. 
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Ran. Is ſhe not gone her walk to Lambs-Conduit ? 

Dap. She is within, I hear her. 

Ran. But ſhe will not hear you 3 ſhe's as deaf, as if you 
were a Dun or a Conſtable, 

Dap. Piſh, give her but leave to gape, rub her Eyes, and 
put on her day Pinner; the long patch under the left Eye: 
awaken the Roſes on her Cheeks, with ſome Spaniſh Wool, 
and warrant her breath with ſome Lemmon Peel ; the doors 
flic off of the hindges, and ſhe into my Arms; ſhe knows 
there is as much Artitice to keep a victory, as to gain it; and 
"cis a fign ſhe values the conqueſt of my heart. | 

K an. I thought her Beauty had not ſtood in need of Art. 

Dap. Beauty's a Coward, till with out the help of Art, and 
may have the fortune of a Conqueſt, but cannot keep it; Beauty 
and Art can no more be aſunder, than Love and Honour. 


Ran. Or to ſpeak more like your ſelf, Wit and Judgment. 
Dap. Don't you hear the door wag yet? | 
Ran. Not a whit. METS e 
Dap: Miſs, Miſs, *tis your flave that calls 3 come, all thi 

Tricking for him ; lend me your Comb, Mr. Ranger. 
Ran. No, I am to be preferred to day, you are to ſet me 

off; you are in Poſſeſſion; I will not lend you Arms to keep 

me out | | | 

Dap. A Pox, don't let me be ungrateful; if ſhe has (mwgg'd 
ber Gif up for me, let me Prune, and Flounce my Peruque a 
little for her; there's neꝰer a young fellow in the Town but 
will do as much for a meer ſtranger in the Play-houſe, 

Ran. A Wits Wig has the priviledge of being uncomb'd in 
the very Play-houſe, or in the preſence —— 

Dap. But not in the preſence of his Miſtreſs 3 tis a greater 
neglect of her than himſelf ; pray lend me. your Comb, 

Ran. I wou'd not have men of Wit, and Courage, make 
ule of every Fops mean Arts, to keep, or gain a Miſtreſs. 

Dap. But don't you ſee every day, though a Man have never 
ſo much Wit and Courage, his Miſtreſs will revolt to thoſe 
Pops that wear, and Comb Peruques well; Fil break off the 
Bargain, and will not receive you, my Partner. . 

Kean. Therefore you ſee I am ſetting up for my ſelf. 
| re (Canba bis Peruque. 


Dape 
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Dap. She toes, ſhe comes, pray, your Comb. - 
| ( Snatches Ranger's Comb. 
* you Euter Mrs. Croſebite to them. 
Erof. Bargain, what are you offering us to ſale? 

and  Dap. A Pox, it's ſhe? heve take you} Cone ogels hid 
Eye: (Returns the Comb. 
'ooll, Croſ. Wou'd you ſell us? *tis like you y fads. 
loors Dap. Sell thee, where ſhou'd we find a Chapman? go pri- 
thee Mother, call out my Dear Miſs Lucy. 

Croſ. Your Miſs Livy I do not wonder you have the 
Conſcience to Bargain for us behind our backs, — you have 
n | 
Ran, How's this, Dapperwit; 

Pie . Come. come, this Gentleman will not think the worſe 
oman, for my Acquaintance with her ; he has ſeen me 

Daughter to the Lure witha Chiney- Orange, from 
ae of the Play-bouſe to the other. 

22 I.-wou'd have the Gentleman, and you to know, my 
Daughter is a Girl oſ Reputation, though ſhe has been ſeen in 

Tar Company but is now ſo ſenſible of her paſt danger, that 
te is reſolv d never more to venture her Pitcher — Well, 
2 ſay. 

HHow's that Widow : ? 1 wonder at your confidence. 

807 I wonder at your old Impudence, that where you have 
ad fo frequent repulſes, you ſhou d provoke another, and 
ring your Friend 22 diſgrace. 

Dap. Hark you Widow a little. | 
Croſ. What, have you Mortgaged my Daughter to that 
ntleman 3 and now wou d offer me {nip to joyn'in the 
curity. 

' Dap, She over heard me talk ofa bargain + "ens unlock. 
( Afide. 

ir wrath is grounded upon a Miſtake : Miss Lacy ter ff 

ever all be judge, call her out pray. 

hoſe Ce She ſhall not, ſne wil aot come'to ou. 

the Dep. Till I hear it from her own mouth, | cannot believe 


— You hallhear her ſay t through the door. 
ue. Dep. I chall doubt it, unleſs ſhe: ſay it to my Face. 
oy Shall we be froubled with-you no more then? il es 228 


aps Cc Wy DAD. 
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Day. If ſhe command my death, | cannor difobey her. 

Croſ. Come out, Child, | 

(Lucy (holding down her head) to th; 

Dap. Your Wet deareſt Mis, can you have? 

_ Let me ask her. FT 

Dap. No l'll ask her. | ww 2. 

Ran. |'ll throw up Croſs or Pile who ſhall ask her. Dep. 1 

Dap. Can you have the heart to ſay, you will never mon Creſ. 
break a Cheeſe-cake with me, at New Sprink- garden, iii ſhall no n 
Neat · houſe . or Chelſey 4 never more fit in my Lap at a Ne ings, 28 
Play; ou more to wear a {uit of oo of my —_ 3 an 
laſt of all, never more paſs away an Afternoon with me agair 
in the Green-Ganet 2 not forget the Gree: — 
Garret. | 

Lucy. L-wiſh L had never ſeen the Green-Garret; Jam 
the Green-Garret, 4 

Dzp. Dann the Green- Garret, you ar irngel aber 

Lucy. *Tis you are alter d. 

Dap, Mou haverefus'd Colby's Mulbeay-Gatden, the Bes 
We =4 for the Green-Garret ; and a little ſomething in the 
Green-Garret, pleasd you more than: the beſt Treat the oth 
Places cou'd Feld 3 and can you of a ſudden quit the 
Garret? 

Lucy. Since you have a deſign to Poon me for the Ren | 
is time to remove my Goods. | 

Dap. Thou art'extreamly miſtaken. ,/ | 6 
8 Lacy. Beſides, 1 have heaps ſuch _ things of 508 

erning 0 

Dap. What things Pl | 

Lucy. I bluſh to ſpeak em. wo 

. Dap. Iknow my Innocence, therefore take 1 — wi 
favour what have I done? 

Lucy. Then know, vile Wit, my Mother has copfeſs'd july. 
now, thou wer't falſe to me, to her too certain Nur 
and _ forc'd even her to be falſe to me too 

Faults in drink, Lucy, when we are not qut Fel. 
how? not condemn us. | 

Lucy. And now to let me out to hire like'Hackney 3. I te 
you my own dear Mother hall bargain for me no more — | 

are as little as I can bargain for themſelves now a-days, # 
as properer \ Women, 


St. James's- Park. 387 


beef Whiſpering all this while ; beware * His ſnares again, 


come away, Child. 
to the Dap. Sweet, dear, Miſc. 


— Lacy. Bargain for me 3 you have reckon'd without your 
Hoſtels, as they ſay bargain for me, bargain for me. / 
\ 


(Exit Lucy. 

Def. L maſt return then, to treat with you. 
T mo Croſ. Treat me no Treatings, but . word for all; you 
WU ſhall no more diſhonour my Daughter, nor moleſt my Lodg- 
22 2s n 
a Nn em, then, to Bridewel, or 
- AgU u 

Gf: No, to a Baſifſs Hoale, and then you'll be fo civil, I 
| as not to trouble us. | 
Ran. Here, will you have my Comb again, Dapperwit. 
Dope A Pox, I think Women take inconſtancy from me, 


worſe than from any Man breathing, 
Croſ. Pray, Sir, forget me, before you write your next 
£761"Lampoon. (Ex. Crol. 
. Simon Addleplot in the dreſs of a Clark. 


To Ranger and Dapperwit, 
Si Sim. Have I found you? have | found you, in 
| alks, Faith and Troth? Iam almoſt out of breath in follow- 
e Ren g you; Gentlemen when they get into an Alley, walk ſo 
0! aſt z-as if they had more earneſt buſimeſs there, than in the 
Nad ſtreets. 

you u Dap. How came this Sot hither Fortune has ſent him to 
| ale my choler. ( Afeae. 
ſou impudent Raſcal, who are you? that dare intrude thus on 

(Strikes bim. 
rde BY ir Sim, Do you know me Dapperwit ſure * 
54 us _—_— _—_— —— 
vledg raſcally, inſolent, Pen and Ink · man, 


cue . Oh, h ue, yu now me, pay know the 
5 (Speck, ſoftly; 
A i Day, By che fawcy familiarity, thoahou'd be a Market ut 
þ Yar | ennis-Court, a Barber or a Slave that fills Coffee, 
*. 4 Sir Sim. Oh! oh! | 
Ce 2 Dap- 
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Dap. What art thou ? | (Kicks hin. Dep. 
Sir Sim. Nay, I muſt not diſcover my ſelf to Ranger, fo 
a Kick or two; oh, pray hold, Sir, by that —— a Pox, y 
me. (Delivers him @ Letter, I he bring 
Dap. How, Sir Simon ! in the E 
Sir Sim, Mum, mum, make no excuſes, Man, I woud Ran. 
not Ranger ſnou d have known me for five hundred «—.. poor crea 
Kicks. ou ſhou 
Dan Your diſguiſe is ſo natural, 1 proteſt, it will exal men. 


me. Dap. 
Sir Sim. 1 know that, prithee make no excuſes, I fay; 10 als 
Ceremony between thee and I, Man; read the Letter. me two t 
Dap. What, you have not open d it? Ran. | 
Sir Sim. Prithee don't be angry, the Seal is a little Crack d; Women, 
for I cou'd not help kiſſing Mrs. Martha's, Letter, the warf painti W 
is, now or never, her Father ſhe finds will be abroad all th} Dap. C 
day, and ſhe longs to ſee your friend Sir Simon —— Ran. E 
Faith tis a pretty jeſt; While I am with her, and | 
ſelf to her, at no ordinary rate » let thee and I alone, it Gripe, | 
Jen. 


"I 
no Gallan 
now, as ge 


ap. Tell her, I will not fail to meet her, at the x 
. . have a care of your charge 3 nn 


ines like your ſelf, for your (elf, & | ings, grea 
EN warrant you. 3 ke C 
ap. gaining Gripe's Daug ter, w me ſuppa forward \, | 

the 0 of this young Jilt here. (Ali o a place 
Ran. What fellow s that? Ja little c 


Dap. A Servant to a Friend of mine. 

Ran. Methinks he ſomething reſembles our Acquair 
Sir Sidon, but it is no complement to tell him fo 3 for thaffpoliri 
Knight is the moſt egregious Coxcomb, that ever plaid wit 
Ladies Fan. 

Sir, Sir, So; thanks to my diſguiſe, Thnow my 17 


Ran. The moſt incorrigible Afs, beyond the reproof of 
Kicking Rival, or a fro Miſtreſs 3 but if it be poſſible 
thou doſi uſe him worſe than Miſtreſs, or 1 
doſt make ſuch a Culley of him. | \ vas | 2 

Sir Sim. Do's he think ſo too? 4 Jeyn. 


Da 
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bim. Dap. Go, friend, go, about your buſineſs, 
, for ( Ex Sir Simon. 
know | pox, you wou d ſpoil al, juſt in the critical time of projection, 
Letter, CE Cr es to meet her 

in the Evening will you come to m 
Woud Ran. Don't ſpeak fo loud, you'll Ae poor fon s heart 
—— ͤ poor creature, ſhe cannot leave you 3 and rather than leave her, 
pas ſhou'd leave writing of Lampoons, or Sonnets al- 


_ Come, let her go, ungrateful haggage; 3 ou 
2 I am no living Wit if her love has not colt 
me two thouſand Couplets at leaſt. 

Ran. But what wou'd you give now, for a new Satyr againſt 
Women, ready made; twou'd be as convenient to buy Satyrs 
all againtt hor ready made, as itis to buy Crevats ready ty'd, 
Ran. Hay, come away, come away, Mr. or as —( Exeunt. 1 

- Enter Mrs. Joyner, Gripe. 

Gripe. Peace, Plenty, and Paſtime be within theſe Walls. 
Fon. *Tis a ſmall Houſe you ſee; and mean Furniture, for 
no Gallants are ſuffer'd to come hither 3 (he might have had ere 
dow, as good Lodgings, as any in Town 3 her Azorechoak 
ings, great Glaſſes, Cabinets, China embroider d Beds, Perſia 

Gold- plate, and the like, if ſhe wou d haue put her (elf 
Opt — but your — re pleaſe, js quilt 4 forth 

vito a p to receive one of your Werſhip's q 3 for this . 
is a little ſcandalous in truly. 

Gripe. No, no, I like it well enough, I am not dainty 3 
*Fbclides — 2 Mrs. 23 I pelvacy, in op- 
poſition to the 

Joyn. ——— Sir (Looks, about.” 
Gripe: Walls have Ears; but belides, I look fot a private 
ze to retire to, ———— wr; the ne 

Turns up 4 : covers | 
(Turns wp — q 

ee o what uſe thy put 
- thoit, not ox 0 hide Gallant = & of Chat,” I 

| Gripe. Lemperance is the Nurie 
Jon. * your Weng. e to mend hi fu 5 
£3 | 
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and when you come, may make them entertain you better Never kn, 
than _ ſee, they do themſelves, his Letch 
No. I am not dainty, as I told you; I abominate way. 

3 neo no Entertainments, pray, Mrs. Joyner. Gripe, 
Jeyn. No. | (Afide, craving it 
Gripe. There can be no Entertainment to me, more Luci. Prodigals 

ous and Savoury, than the communion with that little Gentle- reaſon wh 

woman; will you call her out? I faſt till ſee her. pay for th 
Joyn. But intruly your Worſhip, we thou'd have brought a the 

Bottle or two of Rheniſh, and ſome Naples-Bisket, to haye 

Entertain'd the youug Gentlewoman; tis the mode for Lo- 

vers to Treat their Miſtreſſes. 

g Gripe. Modes, I tell you, Mrs. Joyner, I hate Modes and 

Orms, 
Joyn. You muſt ſend for ſomething to Entertain her with. 

« Gripe. Again Entertaining 3 we will be to each other a 

eaſt, 


Jon. I ſhall be aſham'd, intruly your Worlhip beſides, 
the ycung Gentlewoman will deſpiſe you. 
Gripe. I ſhall content her, I warrant you, leave it to me. 
Fon.- L am ure you will not content me, if you will not 
content her ; tis as impoſſible for a Man to love, and be a mi- 
ſer, as to — be wiſe, 7 they ſay. - N (Adi. 
| ou talk of . Treats, you, arve my E | 
"long ee he lar Ove, fetch her hither.'/ - - ce 
"Jon Lam aſham' d ſhe ſhou'd find me fo abominable a Ly: 
3 1 have ſo prias d you to her, and above all your Vertue,, 
* Liberality; which is ſo great a Vertue, that it often ex- 


cuſes Youth, Beauty, Courage, Wit, or any thing. 7 
Gripe. Piſh, w. "rs the Vertue of Fools, _ Fool can Waugh 
have . 8 d 


Jenn. And will your Worſhip wantit then ? L cold ber- 
Why-wou'd you tell her any thing of me? you know 
I am a modeſt Man; but come, if you will have me as extis-· 
— as the wicked z take that and ſetch us a Treat, as you 
it. nc 
Foyn, Upon my Life a Groat, what will this purchaſe ? 
Gripe. Two Black-Pots of Ale, ace at the Cellar: 
Come, the Wine has Arſenick in't. 
Jos. Well, Kenn and my re are  abus'd; | 
never 
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etter ¶ never knew any man ſo mortify'd a Miſer, that he would deny 
his Letchery any thing; I mult be even with thee then another 
nate way. (Goes out. (Alide. 
| Gripe, Theſe ufeful old Women are more exorbitant, and 
ide. Ncaving in their deſires, than the young ones in theirs 3. theſe 
uſci- prodigals in white Peruques ſpoil em both; and that's the 
ntle- Nreaſon when the Squires come under my clutches, I make em 
pay for their folly and mine, and tis but Conſcience : Oh here 
ght a comes the fair One at laſt, | 
have . Emer Joyner leading in Lucy, who hangs backward 
Lo- as ſhe enters. | 
Lucy. Oh Lord, there's a Man, God-mother ! 
s and Jeyn. Come in, Child, thou art ſo baſbful —— 
Lucy. My Mother is from home too, I dare not. 
vith. Jæyn. If ſhe were here, (he'd teach you better manners. 
ther a W Lucy. Im afraid ſhe'd be angry. ai 
| Jen. To ſee you ſo much an Aſs; come along, I fay.. 
eſides, WW Gripe., Nay, ſpeak to her gently 3 if you won't, I will. 
Lacy. Thank you, Sir. | | — 
me. Gripe. Pretty innocent, there is, I ſee, one left of her Age; 
ill not Nhat hap have I ! ſweet, little Gentlewoman, come fit down 
a mi · / me. 
Afide. ¶ Lacy. I am better bred, 1 hope, Sir. 
yes; I Gripe. You muſt fic down by me. 
Lg. Fd rather ſtand, if you pleaſe. - | 
a Ly Gripe. To pleaſe me, you mutt fit, Sweeteſt, 
extues, | Lucy, Not before my God-mother, ſure. 
pe. Wonderment of Innocence 


Gri | * 
Jon A poor baſhful Girl, Sir; I'm ſorry ſhe is not better 
Aug t. l ' 


Gripe, I am glad ſhe is not taught; I'll teach hey my ſelf. 
Lacy. Are youa Dancing-maſter then, Sir? but if Hhould 
dull, and not move as you wou'd have, you wou'd not 
Pat me, Sir, I hope? | | | 
Gripe. Beat thee, Honey - Suckle; Pl uſe thee thus, and thus 
nd thas 3 Ah, Mrs. Foyner, prithee go fetch our 21 no. 
43 ” O13; Y=ri'd ei Her. 
Fon.” A Treat of a Groat, I will not vag. 
' Þf Gripe. Why don't you go? here, take more money, and 
sd. Itch what you will; take here half a Crown. | 
never}. Cc 4 | Jon. 


| 


1 makes an old Miſtreis ſeem every day a new one. 


18 32 ſpare me that, twas my Grandfather s. 


— 
. 
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Foyn. What will half a Crown do? e 7 
Gripe. Take a Crown then, an Angel, a Piece; be 
Fon. A Treat only will not ſerve my turn, I muſt the 

poor Wretch there ſome toys. 

Grit What toys ? what? ſpeak qui 
n. Pendents, Neck-laces, "Fans, 2 Ribbonds, Poynts, Ly 
ces, Tee; Gloves 
Gripe. Hold, hold, before it comes to a Gown. 
Fojn. Well remembr'd, Sir, indeed ſhe wants a Gown, for 


ſhe has but that one to her back; for your own ſake you ſhould 
give her a new Gown, for variety of Dreſſes, rouſes deſir, 


Gripe. For that reaſon ſhe ſhall have no new Gown: for! 
am naturally conſtant, and as I am ftill the fame, I love (he 
ſhou'd be ſtill the ſame; but here take half a Piece for the othe 
things. 

In. Half a piece —— 
e. Prithee de gone, take t other Plece then; two pers 
three ho five; here, tis all I have. 
Fopn. 1 muſt have the Broad-Seal Ring too, 10 ſtir not. 
Gripe. Inſatiable Woman, will you have that too! 


Jeyn. That's falſe, he had ne er a Coat; ſo now 1 go; thi 
is but a violent fit and will not hole. (Aid. 
Lucy. Oh, whither do -ypu 80, God- mother? will you 
leave me alone? 992 | 
Foyn. The Gentleman will not hurt you; you rhay ventur 
yourſelf with him alone. 
Luey. I think I may, God- Bs what, will (ka. Jo 
Von lock me in, Sit? don't lock me in, Sir. (Fumbling « 
. the door, lockt it. 
ripe! e! "Tis a private leſſon, I muſt teach you, fair. 
don't fee your Fiddle; Sir, where is your little Kitt 
Gripe. I'll ſhew it thee preſently, Sweeteſt; _ 
Neceſtity, Mother of Invention; (Gripe ſerting @ Chair again 
Come my deareſt. '( Takes ber in bis — (libe don 
4 What do you mean, Sir ? dont't hurt me, Sir, wif 
— Oh, oh, you will kill me! 1 Murder, 2 — 
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| The door broke open \ Enter Croſshite, and two Men in 
* Aprons, ber Landlord and bis Prentice. 
ay the Croſ. What, Murder my Daughter, Villain ? 
Lucy. 1 wiſh he had murder'd me, oh, oh — 
Croſ. What has he done? 
8 Lz Lucy. VVhy wou'd you go out and leave me alone ? ynfor- 
9. 2 1 ae ORE | 
Gri now, what in? 4 
ck 2 Who him in? Gn 
That Witch, that Treacherous falſe Woman, my God- 
* — — betray d me, ſold me to his luſt; oh, oh— 
— Have you ravilh'd my Daughter then, you old Goat ? 
viſh'd my Daughter, raviſh'd my Daughter, ſpeak, Villiain. 
* By yea, and by nay, no ſuch matter. 
Croſ, A canting Rogue too; take notice, Landlord, he 
has raviſh'd my Daughter, you ſec her all in tears and diftra- 
ction; And ſee there the wicked Engine of the filty Execution 


1 DE ( Pointing to the Chair. 
Jeremy, ca eighbours, the Conſtable, 
Falſe Vilein, thou ſhalt dye for't. | 


Gri Hold, hold 5 I am ca A 5 
Gl. 2 qa r , "On 


Lucy. 
Creſ. Poor Wretch, go quickly. 

Hold, hold; t — of the old Serpent ; 
Wicked, as I thought thee Innocent; wilt thou ſay I wou'd 
ventur have raviſh'd thee? ** 

* will ſwear you did raviſh me. ; 
I thought ſo, Treacherous Eve, then I am gone, I 
Ka. it as well as I can. 


2 Oh, on 

Crof. Will none of you call up the Neighbours, and he 
thoricy of che Alley ? 

4 Hold, II give you Twenty Mark among you, to let 


' Croſ:: Villain, nothing ſhall buy thy Life. 

7 But ſtay, Mes. Croſebire, let me talk with you. - 
Lond, Come, Sir, Tam your Friend; in a word; I have ap- 

peas d her, and ſhe ſhall be contented with a little ſum. | 


"Fr . Gripe. 
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Gripe, What is it? what is it? 
Land. But five hundred pounds. 
_ But five hundred pounds bang me © the; hang me 
rather. 
Land. You will ſay I have been your Friend. 
Pren. The Conttable, and Neighbours are a coming. 
Gripe. How, how 3 will you not take a hundred? pray uſe 
Conſcience in your ways. - (Knedls 10 Croſsbite. 
84 ſoorn your Money; I will not take a Thouſand. 
e. My Enemies are many, and I ſhall be a Sandal to 
the Fa thful, as a Laughing-ſtock to the wicked 3  ' (ſide. 
z pr your Engines for my Perſecution ; 
rl; give you the he bell ſecurity Ican, 8 * 
Land. The inſtruments are drawing i in the other Room: 
If you pleaſe to go thither. © \ 
Croſ. Indeed, now I conſider 3 a Portion uin dom _ 
ter more good, than his death; that wou'd but publiſh her 
{ſhame Money will cover it, 7 eſt, as they ſay Let 


me tell you, Sir, tis a charita c thing to give a — rw 
Tube Soene chinges to Lydia: Lodging 
Enter Lydia, my Lady Flippant. 


Lyd. Tis as hard 2 a Woman to conceal her "EY 
7 her Afoſtatel Over, as to conceal her Love from her faithful 
rvant. 
Flip. Or almoſt as hard as it Elter the bung fellows now 
adays, to conceal the favours of obliging Ladies. 
Lyd. If Ranger ſhou d come up, (L ſaw him juſt i dow in the 


ſtreet) the diſcovery of my Anger to him now, wou d be as 
mean, as the diſcovery of my Love to him before. © 
Flip. h I did ſo mean a thing, as to love a Fellow, 1 


wou'd not do fo mean a thing, as to confeſs it, certainly, by 
my trouble to part with him 3 if I confeſt Love, ical be be- 
fore they left me. 
Lid. So you wou'd deſerve to be left, before you were 3 
„* you cver do fo mean a thing, a5 to confeſs Love to 
any 

Flip, Yes; but 1 never did fo mean a thing a rally to 
_— 


9 \ 


* 


9 
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Tyd. You had once a Husband, 
25 Fye, Madam, do you think me fo ill-bred, as to love 
a Husband. 
4 You had a widows hearty 1 you were a Widow 
I 
Flip. I ſhou d rather make an adventure of my Honour, 
with a Gallant, for a Gown, a new Coach, a Neck ace, than 
dap my Husbands cheeks for them, or fit in his lap; I ſhould 
be aſham'd to be caught in ſuch a poſture, with a Husband, as 
a brisk well-bred Spark of the Town, wou'd be, to Civ en 
on his Knees at Prayers, unleſs to his Miſtreſs, 
To them, Ranger, Dapperwit. 
Lyd. Mr. Ranger, twas obligingly done of you; 
Ran, Indeed, Couſin, I had kept my promiſe with you, 
laſt night, but this Gentleman knows 
Lyd. You miſtake me, but you ſhall not leſſon any favour 
you do to me; you are going to excuſe your not coming to me 
laſt night, when take it as a particular obligation, that though 
you threatned me with a Viſit, pon conlideration 'you were 
ſo civil, as not to trouble me. 
Dap. This is an unlucky Morning with me ;bavsmy; eter- 
nal perſecution, the Widow Flippant. . (Aſide. 
Flip. What Mr. D it | | 
Kean. Indeed, Gantt beſides my buſineſs, ben cauſe, 
I did not wait on you, was my 2 you were gone 
to the Park, notwithſtanding yo to the contrary... 
Lyd. Therefore, you went tothe Paik, to Vitit me there, 
notwichfianding your promiſe to the contrary. 
Ran. Who, I at the Park; when I had promis d to wait 
upon you at your Lodging; but were you at the Park, Madam. 
Lyd. Who, Lat the Park? when I had promis d to wait 
for — at home; ; I was no more at the Parke dhawyos wade 
were you at the Park ? 
Ran. The Park had been a diſmal deſart to me, notwich- 
ſtauding all the good Company in't, if I had wanted yours. 
Lyd. Becauſe it has been the conſtant endeavours of Meri, 
to keep Women ignorant, they think us ſo ; but tis 
that encreaſes our inquiſitiveneſs, and makes us know them 
ignorant, as falſe z he is as impudent a diſſembler as the Widow 
_—_— who is making her importunate addreſſes, in vain, ſor 


oui I fee. (Ai. Flippant 


Love in aWood ; Or, 
Flippant driving Dapperwit from one fide of the 
Flip. Dear, Mr. bee mencifal Mr. Dapper 
ar, Mr. Da , j b 
Deb. Unmerciful Lady Fli „ 
Flip. Will you be ſatisfied 
Dap. Won't you be fatisfied? 
Flip. That a Wit ſhould be jealous! that a Wit ſhould be 
. jealous! there's never a brisk young fellow in the Town, 
no Wit, Heaven knows 3 but thinks too well of himſelf, to 
think ill of his Wife, or Miſtreſs ; now that a Wit ſhou d leſſen 
his opinion of himſelf, for ſhame. (Aſide to Dapperwit, 
8 L e bring you off, 9% find it enough to 
my ſe Re. to Ranger, 
* at, out of breath, Madam? . 
Flip. I have been defending our cauſe, Madam; I have beat 
him out of the Pit; I do ſo mumble theſe prating, cenſorious 
fellows, they call Wits, when I meet with them, | 
Dap. Her Ladyſhip indeed, is the only thing in Petty- coats, 
I dread, *twas well for me there was Company in the Room; 
| for I dare no more venture my (elf wich her alone, than a Cul- 
ley that has been bit, dares venture himſelf in a Tavern, with 
an old Rook. | 
Flip. I am the revenger of our Sex, certainly. 
Daß. And the moſt inſatiable one, I ever knew, Madam; 
I dare not ſtand your Fury longer; Mr. Ranger, I will go be- 
fore, and make a new appointment with your Friends that ex- 
pect you at dinner, at the Frencb-Houſc, tis fit buſineſs Qil 
wait on Lovett. | 
Ren. Do fo-—but now I think on't, Sir Thomas goes out 
of Town this Afternoon, and I ſhall not ſee him here again theſe 
three Months, | | 
Lyd. Nay, pray take him with you, Sir. 
Flip, No, Sir, you ſhall not take the Gentleman from his 
Miſtreſs: (do not go yet, fweet Mr. Dapper wit.) ( Aſide. 
Lyd. Take him with you, Sir; I ſuppoſe his buſineſs may 
be there, to borrow 3.or win money, and I ought not to be his 
hind'rance 3 for when he has none, he has his deſperate de- 
. figns upon chat little I have; - for want of money, makes as de 
vout Lovers as Chriſtians. I 43 
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* 2 I hope, Madam, he offers y ou. no leſs ſecurity, than 
iberty. | 

Lyd. His Liberty, as a poor pawn to take up Money on, as 
*.— he is like the deſperate Bank Routs of this 8 
if they can get Pepples Fortunes into their hands, care not 
though they ſpend them in Goal, all their lives. | 

Flip. And the poor crediting Ladies, when they have parted 
with their money, muſt be contented with a pitiful compoſition, 
or ſtarve for all them, 

Ran. But Widows are commonly ſo wiſe, as tobe ſure their 

men are ſolvable before they truſt em. 
. - Flip. Can you blame em; I declare, I will truſt no mam 
pray do not take it ill, Gentlemen ; Quacks in their Bills, and 
Poets in the Titles of their Plays, do not more diſappoint us, 
then Gallants with their promiſes ; but I truſt none. 

Dap. Nay, ſhe's a very Jew in that particular ; to my know- 
= rag know her Man, over and over again, before ſhe 
truſt hi | 

Ran. Well, my deareſt Couſin, good morrow ; when I ſtay 
from you, ſo long again blame me to purpoſe, and be extream-. 
ly angry; for nothing can make me amends for the loſs of your 
Company, but your reprehenſion of my abſence 3 I'll take ſuch 
a Chiding, as kindly as Ruſſian Wives do Beating. 
. Lyd. If you were my Husband, I cou d not take your ab- 
ſente more kindly, than I do. 

Ran. And if you were my Wife, I wou'd truſt you as much 
out of my fight, as I cou'd, to ſhew-my opinion of your Vir- 


tue. | 
Flip, A well-bred Gentleman, I warrant 3 wo gothen, 
cruel Mr. Dapperwit ? (Ex. Ranger pperwit. 
. Lyd. Have I not diſſembled well, Leonor? (Abart. 
Leo. But, Madam, to what purpoſe; why do you not put 
him to his tryal, and ſee what he can ſay for himſelf? | 
Lyd. lam atraid left my proofs, and his guilt ſhouw'd make 
him deſperate, and ſo contemn that pardon, which he cou'd 
not hope for. LY 3] 
Leo. *Tis unjuſt to condemn him, before you hear him, 
Lyd. Aol reprieve him till I have more evidence. 
Leo. How will you get it ? 


* 
. 


Lyd. 
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Lyd. I will write him a Letter in Chriſtina's name, defiring Jen 
to meet him; when [I ſhall ſoon diſcover, if his love to her be lay, yo 
of a longer ſtanding, than ſince laſt night 3 and if it be nor, I — 
will not longer truſt him with the vanity, to th ink ſhe gave him 
the occaſion, to follow her home from the Park; ſo will at once 
diſabuſe him and my ſelf. 
Leo. What care the jealous take in making ſure of ill, 
which they, but in imaginations, cannot undergo. 
Lyd. Misfortunes are leaſt dreadful, when moſt near. 
Tis fs to undergo the il, than fear, 


- 
— * 


— _— _ — — 
- 


ACT W. SCENE I. 
Gripe's H ouſe. 


Eater Mrs. Joyner, and Gripe in a blew Gown, 
and Night Caps. 

Jon Hat not well, your Worſhip? this it is, you 

will be lay ing out your ſelf beyond your ſtrength; 
you have taken a Surfeit of the little Gentlewoman, I find; in- 
deed, you ſhou d not have been ſo immoderate in your embre- 
ny your Worſhip is ſomething in years, in —* 

"Grips, 'Gracelels, perfidious Woman, ak ſt thou here? 
art chen uct afraid | to be us d like an —5 fince thou haſt 
made me pay thee for betraying me? 

Jan. Betray your Worſhp, what do you mean? I an Infor 
mer, I ſcorn your words. 

Gripe. Woman, I ſay again, thou art as Treacherous as an 
laber, and more unreaſonable ; for he lets us have ſome- 
thing for our money, before he diſturb us. 

Foyn,' Your Money, I'm fare, was laid out faithfully 3 and 
1 u er can wane - | ee 

I had not gd you the Money I gave you, but 
five 1 = the five hundred pounds, Inconſcionable 
filſe VVoman the tive hundred pounds; you cheated; trap- 
pan'd, rob'd me of the tive hundred pounds. 


ä 
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Joyn. I cheat you, I rob you; well, remember what you 
ſay, you ſhall anſwer it before Mr. Donble-Cap, and the beſt 
Gripe. Oh impudent VVoman, ſpeak ſoftly! 
ojn. I will not (peak ſoftly, for innocence is loud, as well 
as bare fac'd; is this your return, after you have made me a 
meer to your filthy luſts? 
Gripe. Speak ſoftly, my Siſter, Daughter andServant will hear, 
. Foyn. I wou d have witneſſes, to take notice, that you blaſt 
my good name, which was as white as a Tulip, and as ſweet 
5 the head of your Cane; before you wrought me tp the ay 
ing on _ work of your fle{bly carnal ſcekings. 
. So ly, ſoftly, they are coming in. 
Enter Flippant and Martha. 
Flip, t's the matter, Brother ? 10 
Nothing, nothing, Siſier, only the 
is fallen into a fit of Zeal, againſt the enormous tran 
— Age 3 5 89, £9, you do not love o hear vanity 


= 
v'd, pray 


gone. 
Jon. dur ſtay, Madam, that you may nes 
Hold, hold, here are five Guineys for ther, 
Pray ſay nothing. (Afide. To Joyner. 
Siſter, pray be. gone, I ſay 3 wou'd you prejudice 
Your own reputation, to injure mine? (Ex, Flippant and 


Form. VVou'd you prejudice your own Soul to my 
_ in truly? (She ſeems to wee 
Gripe. Pray have me in excuſe; indeed, I thought, you 
a ſhare of the Five hundred pounds, becauſe you took away = 
Seal Ring, which they made me ſend, together with'a Note 
to my Caſh keeper for tive hundred pounds; beſides, I thought 
none, but you, knew it was my wonted token to lend for 


by. 

Jon. Tis unlucky 1 ſhou'd forget i it, and leave it on the Ta- 
ble but oh the Harlotry ! rn twas 
no wonder you did not ftay till © came back. - | 

1 fay'd till the Money releas d me. i 

Jon. Rave they the Money then? five hundred fond, 4 

Gripe., Too certain. "= 

Fon. 3 a word of it, and have you no way 

to retrieve it f  Gripe, 


* 
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Gripe: Not any. 


Foyn. I am glad of it. (Aſide; 
Is there no Law but againſt Saints? 

Gripe. I will not for five hundred pounds, publiſh my man- 

| — my ſelf; left I ſhou'd be thought to glory in't, though, 
uſt confeſs, *twou'd tempt a Man to conform to publick 

eee ſince tis ſo n and fin 
vate. 
Feyn. But are you reſolv' d _ off, a 
- Grape. How (hall I help it? 

- Fon. Nay PI! ſee you ſhall have, what the young Jade has, 
for your Money, Pll make 'em uſe ſome conſcierice however ; 
8 maproatiuge 

Gripe. Thou ſay'ſt honeltly indeed; and ſhall I have my 

ES ns: 

Pl d body y for her, ſhall 
| . forfeiture on me elſe. 1 

Gripe. No, no, [I'll rather take yout word; Mes. Foyner 

Foyn. Go in and dreſs your (elf Smug,” and leave . 
Me. e 
Gripe. No Man breathing would give off a lor, as ſhe ſays 

| ( Exeunt. 


| Eater Sir yon Addepls ring ing at Deck writing 
41 4 Cle lippant 
Sir Sim. Tis a Lord's s Mortgage, a Und therefore requires 
the more haſt; pray do not jog me Madam. 
Hip. Dull Raſcal. ( Adi. 
Sir Sim. They cannot ſtay for Money, as other Folks ; if 
you will not let me make an md t, I thall loſe my Expedi- 
ener... or Sby 
Flip. There are fome Clerks word have underſtood me be 
fore this. 12.40 * ( Aſide 
Sir Sim. Nay, pea pray be quiet, Madam; it you ſqueeze me 
ſo — the Wall, 1 cannot Write. 
Flip. Tis much for the honour of the Gentlemen of this 
Age, that we Perſons of Quality are forc'd to deſcend to the 
importuning of a Clerk, a Butler, Coach-man, or Foot- 
man; while the Rogues are as dull of apprehenſioh too, as an 
unfledg'd Gone Sus mop bis his NRW Maids. 
y a | (i 


(I: bim again: 
wy . * Sir Sim. 


; = [dimes -Pak 40¹ 
12 + Six Sim. * Let me tell you Madam, familiarity breeds 
de. Contempt; you'll never leave, till you have made me fawcy. 
Ai. I'wou'd Tcou'd fee that. 
tranſ. Si Sim. I vow and ſwear then, Er you bose, of Til dd 
ough, a black patch, or two to thoſe on your face. 
ablick ſhall have no tr to get Mrs. Morchs out, ert 


nd fin „ 


FI. will you, Six, ep? (Fogs bin ait: 
Sir Sim. I muſt have a plot for her, ſhe is a coy — 


e has I row and ſear iH pa ps this Creviſe Pl kis you in pin 
ever ; Ml Engliſh. .- 
Flip. 1 wou'd I cou'd ſee that, do you a DET 
e my | (Steps to bim. (Hekiſſes ber. 
Sir Sim. How's this ? I vow and ſwear, (he kiſſes as tamely 
| ſhall n 743-74 2 | 
Fe. t you wou'd have been alham d, to 
ner. to your Maſter's own Siſter,” -* . 
reſt to 22 I hope-you'll be iet now, Madam? | 
Flip. Nay, Pll be'reveng'd of you fare; «| nr * 
> ſays. Sir Sim. If you come again, | ſhall do mote-to you than 
cewnt, tat; TU purſue my Plot, and try if ſhe be honeſt. 2 
g Flip. Youdo more to me than that's: "nay, 8 
to me. than that — 
(She throws drum bis Ink, ad ran ut, be folows be 
. 1 Enter Joyner. | # (UL : 
Fey. I iſt viſit my young Clients in the mean time. 
Sir Simon return: up bis bands. © ; 
Fey. What's the matter, Sir Simm: 1 
Sir Sim. Lord, 2 Urs ten 
. What ail you, Sir Simon ?. D 
Sir Sim. | kive mae ſuch a diſcovery Mes. Foywers 
92 om. What is t? | 
ir Sim. Such an one, that ng 
R * 
know it, e 
Jr. Fye, fre. 
Sir Sim. | Nays ban 


gain: ; FN SA 


5 the 
Foot 
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Jeyn. But bow! 

Sir Sim, She threw down my Ink glaſs, and ran away into 
the next Room ;* I follow d her, and in revenge, "threw her 
down upon the Bed 3 but in ſhort, all that I cou'd do to her, 
e 

Joyn. She was out of breath Man, ſhe was out of Breath, 

Sir Sin. Ah, Mrs. Jenner, PO more, lay no more of 


* 
. Enter Flippant, 

'F lip. 1 rude, unmannerly Raſcal. 

J. You ſee ſhe complains now. 

Sir Sim. I know why, Mrs. Famer I know why. ( Aport, 

Flip. Tl have you turn d out of-the Houſe, you are not fi 
{ar ny Boakher's Service, a2 

Sir Sim. — jou mean, Madam. (Aſid. 

Fp. Vit go and acquaint my Brother 
| F Bid, hold, Madena, ſpeak-not io load, Nis Sir Simon 

"Ald ale t, your Lover, who has taken this diſguiſe on purpoſe 
o_ near you, and to watch, and ſupplant his Rival, 
Flip. What a Beaſt was 1, I cou'd not diſcover it, you have ("0 
eee why wou'd-you not tell ane ſooner of it ? | 
(Aide to Joyner, 
Joe. 1 thought he had been diſcewable enough, 

Flip. I proteſt I knew him not; for I muſt confeſs to you, 
my ces are none of the beſt, kince I have us d the laſt new wah 
ol Mercury water; what will he think of me? 

Jan. Let me alone wich him; come, corue, did you think A 
you cou'd Acute your {elf from my Lady's knowledge; (he 
ew you, Man, or elle you had ne'er had thoſe lit - ales 
poor Lady, ſhe cannot refift you. 
"Fly. Tis my weakneſs, 
$i” Sins How's this? baht ena 2 
Come, Ii. 2 — ? 
3 „ are you to g0 
ES e re 
at a 
. nn The Pla „ you d 1 will be fon new fot. 
228 | 
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y into Flip. You ſhall ſet me down in Lincoln-Iws-Fiel4; then, for 
w her bare earneſt buſiueſs there; (VVhen I come home again; 


t FIl laugh at you ſoundly, Sir Simon.) CA 
_ Sir Sim. Has Foyner betray'd me chen? Ade 
Ireath, ** hits, (Afide. 


ore of fl  Gripe- Marths, be ſure you ſtay within now if you goout, 
you ſhall never come into my doors again. 

Mart. No, I will not Sir; I'll ne'er come into your doors 

again if once I thou'd go out. 

Gripe. Tis well faid, Girl. (Ex Gripe, Joyner, Flip. 
Sir Sim. Twas prettily laid) I underſtand you, they are 
| 8 em; — ru Mrs. Mar- 
bs, * time we were gone, you away your Scars 
Inc ine 


Mawr; Well fog weature is gram, ſure, for u Man 1 
| "v not3 but pray, Jona, do not deceive me i is he ſo fine 
Gentleman, as you'fay he i? 

Sir Sins 8 eee 


4 a 
5 (he Nell of wins „ and you. 
2 Sir Sim. That's becai he has been « Rival toll Men, and 


Sir Sim. The more by you, beat us br you he let 
the reſt, faich and troth. =o 

Mart. You plead. bettet for him, than he cou con'd for. Him- 
e 5 for indeed they fay, he is n better chan an 


Sit Sim. Theti bilivve me Maden for no body khows him 
& thanf ; he has as much Wit, Courage, ac gone 
WS wer to the full, 4 I have; he an Ideot: 

Dd 2 Sir Sim, 
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Mart. The common Gull ſo perſpicuous a Fop, the 
VVaomen find him out, for none of em will marry him. 

Sir Sim. You may ſee now, how he and you are abus'd; 
| for that he is not Married, is a ſigu of his VVit3 and for 
being perſpicuous, tis falle, he is as myſterious as a ney 
Parliament Man, or young States-Man, newly taken from: 
Coffec-houſe, or Tennis. Court. 

Mart. But it is a ſign of bis Wit becauſe he is not Mari. 
ed? 

Sir Sin. Yes, yes, your vvomen of the Town raviſh your 


Fops 5 
— not one about the Town unmarried, that has ary 
Ng. 
Mart. Ie may be then he 1 
Sir Sim. How unluckily gueſs d. (Aſade, 
If he had, he has a Head can retrieve it 2 | 
Mart. Beſides they ſay he has the modi al | 
Sir Sim. He can cure it with the beſt French Chirurgeon i 
Town. 
Mart. Has his Practice on himſelf, been ſo much ? 


Sir Sim. Come, come. 


Fame, like deſerted Filt, does fil 5 7 Men, 
Who doubts ber Man, muſt be ad vit 1 by Hymen. 
* ya mh of of how to try Men. 


The Senn, the old Pell-Mel, | 

|-| Enter Ranger and Dapper wit. 

Ran. Now the Lacy's have rencunc'd us 3 Hey fox the Ch 
ftins's, ſhe cannot uſe me worſe than your-Ronourable 
n — Heir, her, has promis 
Dap. A Pox, young or anot 
her Marriage; there are ſo many Fools in the World, l 
impoſſible a Man of Wit to keep his Wench, bom being! 
Lady, let me periſh.  - 
; | Ran, But have you mo other Acquaintance that Ricks t: 
her Vocation, in ſpight of Temptations of Honour, or filtb 
Lucre; I declare, I make Honourable Love, meerly out c 
neceſſity; en, ee er 
* 
te 


(Rx 


0 


St. James's-Park. 
(To them Leonore, Lydia's Woman Mast d, with 
Letter in ber bend. 
Dap. Come, the Devil will not loſe a Gameſter; here's 
ready Money for you, puſh freely. 
Ran. Thou art as well met, as if by Aſſignation. (To ber, 
<P og you are as well met, as if you were the Man 1 
look d for. 
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Ran. Kind R 
Leo. Sweet Sir, 
Ren. Come, tows ty Priſoner, beitet more words) 
deen but thy Warrant. (Goes to pulls off ber Mack. 
Leo. You miſtake, Sir, here is my Paſs. 9 
Letter. 
Row, A Letter, and directed to me. (Reads, 


1 cannot the Wies, * Aﬀronts you did me laſt 
Nipbt ;, (a Fall nge upon my life, and by ſuch a Meſſenger ) 
therefore 2 you by your Honour, at eight a Clock preciſely, 
this Ev your Man to St. James's Gate, to wait 
for me wit '» Char, to Conduit me, to what place e you ſhall 


2 fs for the giving of muede, to the i * ur d * 


Clrifins! 8 what is't a Clock, Dapperwit? 
Dap. it wants not half an hour of cight. 


Run. Go chen back, ee 7 LAS 
0 


Leher fiir Enemy, the ſervice ſhe deſigns my Man, is 

only fit for my Friend here; of whole Faith and Honour, ſhe 

Y way be ſecure of; he ſhall, immediately, go wait for her at 

St. James's Gate; whilſt I go to prepare a for our ran- 

1 and my ſelf to dye at her feet: | | 
(Ex. Leonore. 


2 Les. wikied . 

licks i) , as. Prichee as no queſtions. till I have more leiſure, and 
leß aſtoniſhment; I know, you will not deny to b an inſtru- 

dent in my happineſs. 

p e 
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Lovers together, as an old Woman, that 3s a Bankrupt Game. 
Ker Joves to look bn, though he has no advantage by the Play; 
or 25.2 Bully that fights not himſelf, yet takes Pleaſure to {et 
People together by the Ears, or 35—— 

Ran. S death, is this a time for Similitudes? 

Den You have made me miſcarry Kr good Thugs, 
now let me periſh. 

Ran. Go preſent to f. Gat, where you are to 

expect the coming of a Lady (tis Cbriſtina) —— 
by chav Woman you fave den now 3 will permit you to 
put her into a Chair, and then Conduct her to my Lodging 
eee — fog be 
Recept 

Dap. Your Lodging had you not better carry her to Vincent 
*tis hard by, nd es Vizard Mask has as free egreſs and re 
grels, 28 at the Play-houſe... 

Ran. Faith, though. it be not very prudent, yet ſhe ſhall 
come thither ia my Vindication 3 for he. wou'l ne belicve 1 
had ſeen her lafi Night. 

ne To have a ine Woman, and nor tl on't as you fy 


wg i and bring her to Vincent's Lodging, there Pl 
Fon you, |. - (_ n 


Enter Chains, label, bet Hen TAK 

Ta. This is the door Madam, here Mr. Lodges. 

Cbri. *Fis no matter, we will paſs it by, leſt the 
ofour Lodgings bord cb 3 bt be Gad not be her 
NOW. + 

Js. Who, Mr. Vlewine, Madam? I ce you, my 

igences dares not fail me. | 
. Chri. Did he come laſt Night, ſaid he? 

Lia. Lak Night late, | 

Cbri. And not ſee me yet; nay, not ſeud to me; Us falle, 
he is not come; I wiſh he were not. I know not which l 
ſhou d take more unkindly from him, expoſing his Life to his 
revengeful Enemies ; or bring almo#t ſous and dnnn hour fo 
near me, and not let me know*c. 

Je & bona e only feces hep * cs 


+ 


to {et Crs, Nay, he is. come, T (eey ſince you are come about 
% h peng n ista, and diſprove me, if 
yougo in, me, can 3 
ught, * than ſtanding in the Street, 155 . 
(Owe We'll go a little farther firſty Ic” 


are fo 5 
an - Vincent's ab- . Couaa 

Ou 

ging, Enter Vincent and: Valentine. 


or ber Vin Head you--bad ſent my Man to di, ge, thi 

; ie enquire of her Maid, (who: ſeldom denies him a 
om her Lady had been at the Pork laſt Night; which 

id re. 8 anſwered to the contrary, and en him, 

ſhe had not ſtir d out ſine your Departure. 
hall Val. Will not Chamber-Maids/lie, Eu? 
eve! V. Will not Ranger lie, Valentin ? E 
Val. The Circumſtances of his Story prov'd it true. 

u lay, Vin, Do you think fo old a Maſter in the faculty, as be, will 

A want the Varniſh of probability for his Lies. 

e Jl Val. Do you think a Woman, baving the advantage of her 

rally. i Sex, and Education, under ſuch a Miſtrels, will want Im 

WA dence to difavow a Truth, chat right be prejudicial to that 


* 44 bas if boch Teftimonies ve. Glible 3-why vil you 
cople Wl needs believe his? we are apter to believe the things we wou d 
have, than thoſe we wou d not. 

Val. My ill luck 2 nene 
and dogbe my 
% + Vin. But F. Fortune-we know inconſtant. 

Val. And altof hex Sex. | Foy 

Vin Will you judge of Fortune by your Experience, and not 
do your Miſtreſs the ſame Juſtice? — and ſatisfie your 
ſelf and her for if ſhe be innocent, conſider how culpable 
you are, not only in your cenſures of her, but in not ſeeing her 
lince-your coming. 
5 Val. If ſhe be innocent, I ſhou d be afraid to ſurpriſe her, 
is for her Sake if falſe, I ſhou'd TER for my 

own, 
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Vin. To be jealous, and not inquiſitive, is as hard as to lone 
 extreamly, and not to be ſomething jealous, 

Val. Inquiiitiveneſs as ſeldom cures jealouſie, as drinking i in 
a Fever quenches the Thirſt. 

Vin. If ſhe were at the Park laſt Night, tis probable wen 
not miſs this; go watch her Houſe, ſee who goes out, who 
in; while in the mean time dearch out er) who, Pl! 
= my Lite, upon more Diſcourſe, ſhall yoy his 1 cake; 

wid go in, how luckily is he come? 


Enter Ranger. 
a Valentine retires 20 the dau- behind, over-bearing them. 
Vin. Ranger, you have prevented me; I was going to look 
you out, between the Scenes at Pop oats; the Goff, &-bouſe, 
Teunis-Cauit, or Giſfford sss. 
Ran. Do you want a pretence 0 8 wa Bawdy-houſe 
but have oher Viſics to make. 
Vin. 1 forget, I don d im have foaght yon Chrifins $ 
Lodgings, ha, ha, ha. 
Ran. Well, well, I'm juſ come totell you that 3 
Vin. Proves not by Day-light, the kind Lady you N 
= Night out of the Park. 
Rau. [ have better news for you my thinking, 
' What Woe, i, > 
Ran. Not that I have bom! in Chriſtine: g Lodging this Morn- 


ing but — ſhe'll be Pn here _— Lodging with me. 
Val. HW - -- 
(Behind. 
Vin. Nou ſee now, his report wasa Jeſt, a meer Jeſt :. - 


(Drawing back to the door, where Valentine * 
| and ſpeaking 25 fo bim. | 
well, maſt my Lodging be your Vaulting-School till 3 thou 
inted 2 Wench to come hither, I find. - 
(To Ran. 


haſt appo 
Ran. A Wench 3 you ſeemed to have more Reverence for 
Chriſtine laſt Night. 

Vin. Now you talk of Chriſtina, prithee tell me what was 
meaning of thy laſt Nights Romance of Cbriſtina. 
Kan. You ſhall know the PREP when Chriftins 

ous! ; bn be here * "SY 


1. 7 þ 


þ 5 * 4 Vig 
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England. 


* 
here's that will makeyou dei, 

NL (Gives him 8 Litter, 
andif you are not my Rival ; intruſting you with ſuch a Secret, 
will I know, oblige you to keep it, and aſſiſt me againſt all 
other Intereſts. ' * 

Vin. Do you think I take your ſecret as an Obligation ? 
don't I know, Lovers, Travellers, and Poets, will give Money 
to be heard 3 po urn Andes op a Lampoon upon Chri- 
fins, hatch d laſt night ixt * and 
becauſe her Maid us d you ſcurvily. Oy 

Ran. No, tis only a Letter from her, to ſhew, my Com- 
pany was not ſo diſguſiful to her laſt Night, bur that ſhe de 
lues it to Day. 

Val. A Letter her. | 

Vin. A Letter from Clrifins | 71 30115 (behind. 

na, ha. (Reads. 8 

Ran. Nay, is pleaſant, 

Vin. You miſtake, Ilaugh at you, not the Letter.. 

Ran. I am like the winning Gameſter, ſo pleas d with my 
Luck, I will not quarrel with any, who calls me a Fool for't. 

Vin. Is this the tile of a Woman of Honour ? 

Ran. It may be, for ought you know; I'm ſure, tis well 
if your female Gorreſ| can Read. 

Vin. I muſt confeſs, I have none of the little Letters half name, 
or Title like your Spaniſh oY Dedicatory 3 — 
ſo frequent in honourable Intrigues, as you are, ſhould not 
know the ſummons of an impudent common Woman, om 
that of a Perſon On; 2 RE 

Ran. Chriſtine is a Perſon Honous, ſhe own 
what ſhe —— when ſhe comes. | | 

Vin. But will (be come hither indee ? 


| quo Lore in a Mond; Or, 


Ran. Immediately; you'll excuſe my liberty with you, x 
cou'd 74 ber conceal foch « Happineſs from ſuch a Friend as you, 

leſt you ſhou'd have taken it unkindly, 
| Hm Faith, you have oblig d me indeed for you, and 
others wou ou'd often have made me believe your honourable In- 
 triguesz . em 


betore. 
Nan. Lou are merry, 16nd yet. 
Vin. When you are happy, I cannot Ate diet | 
Kan. had Lied ume, I bond lay a little Perſon in Ambuſh, 
(4 
| that Yves hard by, in Caſe Chrifine bv d be Impatient whe 
reveng'd of her, Friends, as it often happens with à diſcor- 
tented Heiteſa Women kke old 2 more nimbly Ex- 
ecute, than they reſolve. . 


Vin. What now, you. will noe aicappint = 
C Co Quality ? 1 

Rau. n erb before: ho comes, I wartant'-you. 

(Er. Ran, 

"Vim 1 a believe you eruly : What think — 
% Val. I think, fince ſhe has the Courage to e 

- ſhe'll have the Honour of being fiſt in dane Field. 
* Vin. Fye, your Opinion of her muſt be as bad, as 

of himſelf is good, to think ſhe wou'd. write him; I long 

til his bono: nabn comes, that you tbay be both: dif-abas'd, 
Val. And I have not eee 8 95 

ſhou'd be dif- bud. 


ont. 
oman of 


1 22 Bess Chrifing cnakel. 
Vin. Here ſhe is l faith; PF giadb des cer £ 
Val. And i'm ſorry 3 but I will to my Volt again, leſt ſhe 

ſhou'd ſay ſhe came to me. ent ＋ 

Vin. eee ci her n i ſhe! 

(Aſide. Chrilina pulls off ber Mark 

Val. 'Tis ſhe 3 curs d be theſe Eyes, more: curs'd, than 
when they fon betray'd me to thar falſe bewvitching Face. 2 | 
Cbri. You may e Sir, to fee me here == _ 


Vin. 
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you, n Friend has in you, is the 
| cauſe of mine ; and yet ſome bluſhes it do's coſt me, to come 
and to ſeek for a Man. 
In. Val. Modeſt Creature. 
_ Vin. How 2 K deceiv'd ! 


Vin, 1 hardly an, my ſelf, believe you are here, Madam.” 

R If my Viſit be troubleſome, or unſeaſonable, tis your 

nend's Fault, I deſign d it not to you Sir; pray, call him out, 

n and take it on s- together with 
my Shame. 

2% How impatient be“ Al. 

Cbri. Or do y delay the Happines I nk, to make i 

nan of more welcome? — pothes. tor it already, and can- 
not more deſire it; dear Sir, call out, where is he 2 

L above, or hene within? I'll ſnatch the Favour which you will 

n, Ist gire: | (Goes to the door, and diſcovers alentine. 

ag” What do you hide your ſelf for Shame? 

him: Pal. I muſt conſe I do. | 

. 1 

Lange i Vt. I acknowledge it. 


L Chri. Before. you came to me; but whi yougy? 
fi you come I can forgive you. 

Val. But I cannot forgive you. 

Cbri. Whither do you go? you need not forge a Quatrel, 
eme nor need you try if W 
1; you know 1 will, I have, you ſee. 

Val. That impadence ſhould look { ike innocence. 


( 
Chri. Whither wou'd you go? why wou'd yougo 
Mark ff . To call ycur Servant to you. 
Chri. She ts here, what wou'd you have with her? 
Val. I mean your Lover, the Man you came to meet. 

Chri. Oh Heavens what Lover? what Man? 1 to 


| Vin ; | | Val. N 
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Val. . | 
Chri, Ak hers 'twas ſhe that told me. [Points 41 


Val. . ſhe know 3 ? 

Cbri. That you ſhall know hereafter.  '- 

Val, No, you thought me too far out of the way, to 
diſturb our Aſſignation; and I affure you, Madam, tw 
my ill fortune, not my delign 3 and that it may appear fo, 
I do withdraw, (as in all good breeding, and civility, I an 
oblig'd) for ſore your wilh*d for Lover's coming. 

© Chri. What do you mean? are you a weary of that Title 

Val. Tam aſham'd of it lince | it grows common. 
(Going out, 

Chri. — you will not, ſhall not go. 

Val. My ſtay might give him Jealouſie, and fo do you In 
jury. and him the greateſt in the World; Heavens forbid ! | 

wou'd not male a Man Jealous-z for though you call a Thou- 
fand Vows, and Oaths, and Tears, to witnels; (as you fafely 
may) that you have not the leaſt of Love for me? yet if he 
ever knew, howThave Lovd you, ſure he wen not, cou'd 
not believe you. 

Chri. I do confeſs, your Riddle is too hard for-me to ſolve; 
therefore you are oblig'd N lelf;- 5/2 0 

Val. 1 wiſh it were capa le any other Interpretation, 
than what you know already. 8 

Abri. Is this that e grod lun who _ 


guis'd him ſo. 514% (Che 
Vin. Nay, I muſt n (Stops 
bt; = Hs 
mechinls de du betas her Tongue, and Eyes, to 
gether, with that floud that {wells e, do do vindicate her 
Heart. nl 0:5 
Val. _ => but their long praltce of Diffiulation 
STA ein * Os (Going out. 


Vin. Comebacks I hear Ranger coming up 3 ſtay but (i 
he comes. 

ry Do. you tink 1 have the patience of an Alder 
man nz | ne! 2 

Vin. You may 80 * this n en you with bythe 

back- * but es — 1 — Oh, here he comes. 
a 1 7 „5 _ 


Val.) 
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* Ranger enters. 
ws it Val. My Revenge will now detain me. (V len. retires (again. 
l. Upon Ranger f entrance, Chriſtina puts on ber Mack, 


Ran. What, come already? where is Dapperwit ? ( Aſide, 

The Bleſſing's double that comes quickly 3 I did not yet ex- 

Y> ON pet — otherwiſe I had done my ſelf the injury to be 

er Sent; but 1 hope, Madam, 1 have not made you ſtay long 
fo ms, 


Ian Cri. I have not ſtaid at all for you. 
Ran. I am glad of it, Madam. 
Tide Chr; Is not this that troubleſome ſtranger, who (To label. 
Lat night follow'd the Lady into my Lodgings? * b.. 
out. 22 
(Removing from bim to i or ber fide. 
ou In- Ran. Why do's he remove fo diſdnflly from me ? 
(Aſide. 
Thor I find you take it ill, I was not at your here, Madam, 
ately Cbri. Indeed Ido not, you are miſtaken, ing 
if he Ran. Confirm me by a ſmile then, Madam remove that 
coul Cloud, which makes me (Goes to take off ber Masks 
foul Weather : Mr. Vincent, pray retire ; *tis you keep on the 
Ladies Mask, and no Diſpleaſure, which ſhe has for me; yet, 
Madam, you need not diſtruſt his Honour, or his Faith; but 
do not keep the Lady under conſtraint; e 
Maſter Vincent. 
n wou'd you leave me 
with a Stranger ? 
Val. How's that! ( Bebind. 
Ran, I've done amiſs, I find; to bring her hither, LA. 
Madam, I underſtand yu. (Abart to Chriſtina. 
Chri. Sir, I do not underſiand you. 
2 Ran. Yo and wot Lotnoi bd Kincest. «1 » 
on Chr. ' Tis your Acqaintance I wou'd avoid. 
Pete Ran. Dull Brute, that I was, to bring her hither : (Aſides 
ut WY I have pads, Error, Madam 3. give me aa þ new appoint- 
„ ment, where eren and ſtraight I will 


Alder- withdraw, as if I, knew you not. . .(Softlyto ber. 
1 Cbri. Why, — 2 7 
by the Ran. I muſt not /n it? 7 13 ga (fe: 
* No, Madam, but — 7, Offers to whiſper. 


anger} - - Chr, 
41 Y * 4 4 
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Cbri. Whiſpering, Sir, argues an old Acqaintance ; but! 
have not the vanity to be thought of yours, and refolve you 
thall never have the diſparagement of mine: Mr. Vincent, pray 
kt us go in here, 

Ran. How's this? I am undone 1 fee; but if T let her go 
thus, I ſhall be an eternal laughing ſtock to Vincent. | 

Vin. Do you not know him, Madam? FIR 
come hither on purpoſe to meet him. | 

Chri. To meet him! | 

Vin. By your own appointment. 

Chri, What ſtrange infatuation do's au you ur yo 

know, be laid, he did not know me. 

Vin. You writ to him, he has your Letter. 

Chyi. Then you now my me def yet you conſeſs d but 
—_—  — | * tas dif 

Ran. I muſt confeſs, your Anger ilguis 

. ; for I thought ahve et HE, 
na 

Chri. Heavens ! how cou'd he know me in this Place? he 
watch d r og be 
you may no longer — Pl 
off that which ſooths your i (Pill er Met 

Ran, Take bot rather Vized off o Anger, 
and Ft fwetr-you are the fame, wed oy Chet, which | 
wiſh'd, and 1 to meet here. 

Cui How cou d you think to meet me hete ? - 

Row: By Virtue of this your Commiſſion, . (Gives ber 

" the Litter, 

. Ther, was meant a redl Challenge for You look, 
as if you wou'd light with me. 

1 Paper is , a firanger to me, I never wfit it, you 

Vin. 2 is Perfon of Honovr, and will own wha he 
has written, * 

"Ran. So, the Comedy begiiws I den be E 
ently, if I do not -aſtific roy daf, 1 en or why gents 
my ſhe is reſolv d to deny all I fee, wat her ot ep 


oy (Ae 
r | n 


Fact 


Ran: 


St. James a- Parl. 41 p 


Ren. You will deny too, Madam, that 1 follow'd you 
tt |, Naeh from.che Park, to your Lodging, where l fu d 
ou with you till Morning 3 you never ſaw me before I warrant ? 
ay Chri „ That you rudely intruded, laſt night, into my Lodg- 

ing, I cannot deny? bur I wonder you have the confidence to 
80 I brag of it; fure you will not of your Reception? | 

Ran. I never was ſo ill-bred, as to brag of my Reception in 
ud . Ladies Chamber; not a word of that, Madam, 

Val. How! if he lies, I revenge her; if it be true, I re- 


venge my ſelf, * (Valentine draws bs Sword, which 
Vincent ſeeing, —_ bim back, 
you and ſhuts the door bim before 
be was diſcoverd by Rang ger. 
1 Enter Lydia and ber era at t 


Lyd. What do I ſee! Chrz ! cage 
„T 
on have ong | 
Ar mas ova. in ſpight, ws welt finite (hot ene 
OY tion) I retire; ſhe deſerves no envy, —— . — 

Mme! his natural inconſiancy, will prove my 
that eggs an hey=—an Both | 
(Exeunt Lydia with ber Wome 
fark, to them, 


Dapperwit #0 
8er. D Chriſtine's going away 3 what's the matter? 
ch | 22 nn 122 
e glen rnotony, and was coming up 
| but I met her on the Stairs, in as much haft, as if 
er I ide had been frightn'd. 
Ran. Who do you talk of ? | 
R * Chrifins, whom I took up in x Chai Juſt now at 
James Gate, 
Lor. Thou art Mad, here ſhe is, this is Chriſting. 
Dp. 1 mult confebs, Lad tot Ge her Face} bur 1 am fire 
the Lady is gone, that I brought juſt no). 
Ran. L tell you, again, this is ſhe'3 did you bring two? 
. — [ cane nn Chair, had no guide, but 84 Woman 


Fin. When dit our Lady, Dapperwit 2 2 
ves Ev'n de . 
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Pal. This Lady has been here half an hour. , * 

Ran. He knows not what he ſays he is mad; you are all f an 
; trigues, 
too, I am ſo too. | 

Vin. Tis the beſt excuſe you can make for your ſelf, and Why i 
by owning your miſtake, you l ſhew you are come to your Y 
ſelf; I my ſelf law your Woman at the door, who but look ind M 
in, and then immediately went down again, as your friend Day. iſ 2 


too affirms. , 

Chri. You had beſt follow her, that laok'd for you; and | + 
Pl go 6 go ſeek out him, I came to ſee; Mr. Vincent; pray let mW Ar 
Ran. Tu very fine, wondrous ine? (Chriſtina gow ue if, We 


a4 little and returm WM __.. 
Chri. Oh he is gone! Mr. Vincent follow him 3 he wer p 
men: ſeyers to me, in, nlagring ; hls. Life, than in ti e . 
ſures in me; you know — — 
as their malice 3 1 —— and me 
from this ill, or unlucky Man. (Ex. Chriſtina; her Womai 
7 1 2 and Vincent, | 
Ran, 'Ths well——nay, certainly, 1 I hall never be maf- 
4 8 2% Seltz more 3 but why GREAT to diſtrad Buer Si 
me too? | fe her Sir Sim, 
* Dap. My aftoniſhment was t 35 yours, to owl 
away * I wou d have lay d ber if cou d. 6 who hrin 
Ran. Yet, again, talking of a Woman aber met going on Dap., 
when I talk of Chrifins.. - . 1”) - the; a T 
I talk of Chriſtina too. *; *% , 
Ran. She went out juſt now 3 the Woman you found me Sir Si 
wh Gems 


That was not the Chrifins I brought juſt now. De. 

EI You brought her, almoſt, half an how ago; Sedeath, Mart. 

will you give me | the lye? Breeding 

Dap, LO Lady d by her Gallant, the night before Sir Sn 

her journey, cou'd not be more touch nos Andy v9: „or Hus. for your | 
band, than you are with me now, after 


— — jou never 
but if ou think me ſo, I'll. 50. ſerve. mag hereafter; Mare. 
for t L know, I have diſ-a ppointed Mrs. Marrhg for. you; ¶ mult be cc 
and may Joſe Thirty Thouſand Pounds by thabargainz Eur Sir Sin 
OT PR Gn E, Dep. . Mart, 


4 [ten 


So , Fol” HET ION 


„ 
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Ran. Lydia, Triumph, I now am thine again; of In- 


trigues, honourable or diſhonourable,and all forts of Rambling 


I take my leave; when we are giddy, tis time to ſtand ſtill- 
Why ſhou'd we be fo fond of the By-paths of Love ? where 
we are fiill way-lay'd, with Surprizes, Trapans, Dangers, 
and Murdering Diſappointments? 


Fuſt as at Blind- mant Buff, we run at All, 
mis thiſe rhat had us, laugh to ſee us Fall; 
And when we think, we hol d the Lady Faſt, 
We find it but her Scarf, or Veil, at Laſt, 
. 8 | (Exeunt. 


n ns 


—_ 


A, 


*. 


ACT, V. SCENE L 


' + Lady, for her longing Knight, Mr. Dapperwir 
who brings ofa Plor de now}. ; 
ap. I with our Poets were 
tbe, 4 Thouſand welcoms 
Sir Sim. Hold, Hold, Sir; your joy is a little too familiar, 
Win 22 Troth. * f WI cet | | | 
Dep. Will you nat let me ſalute Mrs. Martha? ._ > 
Mart. What, Jona, do you think I do not know good 
Breeding? mult I be taught by yu? 5 W 
Sir Sim. I wou d have kept the Maiden - head of your Lip, 
for your ſweet Knight, Mrs. Martha, that's all; I dare ſwear, 
you never kiſs d any Man before, but your Father. whos 
Mart. My ſweet Knight, if he will be Knight of mine, 
mult be contented with what he finds, as well as other Knights, 
Sir Sim. So ſmart already, Faith and Troth ! 
Mart. Dear, Mr, Dapper wit, I am overjoy'd to ſee Jou; 
but I thank honeſt Jenas lor t. | 


'Ee 


ir Sim, 


— 


— g CO 


— —— — — — 


— —— ee > EI ne om — 
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Sir Sim. How. ſhe hugs him (Aſide. 
Mart. Poor Mr. * „ thought J ſhou'd never have 
ſcen you again; but I thank honeſt Fonat 8 
pperwit. 

Sir Sim. Do not thank me, Mrs. Mariba, any more than 
I thank you. 

Mart. T wou'd not be ungrateful, Jonas. 

Sir Sim. Then reſerve your kindneſs, only, for your Wor- 
| thy, Noble, Brave, Heroick Knight who loves you only, 
and only deſerves your kindneſs. 

Mart. I will ſhew my kindneſs to my Worthy, Brave, 
_ Heroick, Knight, in being kind to his one” his dear Friend, 
who help'd him to me. | s Dap. again. 

Sir Sim. But, Miſtreſs Martha, he is not kl he elp him — — 
tho? he helps him to be married, he i is not to help him when 
he is Married. 

Mart. What, Mr. LINN N "will you love my worthy 
Knight, leſs after Marriage, than before? that were againſt 
the Cuſtom ; for Marriage gets a Man Friends, inilead of loſ- 
| ing thoſe he has. 

Dap. I will ever be his Servant, and your, Dear Madam, 


do not doubt me. 

Mart. 1 do not, ſweet, dear, Mr. D t; but Iſhou'd 
not have ſeen you theſe two Days if it had not been for honeſt 
Jona. (5. kiſſes Dap. 

Sir Sim. For Shame, though ſhe be young and ng do 
not you wrong me to my Face. [Abart to Da 


Dap. Would you have me fo ill Bred, as to repulſe he 
nocent kindneſs , what a thing it is to want Wit! 

Sir Sim. A Pox, I muſt make haſt to diſcover my ſelf, or 
I ſhall diſcover, what I wou d not diſcover z but if rw 
diſcover my ſelf in this habit, twouꝰ d not be tomy advan 
but Vil go, put on my own Cloaths, and look like a Kni 


( Aide 
Well, Mrs. Martha, T'll go ſeek out your Knight are in 
not impatient to ſee him? (To ber 


Mart, Wives mult be obedient, let him take his own time. 
Sir Sim, Can you truſt your ſelf, a turn or two, with 
+ Matter Dapperwit ? 


Mint 


— — . . 4 EE. L7H? | 


— 
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Mart. Yes, yes, Jonas, as long as you will. 
Sir Sim. But I wou'd not truſt you with him, if I cou'd 


telpit: a ( Aſide. 


S marry am gbr, ſees what be IM not Blame ; 
And cannot budge for Fear, nor ſtay for (Ex. Si s 
x im, 
De { am glad he is gone, that 1 n may Laugh, tis ſuch a 
of Fops, that his Converſation ſhou'd be "a" to 
me, eyen when it hindred me of yours. 
Mart. Indeed, I'm glad he is gone too, as 
_ Dap. I know why, I know why, ſweet Mrs. Mgrtha 3 L 
warrant you had rather have the Parſons Company, 
than his? now you are out of yout Father's Houſe, tis time 
to leave being a Hypocrite. 
Mart. Well far the jeſts Sake, to diſappoint my Knight, I 
_ not care if I diſappointed my ſelf of a Ladyſhip. 

p. Come, I will not you on the Tenters, I know 
yu ave a mind 2 71 _ a little Chaplain, 
I were a or one ryars, to perfect out 
Revenge upon that Zealous Jew, your Father. 

Mart. Do not N Father, e 
Friend 8 ſure. 


Ae ths hand bo of ws conſpir'd tide phe Gund 
1 8 ang Wit; N. to avoid Thun under him, I ſtoop to 
your Toke. 

Dap. I will be obliged to your Father, for nothing but a 
Portion, nor to you for e; 'twas ue to my Merit. 
Mart. You dle your {lf Sir Simars Original, if *twere 
not for that Vanity 
Dop, I ſhou'd be no Wit, hs 666 balgs of any ala for 
you. cin no more find a Man of Wit without V auity, _ 
Woman without Affectation: But let us go, before 

night comes again. 
Mart. Letus goeſoe my Faber come he ſoon will have 
the Intelligence, 


Dap. Stay, iet me think a little” | *. (ballen, 


Mari. What ate jou hinkng of? yo ſhud hve though 
9 or, 1 — Das. 


t as he is. 


— — — — —— 
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Dap. Peace, Peace. 6 
Mart. What are you thinking of? 
. Days I am thinking, what a Wit without Vanity, & like 5 
he is like 
Mart. You do not think we are in a publick Place, and may 
be 2 and prevented by my Father's Scouts. 
Dap. What, wou'd you have me loſe my Thought? 
Mart. You wou'd rather loſe your Miſtreſs, it ſeems. 
2 He is like 1 think I'm a Sot to Night, let me 
eriſh. | 
Mart. Nay, if you are ſo in Love with your Thought. 
(Offers to ge. 
Dap. Areyou 0 impatient to be my Wife ? he is like 
he is like a Picture without ſhadows, or, or —— a Face 
without Patches — or a Diamond without a Foyl 3 theſe are 
new. Thoughts now, thele are new. 
Mart. You are wedded already to 08 Thoughts, I fee, 


good Night. 
Dap. Madam, do not take it ill; 


For loſs of happy. Thought, there's no Amends. 
For his new Jeſt, true Wit will boſe 47 Friends. 


That's new again, the thought's new. (bes 
Enter Gripe, leading Mrs, Lucy, Joyner, om 
8 Croſsbite, following. 
ripe. Mrs. Joyner, I can K to this Mode of Publick 
wales by Moon-dight, becauſe one is not known. , _ 
Lucy. Why, are you aſham'd Mo Ctnph F? 
 . Gripe..,No, pretty one; becauſe in the dark, or as it were 
the dark, there is no Envy, nor Scandal 3 I wou'd neither 
loſe. you, nor my Reputation 
Joyn. Your Reputation; indeed, your Worljp, tis well 
known, there are as grave Men, as your Worſhip 3 nay, Men 
in Office too, that adjourn their Cares, and Buſineſſes, to 
. eur unbend themſelves at Night here, with a * 
as 


Gripe. 1 do believe — Joyner, 
Lucy. n ans ad was her a u. 
2 "Garden, ung wi Gn 


ike 3 


thoſe Gentlemen 


dun him for 


ſhall be; come along. 


— ——— —„-„— 2 — 
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Gripe. They may, they may, Mrs. Croſibite, they take aboye 
ſix in the hundred. | | | 

Croſ. Nay, there are thoſe of ſo much worth, and honour, 
and love, that they Il take it from their Wives and Children, 
oy it to their Miſſes z now your Worſhip has no Wife, 

d but one Child. | f 

Grip. Still for my Edification. ( Aſide. 

Jan. That's true indeed, for I know a great Lady, that 
cannot follow her Husband abroad to his Haunts, becauſe her 
Ferrendine is ſo ragged and greaſie; whilſt his Miſtreſs is as fine 
as fippence, in embroidered Sattens. 

Gripe. Politickly done of him indeed, if the truth were 
known, he is a States-Man by that, Urph —— 

Croſ, Truly, your Women of quality, are very troubleſome 
to their Husbands ; I have heard em complain, they will allow 
them no ſeparate maintainance, though the Honourable Jilts, 
themſelves, will not marry without it. 

Toyn, Come, come, Miſireſs, ſometimes tis the craft of 
, to complain of their Wives expences, to ex- 
cuſe their own narrownels to their Miſſes; but your Daughter 
. Mis. 7 | 

Gripe, So, Mrs. my Friend, Mrs. Foyner. — 
| OY. 1 hope, grey give my Daughter no cauſe to 
Wretch, ſhe is as modeſt as her Mother. 
Gripe. I I believe it. NC 
Lacy. But, I have the boldneſs to ask him for a Treat, 


come, Gallant; we muſt walk towards the Mulberry-Gara'n. 
Gripe. So. I am afraid, little Miſtriſs, the Rooms are all taken 


up by this time. | 
Jen, Will you ſhame your ſelf again? ( Aſade to Gripe. 
Lucy. If the Rooms be full, we'll have an Arbor. 
Gripe, At this time of night; beſides the Waiters will ne ler 


come near you. 


* Lacy. They will be obſervant of good Cuſtomers, as we 


Gripe. Indeed, and verily, little Miſtreſs, I wou d go, but 


that I ſhould be forſworn, if T did, 


Ee 3 Jeyn 


em to, Heaven knows; for | have heard the Rogue ſay him- 
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Fon That's ſo pitiful an Excuſe ———— 
In truth, I haye forſworn the Place, ever funce was 
wn'd there for a Reckoning, 
3 VLou have broken many an Oath for the old 
cauſe, Tl will you Boggle at one for your poor, little Mi? 


come along, 
Lady Flippant behind. 

Flip. Unfortunate Lady, that 1 am! I have left the 
Herd on purpoſe to be chas'd, and have wandred this hour 
here 3 but the Park affords not ſo much as a Satyr for me, (and 

that ſtrange) no Burgundy Man, or drunken Scourer will reel 
my way; the Rag women, and Cyder- women, have better 
luck than 1 but who are theſe : ? if this mungril light do's 
not deceive me, tis my Brother, tis he, there's Foyner 85 
and two other Women; Pll follow em! it muſt be he, for 
this World hath nothing like him; I know not what the De- 
vil may be in the other. (Exexnt Onenes... 
Enter Sir Simon Addleplot in fine Cloaths, Dapperwit 
and Mrs. Martha, unſeen by bim at the door. © 

Sir Sim. Well, after all my ſeeking, I can find thoſe [ 
wou'd not find; I'm ſure twas old Gripe, and Joyner with 
him, and the ores Deas pA wou Jab not have been here, 
but to have ſought ter, (ure 3 but vigilant Daperwit 
e — and has, no doubt, ſecur d her from him. 
Dap. And you. (Bebind. 

Sir Sim, The Rogue is as good at hiding, as am at ſteal- 

ing a Miſtreſs; *tis a vain conceited Fellow, yet I think, tis 
an honeſt Fellow: But again, he is a damnable Whoring Fel 
low ; ; and what opportunity this air, and darkneſs may encline 


ſelf, «Lady will moe ſhe hx model ith du, then 
# Spaniars his Courage. 
Bs Ha, ha, ha | 
Sir Sim, Nay, if you are there my —_— Tl forgive 
your hearkning, if you'll forgive my cenſures; I ſpeak to you, 
8 Martha; dear, dear Bchold 487K. 
night | 
Mart. That's far from Neighbours. 
Sir Sim. I's come to reap the fruit of his 
Mart. 1 caunot ſee the K es well but I'm ſure I hear 
Jonar. e EY gh 


in you; cou'd you be ſo little 


Plot. 
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Sir Sim. 1 am no Jonas, Mis. Martha. 

Mart. The is not ſo dark, nor the Peruque ſo big, 
but I can diſcern Fonar. | 

Sir Sim. Faith and Troth, I am the very Sir Simon. 4dle- 
plot, that is to marry yoa 3 the ſame, Dapperwit ſolicited you 
for ; ask him elſe, my name is not Fonas. 

Mart. You think my youth, and fi mplicity, capable of this 
cheat; but let me tell you, Jonas, tis not your borrow'd 
doaths, and titles, ſhall make me, marry my Father's Man. 

Sir Sim. Borrow'd title; I'll be ſworn I bought it of my 
Landreſs, who was a Court Landreſs; but indeed, my cloaths, 
I have not pay'd for; therefore in that ſenſe are borriw 'd. 

Mart. Prithee, Tones, let the jſt end, or 1 (hall be preſent- 
ly in earneſt. 

Sir Sim. Pray be in earneſt, and let us go z the Parſon, and 
Supper, ſtay for us, and I am a Knig ht in earneſt, - 

Mart. You a Knight, inſolent, Ou Fool ? 

Sir Sim, The Devil take me, Mrs Martha, it I am not a 
Knight now; a Knight Baronet too: A Man ought, I fee, to 
carry his Patent in his Pocket, when he goes to be marry d, tis 
more neceſſary than a Licenſe 3 I am a Knight indeed, and in- 
deed, now, Mrs. Mart ba. 
| Mart. Indeed, and indeed, the trick will not pas, Fonas. 

Sir Sim. Poor Wretch, ſhe's afraid, (he ſhall not be a Lady: 
come, come, diſcover the intrigue, D 

Mart. You need not difcover the inti tis apparent al- 
ready 3 unworthy Mr. Dapperwit, after my confidence repos d 
as to betray me to my 
Fathers Man; but Ill be even with you 

Sir Sim. Do not accuſe him, poor Man, n 
him; tell her the intrigue, Man. | 

Dep. A Pox, ſhe will not believe us. 

Sir Sim. Will you not excuſe your ſelf ? but Imuſt not let 
it reſt ſo; know then, Mrs. Martha. 

Mart. Come, 1 forgive thee before thy confeſſion, Janas; 
you never had had the confidence to have deſigu d this Cheat 
upon me, but from Mr. Dayperwit' s encouragement, was his 


Madam, 


Sir Sim. Nay, do not do me that wrong, 


Mart. But ſince he has trapan'd me out of my Father's | 


RY L 73 1 night, 


1 


Sir Sim. 


- - 


= i uu AG. — - - - N 
— « . — — — — — — — var Cds 
— * 


— — — 


424 Love in a Wood ; Or, | 


Sir Sim. Hold, hold, what d'ye mean both? prithee tell 
her Tam Sir Simon, and no Jonas. | 

Dap. A Pox, ſhe will not believe us, I tell you. 

Sir Sim. 1 have provided a Parſon, and EE at Mulber- 

. ry-Garden, and invited all my Friends I cou'd meet in the 
Park. 

Dap. Nay, rather than they ſhall be diſappointed, there ſhall 
be a Bride and Bridegroom, to entertain em; Mrs. Martha 
and I'll go thither preſently. 

Sir Sim. Why, ſhall (he be your Bride? 

Dap. You fee ſhe will have it ſo. 

Sir Sim. Will you make Dapper uit your Husband ? 

Mart. Rather than my Father” s Man, 

Sir Sim. Oh the Devil 
Mart. Nay, come along, Jonas, you hall make one at the 
Wedding, fince you help'd to contrive it, 

Sir Sim. Will you cheat your ſelf, for fear of being cheated ? ? 

Mart. I am deſperate now. 

Sir Sim. Wilt thou let her do ſo ill a thing, De erwit, as 
to marry thee ? open her Eyes, prithee, and tell her I am a 
true Knight. 

Dap. Twou id be in vain, by my life, l carry d your 

{elf fo like a natural Clerk . and ſo adieu, pod Jonas. 
((Ex. Martha and Dapper wir. 
Sie Sine: What, ruin'd by my own Plot, like an old Cava- 
lier; yet like him too, I will Plot on ſtill, T Plot of prevention; 
ſo Þ have ber Father was here ev'n now, I'm fare 
well Sr 89 tell her Father of her, that 1 will; 


ao: prniſh ſo ber F oth, and bis Treachery,. SO 
Revenge' bs ſweet”; ; and makgs amends for Leachery.. Dx, | 


Enter Lydia, and her Wann Leonore, 1 
274 1 wiſh, I had not come hither to night, Leonore. 
* Why did you, Madam * ? If the place be ſo diſ-agreca- | 
to you, 


your Ph 
554 We cannot help viſiting the place often, where we have But I't 
loſt any thing we values I loſt Ranger here lalt night, Val. 


Leo. You thought you had loſt him before, à great while Vin. 
280, and therefore Fu bid to be the troubled, | 
Lyd. 


hile 
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IId. But twas here, I miſz d him fuſt, I'm ſure. 


Leo. Come, Madam, let not the loſs vex you, he is not 
worth the looking after. 
Lyd. It cannot but vex me yet, if I loſt him by my own 


Leon, You had but too much care to keep him, 
Lyd. It often happens, indeed, that too much care, is as bad 
as negligence 5 but I had rather be rob'd, than loſe what | have 


careleſly, 
L But, 1 belicve, you wou'd hang the Thief if you 


cou d. 

pd Not if I cou'd have my own again. 

Leon. I ſee you wou'd be too mercitul. 

Id. 1 with I were try d. | 

Leon, But, Madam, if you we will wave the dif- 
courſe ; for People ſeldom (I ſuppoſe) talk with pleaſure, of, 


their real Loſl 


Ha. . oifurating le dr: ubbntin tre, 
will not out of head, nor heart. - 

Leon, Grief is ſo far from retrieving a loſs that it makes it 
greater; but the way to leſſon it, is, by a compariſon with o- 
thers loſſes 3 have tec Lathes, — — 
| doubt not, can compare with you 3 pray Madam, let us walk 
and find em out. 

Lyd. *Tis the reſentment you ſay, makes the loſs great, or 


little; and then Pm ſure, there is none like mine; however 


80 = ( (Exceunt. 
| Enter Vincent and Valentine. 

Vin. I am glad I have found you, for now I am prepar d to 
lead you out of the dark, and all your trouble; I have good 
news. mt" 

Val. Vou are as unmerciful, as the Phyſician, - who with 
new Arts, keeps his miſcrable Patient alive, and in hopes, 


when he knows the Diſeaſe is incurable. 

Vin. And you, like the melancholy Patient, miſtruſt and hate 
your Phyſician, becauſe he will not comply with your I 
Bur Tl due ydur Jealouſie now. 

Val. You know, all Diſeaſes grow worſe by relapſes. 

© Vin. Truſt me once more. 


val. 


| 
: 
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Val. Well, you may try your Wees upon me. 
Vin. "= as I ſhut the door upon you, the Woman, Rax- 
, carne up ſtairs; but finding another Woman in 

þ Ares Frog went down again, I ſuppoſe, as jealous of 
him, as you of Chriſtin. 

Val. How.do's it appear ſhe came to Ranger? 

Vin. Thus, ITE came up after he had brought her, 
jiuſt then, in a ames's by Ranger s appoint- 

ment; and it is certain your 2 came to you. 
Fogg How can that be? n. 


Vin. My Man confeſſes, when I ſent him to enquire of her 
Woman, * Ladys being here in the Park laſt Night; he 
told her you were come, and ſhe, it ſeems, told her Milireſs, 
Pal. That might nm (Aſide. 
But did not Cbriſtina confeſs, Ranger was in her Lodging laſt 


night. 

x By intruſion, which ſhe had more particularly inform'd 
me of, if her apprehenſions of your Danger had not poſted me 
after you; ſhe not having yet (as I ſuppoſe) heard of Cleri- 
mont s — Left her, poor Creature, at home, diſtract 
ed with a Thouſand Fears for your Life and Love. 

Val. Her Love, Pm ſure, has colt me more Fears, than my 
Life; yet that lictle Danger is not paſt, (s you think) ll the 
great ene be over, 

Vn. Open but your Eyes, and the Fantaſtick Goblins va 
niſh'd, and all your idle fears, will tum to ſhame; for Jealouſie 
is the baſeſt cowardize. 

Pal. L had rather, indeed, bluſh for my fall than her. 

Vin. Vm ſure you will have more reaſn But is not that 
Ranger there. | lewd by — 
anne C omas, 

after them Lydia ond bes Women,” 

2 2 be nend Dapperwit is not far off ; I wil 

Vin. 1 F D is not 
examine them both before you, and not leave you fo much, as 
the ſhadow of doubt; Rangers aſtoniſhment at my Lodging 
feſs d his miiftake. 2 

Val. His aſtoniſhment might proceed from ch e. 8 unex: 


pected ſtrangeneſs to him, 
Vin, He hall fatisfy you now himſelf d the contrary, | 


warrant you, ge but patience. BET, Vat. 


„ - 4 
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Val. I had rather, indeed, he ſhould ſatisfy my Doubts, than 
my Revenge 3 therefore I can have patience, | 
Vin. But what Women are thoſe that follow him? 

Ran. Lydia, Lydia poor Lydia: | | 
_ Lyd. If ſhe be my Rival,'tis ſome comfort yet, (To ber Maid. 
to — way ee egy a * 

Leon. But if you ow t a li Onger, com- 
fort, you ſhall de dem go hand in hand, ep) | 

Leon. She calls to him already, | 

Ez. But he does not hear, you ſee; let us goa little nearer. - 

Vin. Sute it is Ranger? 

4 — As ſure as the Woman that follows him cloſeſt, is 
chris. ML ONT kee 
| —_ For ſhame, talk not of Chriſtine ; I left her juſt now 
at 1 ſurrounded with ſo many Fears and Griefs, ſhe cou d 

Val. She is come, it may be, todivert them here in the Park; 
Pm ſure tis ſhe. CD Ne | | 
Vin. When the Moon, at this inſtant, ſcarce affords light e- 


nough to diſtinguiſh aMan from aTree,how can you knowher? 


Val. How can you know Ranger, then? 
Vin. | heard him i | 
Val. So you may her too; I'll ſecure you, if you will draw 
but a little nearer 3 ſhe came, doubtleſs, to no other end but 
to ſpeak with him ; obſerve— 1 | 
Cbri. Sir, I have follow'd you hitherto. (To Ranger. 
but now, I muſt defire you to follow me out of the Company, 
for I wou'd not be over-heazd, nor diſturb d. 
Ken. Ha! is not this Chriſtina's voice? it is Tam ſure, I 
cannot be deceiv d now=-———dcar Madam | 
Vin. It is ſhe indeed. M66. (Apart to Val. 
Val. It is ſo? 
Chri. Come, Sir 
Val. Nay, I'll follow you too, 


* Chri, Come along, Sir. 
F Pal. 


— — 
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Val. So I muſt ſtick to her when all is done ; her new Ser. 
vant has loſt her in the Crowd, ſhe has gone too faſt for him; 
ſo much my revenge is ſwifter than his Love; now ſhall I not 
only hive the deſerted Lovers Revenge, of diſ-appointing her 
of her new Man but an opportunity infallibly at once, to dif. 
cover her falſeneſs, and confront her impudence. ( Aſide, 

Cbri. Pray come along, Sir, I am in haſte. Aſp! 

Val. So eager, indeed I wiſh that Cloud may yet with- 
hold the Moon, that this falſe Woman, may not diſco 
before I do her, 

Chri. Here no one can hear us, and I'm ſure we cannot ſee 

Val. *Sdeath, what have I giddily run my ſelf upon? *Tis 
rather a tryal of my ſelf than her; I cannot undergo it. ( Aſide. 

Chri, Come nearer, Sir. 

Val. Hell and Vengeance, I cannot ſuffer it, I tk 
Cbri. Come, come; yet nearer, pray come nearer. , | 
Val. It is impoſſible, I cannot hold; 1 muſt diſcover my 

ſelf, rather than her infamy. | 1 

Cbri. You are conſcious, it ſeems, of the wrong you have 


done me, and are aſham'd though in the dark. (Speak, 
| go poo PET YG wk 
Pal. How's this“ Ze: Kh Aſide. 


Cbri. Tm glad to find it ſo; for all my buſineſs with you, is 
to ſhow you your late miſtakes, and force a Confeflion from you 
of thoſe unmannerly injuries you have done me. 
Val. What! I think ſhe's honeſt 3 or does ſhe know me? 
ſure ſhe canſot. (Aſide. 
Chri. Fix ur intruſion, laſt night, into my lodging, 
which, I 5.5 has begot your other groſs miſtakes. 
Val. No, (he takes me for Ranger, 1 ce again. ( Aſide. 
Cbri. You ate to know then, ( tince needs you muſt) it was 
not me you fllow'd laſt Night to my Lodging from the Park, 
but fome Kinſwoman of yours, it ſeems ; whoſe fear of being 
diſcover by you, prevail'd with me to perſonate her, while 
ſhewithdrew, our Habits and our Statures being much alike 3 


which I did with as much difficulty; as ſhe us d importunity to 


make me; and all this, my Lady Flippant can witneſs, who 
was then with your Couſin, 1 
| 1 40. 


like 3 


ity to 


who 


Val. 
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Val. Iam glad to hear this Aſide. 
Cbri. Now, what your claim to me, at Mr, Fircent's fe - 

ing, meant 3 the Letter, and Promiſes, you unworthily, or ex- 

roneouſly lay'd to my Charge, you muſt explain to me and o- 

thers, or | * 

Val. How's this ! I hope I ſhall diſcover no Guilt but my 
own; ſhe wou'd not ſpeak in threats to a Lover ( Afide. 


Cbri. Was it becauſe you found me in Mr. Vincent's Lodg- - 


ings, you took a Liberty to uſe me, like one of your common 
Vilitants ? But know, I came no more to Mr. Vincent, than 
you, yet, I confeſs, my viſit was intended to a Man | 
A brave Man, till you made him uſe a Woman ill, worthy the 
Love of a Princeſs, till you made him cenſure mine, good as 
Angels, tell you made him unjuſt : Why in the name of 
honour, wou'd you do't ? | | 
Val. How happily, am I diſappointed ! poor injur'd Chri- 

( Aſide. 


ſtina. 
Cbri. He wou'd have ſought me out firſt, if you had not 


made him fly from me, our mutual love, confirm'd by a con- 
tract, made our hearts inſeparable, till you rudely, if not ma · 
liciouſly, thruſt in upon us, and broke the cloſe, and happy knot: 
I had loft him before for a month, now for ever. (She weeps- 
Val. My Joy, and Pity makes me as mute, as my Shame 
yet I muſt diſcover my felt. . | (Aſide. 
Chri. Your ſilence, is a confeſſion of your guilt. 
Val. 1 own it. _ - 
Chri. But that will not ſerve my turn; for ſtrait you mult go 


clear your. ſelf, and me to him you have injur'd in me, if he has 
not made too much haſte from me, to be found again, you muſt 


Lay, for he is a Man that will have ſatisfaction, and in ſatisfy- 
ing him, you do me. wage eee, * 
Val. Then he is ſatisfy d. 3 
Cbri. How! is it you? then I am not ſatisſy d. 
Val. Will you be worſe than your Wordꝰ/ 
Cbri. I gave it not to you. 


Val. Come, dear Chriſtine, the Jealous, like the Drunkaid, 


has his Puniſhment, with his Offence. 
| pf To them Vincent, 
Vin. Valentine, Mr. Valentine. 


Val. 


(Aſide. | 
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Pal. Vincent | 3. © iD: 
Vin. Where have you been all this while ? confels 
(Valentine hald: Chriſtina by the band, who ſeems to _ 


| ſtruggle to get from him. 

Val. Here with my injurd Chriſti 8 5 

Vin. She's behind · with Ranger, . is forc'd to ſpeak all 
the tender things himſelf; for ſhe affords him not a Word. 
Fal. Piſh, piſh, Vincent, who is blind now ? who deceiv d 
now. | 
Vin. You are, for I'm ſure Chriſtins is with him; come 
back and ſee. (They go out at one door, and return at the other, 
| K Ranger to Lydia, | ; _ 
Ran. Still mock'd, till abus d! did you not bid me follow 
you, where we might not be diſturb'd, not over-heard ? and 
now not allow me a Word ? 


have ur 


| Vincent to Valentine. 
Vis. Did you hear him ? ( Apart to Val. 
Val. Yes, yes, Peace 3 ( Apart to Vin. 


Ran. Diſowning your Letter, and Me, at Mr. Vincent's 
Lodging, declaring you came to meet another there, and not 
me; with a great deal of ſuch affronting unkindneſs, might 
be reaſonable enough, becauſe you wou'd not intruſt Vincent 
with our Love; but now, when no body ſees us, nor hears us, 
Why this unſeaſonable ſhyneſs h 

Lyd. It ſeems, (lie did not expect him there, but had ap- 
pointed to meet another; I wiſh it were fo. (Aſie 

Rau, I have not Patience; do you deſign thus to revenge 
my intruſion into your Lodging laſt Night ? ſure if you had 
then been diſpleas'd with my Company, you wou'd not have 
invited your ſelf to t again by a Letter? or is this a Puniſhment 
for” bringing you to a Houſe, ſo near your own, where, it 
ſeems, you were known too? I do confeſs, it was a Fault; 
but make me fuffer any Penance, but your Silence, becauſe it 
is the certain mark of a Miſtreſs's laſting Diſplealure— _ _ 

Lyd. My is not yet come. * ( Aſide. 

Nan. Not yet a Word? you did not uſe meſo unkindly laſt 
Night, when you chid me out of your Houfe, and with Indig- 
nation bid me be gone 3 now, you bid me follow you, and 
yet will have nothing to ſay to me, and I am more + 


— 
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this Day and Night, than I was laſt Night; when, I muſt 
confeſs, I follow'd you for another — 

Lyd. Pm glad to hear that. (Aſide. 

Ran. One that wou'd have us'd me better; whoſe Love, 1 
have ungratefully abus'd for yours; yet from no other reaſon, 
but my natural Inconftancy ——— 

Poor Lydia, Lydia- (Aſide. 
Lyd. He mutter'd my Name ſure, and with a Sigh. ( Aide. 
Ray. But as laſt Night, by following (as I thought) her, 

I found you: So this Night, by following you in vain, I do 

reſolve, if I can find her again, to keep her for ever. 

Lyd. Now I am oblig'd, and brought into debt by his In- 
conſtancy ; Faith, now cannot I hold out any longer, I muſt 
diſcover my elf. | (Aſide. 

Ran. But, Madam, becauſe I intend to ſee you no more, 
be 1 wal (rave of you — good and all; ſince you will not 
ſ 3 1 i you will ueek —-—- 

3 (Goes to throw ber down, ſpe ſqueeks. 

Lyd. Mr. Langer, Mr. Ranger 

Vin. Fye, fyc, you need not raviſh Cöhriſt ina ſure, that 
loves you ſo, | 

Ran. Is it ſhe! Lydia all this while? how am I gull'd, and 
Vincent in the Plot too ? 8 55 

Lyd. Now falſe a | 

Ran. Now falſe Chriſtina too; you thought I did not 
know you now, becauſe I offer d you ſuch an unuſal Civility. 

Lyd. You knew me, I warrant you knew too, that I was 


the Cbriſt ina you follow d out of the Park laſt Night; that I 


was the Chriſtine that writ the Letter too. 


Ran, Certainly, therefore I wou'd have taken my Revenge, 


you ſee, for your Tricks. 


Val. Is not this the fame Woman that too k refuge in your 


Houſe laſt Night, Madam? 
Chr i. 0 Wy ſame. ha chop'd ao 9 
Val. t, Mr. er, we have chang 

and hid — eh long, and often, that at laſt, we 

have drawn each of us our own? 

Kan. Mr. Valentine in England] the truth on't is, you have 

jugled together, and drawn without my Knowledge 3 but 

lince. ſhe will have it ſo, ſhe ſhall ſwear me for and all 
now, ( Goes to take her by the Hand. Lud. 


(To Chriſtina, 


a - | Love in a Wood; Or, 


Come not near me. 

Ran. Nay, you need not be afraid, I wou'd raviſh you, 
6 

Ly yet, Leonore, ink *tis but juſtice, to on 
6 . 

ä Ranger liſtens, 

Ran. Vou conſider it right, Couſi in 3 for indeed you are but 
* merciful to your (elf in it. 
Lyd. Vet, if I wou'd be rigoxous, though 1 made a blot, 
your overſight has loſt the Game. 

Ran. But twas raſh Womans Play, Couſin, and ought 
not do de play's again, let me tell you; 

 , To theni Da 

Day. Who's dere ? who's there? 

Ran. Dapperwit. 1 

Da Ma, Ranger, I am glad T hae met with woe for 
have left my Bride juſt now, in the Houſe at Mulberry-Garden, 
to come and pick-up ſome of my Friends in the Park here, to 
ſup with us. 

Ran. Your Bride! are you marry'd thet 4 there is your 


Bride ? 

Dap: Here at Mulberry-Garden, I fay, where you, theſe 
Ladies, and Gentlemen, thall all be ae if Jou will afford 
me the Honour of your Company. 

Ran. With all our hearts; but bes you 0 —. 4 
Dap. What, do you think I wou'd marry à Wench' 
have wand n Heireſs worth Thirty Thouſand Poands, 10 

me periſn, 

Vin. An Heireſs worth Thirty Thouſand Pounds! 

Dap. Mr. Vincent, your Servant, you here too? 

Ran. Nay, we are more of your Acquaintance here a think) 

„ we'llfollow! you, for if yon have not diſmiſs'd your Par- 
» perhaps we may make him more Work. (Exenmt. 
* The Scence changes to the Dining-roont, in Mulberry- 
ond bas 3 Garden*Houſe.  "' 
Emer Sir Simon Addleplot, Gripe, Mrz. 2 2 Joyner, 
p Croſsbite, Lucy. © 

Sir Sim. ? Tis as I told you, Sir, you ſee, © 

Gripe. Oh graceleſs Babe, marry'd to a Wit an \ idle, loy- 
tering, ſlandering, foul-mouth'd, beggerly Wit; Oh chat my 
Child ſhould ever live to marry a Wit; Fun. 


. 
eee ee ee — — 
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5 Indeed your Worthip had bettet ſeen her fairly buried, 
a$ they ſay. 

Croſ. If my Daughter, there, ſhou'd have done ſc, I wou d 
not have giv'n her a Groat. 

Gripe, Marry a Wit! 

Sir Sim. Mrs, Joyner, do not let me loſe the (To Joyner. 
Widow too; for if you do, (betwixt Friends) I and my ſmall 
dey ae both blown tp it will follow my Eſtate. (Aide. 


on. I warrant you. 
5 5 . Letusmake furcof St Simon iht, (To — 
Aide. 


Fe Young to cheat one another, I in juſtice cheat em 


both. | (Aſides 
Gripe. Marry 4 Wit. 
for! _ gr Ranger, and Lydia, 8 
arden, Chriſtina, and Vincent. 


erwit fop; * em "and they Hard all behind. | 
EE Day. \ hat is he. here, Lucy and het Mother? =(Afide: 
your Cie. Tell me how thou cam it to marry a Wit ? 
| Mart.Pray be not angry, Sir, and I'll give you a good reaſon, 
- theſe 2 Reaſon for matrying a Wit! 


afford Aut. Indeed, I found my ſelf ſix months gone with Child, | 
7 nl fe no Hopes of your gningmes Haxbnd, or elſe I had 
2 2 not marry d a Wit, Sir. 
ch? 1 Jon. Then you were the Wit. 
up bis hands. 
Dap. How's that! (Aſide. 


Ran, Who wou'd have chunky: Dapperwit, you wou'd 
nave marry'd a Wench ? 


have Known my berters wink, and fall on for five or fix, 
Derr 
What, you are cotne, Sir, to give me joy? (To the reſt. 
| On Los 1 you and you? well, unbid gueſts are duubly 
ve 
Sir Simon, I made bold to invite theſe Ladies, (To Sir Sim. 
nd Gentlemen, for you muſt know, Mr. er, this worthy 
ir Simun, dos not only give me my Wedding · Supper, but 
iy Miſtreſs too 3 Gd Ns 
F f Sir Sim, 


N not fear it; like the Lawyers, while my | 


| Dap. Well, Thirty Thouſand Pounds will make tne amends, 


* 
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me ſor rabbing you 


43% Love ina Mood; Or, ö 
Sir Sim. Then I am as it were a Grand · father to your new 

Wie's, bang en kelder to which you are but as it were a Fa- 

ther; there's for you again, dir ha ha y 


_ Ran: Ha, ha, ——— — | (To Vincent, 
Dap. Fools ſometimes ſay unhappy things, if we wou'd 
mind em; but———what, Mclancholy at your Daughter" 
Wedding, Sir? , | 
Gripe. How deplorable is my condition ? 
Dap. Nay, if you will rob me of my Wench, Sir, can you blame 
of your Daughter? I cannot be without: 
Woman. 


Gripe. My Daughter my Reputation, and my Money gone · 
but the laſt is deareſt to mt; yet at once I may retrieve that, 
and be reveng'd for the loſs of the other; and all this by mar- 
rying Lucy here: I hall get my Five Hundred Pounds again, 


and get Heirs to exclude my Daughter, aud fruſtrate Dapper it 


beſides, tis agreed on all hands, tis cheaper keeping a Wik 
than a Wench ä | (Alid. 
Dap. If you are ſo Melancholy, Sir, we will have the Fil. 
dles, and a Dance to divert you , come. 
= 94 A Dance. f 

Gripe. Indeed, you have put me ſo upon a merry Pin, that 
I reſvlve to marry too. 
. Flip. Nay, if my Brother come to marrying once, I maj 


| too 3 I ſwore I wou'd, when he did, little thinking 


Sir Sim. I take you at your word, Madam. 
- Flip, Well, but if I had thought you wou'd have been (: 
quick with me —— | 
| — — Where is your Parſon? 
Dap. What, you wou'd not revenge your ſelf upon the Parſon 


Gripe. No, I wou'd have the Parſon revenge me upon you 
he ſhou'd Marry me. 
| Day. I am glad you are fo frolick, Sir; But who won 
you 77 | 


* Gripe. This innocent Lady. 


(Pointing to 
Dap. That innocent Lady ? 


Gripe. Nay, I am impatient, Mrs, Joyner, pray fetch high 


up if he be yet in the Hcuſe. | ** 
Dap. We were not Marry d here; but you cannot be in earne 
Gripe. You'll hd it ſo; ſince you have rob'd me of 8 

Houſe · keeper, I mult get another. , 
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ur new i Dar. Why ? the was my Wench, 
en F Gros Vilmake her honeſt then. 


Vincent. your \ 2 Daughter then? 


ou d Gripe. her, you, before all this good Com- 
ughters W pany, 3 I will make her my Wiſe. 
D , L N 
; Rob Ourladics, Sir, 1 ſuppoſe, expect the fame Promiſe 
u blame from us. (To Val. 
zithout? Val. They may be ſure of us without a Promiſe 3 but let us 


(if we can) obtain theirs, to be ſure of them. . 
gone · Dap. But will you marry her to Morrow ? — (To Gripe. 
ve that, Gripe. I will verily; | eh 
by ma Dap. 1 am undone then, ruin'd let me periſh. 

s again, Sir Sim. No, may hire a little Room in Covem- Garden, 
per wit 5 -houſe 3 you, and your Wife, will be ſure 
za Wi of the Wits Cuſtom, 
(Alu . Dap. Abus d by him, I have abus d! 
the Fid Fortune our Foe, we cannot over-wit, 

By none but thee, our Projects are Croſs- bit. 


Val. Come, dear Madam, what yet angry? Jealouſie ſure 
is much more pardonable before marriage than after it; but 
„ eee you'll put me out of all 
my Fears. | 

Cbri. I am aſrald then you wou'd give me my Revenge, and 
been oF make me Jealous of you; and I had rather ſuſpect your 
Faith, than you ſhou'd _ 3 "A 

Ran. Couſin Lydia, I had rather ſuſpe& your Faith too, 
35 
that I may have my turn of watching, ing un; 
der the Window, at the Door, behind the * or —— 
 Lyd. But if I cou'd be deſperate now, and give you up my 
Liberty 3 cou'd you find in your heart to quit all other Engage- 
N voluntarily turn your ſelf over to one Woman, 

and ſhea Wife too? cou'd you away with the inſupportable 
bondage of Matrimony ? | 
Xa. You talk of Matrimony as irreverently, as my Lady 
Flippant ? the bondage of Matrimony, no | 
The end of age, now is Liberty, | 
And rwo are bound. — to ſet each other Fire. 
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| ; ©. Spokenby Dapperwit. DS 


NICO wy Brick Brother of the Pit, you'll Say 
I'm come to ſpeak a good Word for the Play z 
4 B (Gallants) let me periſh, if I Do, 
For I baveWit, and Judgment, juſt like You, 
Mit never Partial, Judgment Free and Bold, 
' For Fear or Friendſhip never Bought or Sold, 0 


Nor by good Nature to be Cajol d. 


Nature in a Critich were a Crime, 
' Like mercy in a Judge, and rendes hitw 
' Guilty of all thoſe Faults, be do's forgive: | 
| — GBeſides, if Ty from Gallows you Reprieve, 
| He'll eut your Throat; ſo Poet ſav d from Shame, 
In damm d Lampoon, will murder your good Name: 
Ne in true Spight to him, and io bis Phy, 
(Good faith) you ſhou'd not rayl at em to D | 
ut to be more his Foe, moſt bis Friend, 
1 And ſo malicionſly, the Play Commend, 
That be may be betray'd to Writing on, 
And Poet let him be, to be undone: 


— 
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